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Drinto the lireUme oí Martina Herbcrt, and 
ibroufb ihe lingering diseaia Ibat roDsuined her 
wu «be tbe gcalle, loving wiTe, and the tea- 
iJrr, Ar-ircjaf molber. 

Tbe Tillage mattoas held ap ber lwo modest, 
pniiy-behared liitle firla as modele to Iheir own 
rernctor^ children. Aod ibe villege huebands beid 
up tbe piooA, prudeal Manioa as ao ezatnple to 
ibeirown goeeip-loving wivei. 

And «bea ibe died, tbe white-baired, good otd 
pe'Mo, Mf. Gaylord, preaebed a funeral sermón 
‘W her reDains Ibat caused tbe Icare, from out 
'be btnlett bean wiibtn tbo church, lo flow libe a 
n»er íroo ibe eyee. '«The X<ord baih gíven and 
'ieLord beih taken away,” aaid be, in conclusión. 
'’*'**' 

I « etrib, hatb gooe from wbere all sía aod aorrow 
'»> boate to ber own faiher's boeom.'* 

Mtnina’s Itst wordi were lo ber busband, be- 
bio Ibat, lí be erer felt as ihougb be musí 
aew motber to tbeir cbddren, be would 

' u ** ^ “«I wlto 

^ b'úg tbem up ooi to abine in tfaia worid ex- 
tmih and goodoeas. Moet faitbfully did 
^ ,0 


tolÜ**^ f»**ed lince Martina waa laid do 
a t^ liiilevüiage cburchyard. From 
^■e b«„ of tbe «ricken busband tbe grief i 
uied to be comforted hwl eettlS int, 

nuably looeiaíí **“’ ‘ 

'^'r in traúiw ***® own íneu 

^ fce nerer'^ **”*® orpban gir 

^•«keeolv““ P**®* *®®*i 

aoto 4 til* «d »í«o would ma 

**' ‘dm, waa wbat be mig 

wu a Ood-loTÍjig ami Go 
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eerving man. Duly wu tbe atrong principie of bis 
life. Howerer londy be migbi bimself be, bad be 
not felt Ibat bis darlingt needed the tender, wateb- 
ful care of a woman aod a motber, it would bavs 
beeo leaseasy for bím to thiok of taking t© bis sor- 
rowmg bcarl nnotber lora, alW havúig known tbsi 
of bis departed Martina. Sbe bad been dead a 
ycar, and, for the first time, be cast about him, leri- 
onrfy and pmyerfuUy, wbo abould be bis wisen 
cboice. 

Wby did bis beart rerert ao eonstantly to Ediib 
Moore? And wby as eonstantly did be crusb tbe 
ri«ing Ibotigbl as one Ibat migbt haré been sent him 
for a lempttiion by tbe enemy? 

It was true tbat Ediib bad beeo best belored, of 
all tbe village maidens^by Martina Uerbert • tbat 
Martina bad acoepted more of ber compaoy thm 
tbat ofany oiber; tbat sbe bad inirusled lo her tbe 
care of ber liitle giris wben ibe would leaee ihem 
wiib no one elu. Troe, aleo, tbat ibe children 
cluogto Ediib aner tbeir mother'a deaih, and sbe 
lo tbem, u Ihey or sbe did lo oobody else. No one 
bad the power over tbem in sootbingtbeir griefa, or 
in cbecking any display of iJl lemper. u bad Ediih 
Moore. All ibis Edward Herbert uw and felt; yei 
be felt also tbat Edith was in yeara ao much a chiJd 
compared witb himself-for Edward wu tbirty- 
five, and Edith acaree tweoty—tbat, as Misa Pm- 
deoce Hoqk bad justly remarked, “sbe migbt be 
the very person to take tbe eoUre cbarge of so im- 
portanl a bouseboid, «rere sbe aot Oertainly too 
giddy, or, if not tbat, most nnqoeslionably too 
young.” 

Miu Prudence beraelf bad loog onigrown tbat 
■erious fault, baving, by fidl tweoty yeua, tbe 
aeniority aod fuperkwity over Edith. Tbea, for iba 
drat lime, Edward tboogbt of Miu Prudeoee lo 
person u a molber to bit cbildren. Tbo ibought 
revdied him ; bul, becauu il did rovolt him, be re¬ 
corred to il agaú aod agaio, anta ai last, from itj 
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hoiiMíbold. SUchidl ÍO 

«"r.l.v m.,.her ,o m,,„, ,bey ^-i,, ^i„. j, 
kl».. lurayhQine. Aod Uhsll be onlvMr^ i. * 
m workin* for them w I would for my Un.» 

The cb,.dfcD, to be .urc, d.d not wem lo love 
Mim Prudence, eppcarmg raibcr to M.rink from he» 
oarcvMís; «> l.m ihcn.” ihoughi be, .^Uey »,» le.r« 

^0 love ho».” Hed be ^ ‘ ^ 

wouM heve «c^ued ihe uoc,».ng .oMmcl of 
d.,. hood-before lb« in«mci ba» beca deodcued 
by Ibc pol.cy of tUe world-aí ll« irueM Uuth 
Alie» tb.nking thu». hia feclinga would How 
vrar.Mly back to Eduh, dwell.og «pon I»» fre^h 
young face and joyona vaya umd il« hcan w,il,in 
h>m acbed >.-ilh a duH dre.ry pam. in «a ye.rning 
»o fwd her cloreiy m bi» arma. 

Evea then be could aee he» from hit own wm 
dow, «lling under ibe oíd chcaioui tree wuh h„ 
lwo hule gula, ooe upon each aide of her, w,th an 
arm lovingly around eaeb. And he could bea» ihe 
aoft tone» of he» a«e«t volee explamin* pniicmk- to 
ibem aotne achool w.adom. He could boa» lUeif 
thouaaod and one childkh tiueation», and be» never 
v»ea»ying and wiwly-fashioned anawers. The lusk 

ai lastwaa finiabed; theirmorrow’alesnonaleamcd 
«Nowforaracef And tbo pauem lencbcr ao 
full of eweet, aolemn digniiy, waa ofT hke a »tr^>ak 
oflighining, and apeediog af^r bervete the merrv- 
ahoiWing cbiidreB, ao full of fun and frohc, vho but 
the momenl before, had bcen ihe toilin». dócil« 
pupila. ”■ 

Edtth, at laat feirly caught and impn.oncd va. 
borne lo ibe ground by ihe liitle rebela. She wa» 
vilhug capiive, and «> full of lattgb. and ao lired 
from her chaae. ibai abe leí ihem do viih horV, 
ihey vould. It vas under the aamc oíd cheMnut 
lt«, vhc« Ibe wild puraull bc«n, ihal i, ended 
Martina Herben.iha eider of Kdvard’s cbildrcn 
had pulled ihe eomb from tbe light brovn hair of 
Ed.lh.and.curhng.vaving ín ihevarm runahine 
hke ihrcad. of gold, it fell in rich luiurianoe around 
hcT bcauiiful ahouldera. Lillle Minnv ranioaaih.í 

frv.'h «overa from tbe oear honcy.uckle .nj . 

.n* .be bio,».». „o™j s"t'rr 

clairoed, laughingly and liapingly— ' * 

Tbee, dear thiihter, I 've cro«T.«.i 
Edilh. Nov abe iib a queen ” ^ Pwky 

She la a qtieen in her ova right!" reolied ^ 
vitbvarmtb, ^ «P“ed Martina, 

I had rather ahe vould be my mamma iban . 


DOOS. 


^««■toa.goldenthrooe. Novnl.vT T* 
owo ovnethM matnino ^ iw waih my 

imb. 

amooih round íhee’u un 

Utroai, ahe ahul h^» ITTI 

to the ebild'a ¿eaim. cU.L h„ 

around ber and aana in « i ^ tendetly 

t‘ve lullaby. * 

Uke a woman* 

•ytnpathy an“ 

bini. vbo had not aeen hi^'í’ ^ 
hüd been y^^^^ing her. 

«rely f„"hL ,' 1° “ I' 

■■ T^'Í 'í “ 

tttmaH iTJaV-l'rí *’.l 

•'I my oJn dea»* '' “ 

.boT.vl" 

aU her'ch l u I “ and, viih 

Oh*^thai Í' r'ayrulucvs. i. full of vomanbncíí., 
h thai 1 knev vhnt to do in tbi. rote uiai; l 

n « 

rigrt." ^>*0 can lell me vhai i. 

ra?rM ‘ T *“"> 

mL . ■ 1» «oodneathi.own 

Maiely resulence. and abom ihree.qu.tiet.o( 

'*'* '"'"“B®- Mta. Moote wa» the wi- 
«í-.i ^ 1 * ^' "'otionnry .oldicr, and »he Uved alone 
.J. u Vouncc.i cbild lefi of cicht, upon a 

amall pensión grawcd licr for lile. 

" are the puré in beatt.” Mr». Moore 

as .^ing in collage, aod Eil:il», 

o Ofe ühíc her, vn» rcading aloud to her tbat «t- 
TOon c.ontainiog tlie foul of cvery aerrooa that ha» 
bcen utiered atnce it vas delivered. 

Thal lov olear voice, in the eiill aumroet ait, 
tought thoae divine vord» to him vitb ao impret- 

p^"**** 

Edvard, in pe»«ing, defereniially .aluicd both in« 
tber and daughter, Edilh’a face sudCenly ««»!«' 
and aa auddenly grew suowypale. Never bcú» 
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bid the iMnied $o betuiifül t* now. lita heart 
bea( ihick ud fui; ud tn ¡rrePiatible longmg carne 
orer bin to go and take her hand and lell her Iiow 
detr abe had bcconie lo him. Wilh an iron will, 
be pul ibe tempiaiioo from btm unlil he shouJd feeJ 
ihai duiy fiilly jualificd bim ín ao doiop- 

Miaa Prudenco JIook lived on ihe verge of «lie 
village, euf^riing heraelf, as aho had for yeara, 
sotely by her needle. Sbe poawascd an unequaled 
repulation for good Works, and waa generally con- 
Milied for her riglil-judging wisdom. Any one well 
ej|wri«i«d in characier would have read hers 
more arighl iban did thcae aimple, «rulbful-hcaricd 
viliapcra. 

Wiih an ail «bal Edward, io bia a«raigh«forwan1, 
on>u<peciing nalure, did nol faihon», ahe placed ¡ 
Edith in Ihe lighl of a frivoloua yoong Ihing, very | 
beautifiil; and her beauly ahe deacanied upon, un««l 
Edward fcll «ha« ihc wioning beauiy wa» given l.er | 
b«ii lo bciray all who lookcd upon i«. Sbc apoUe of j 
Ediib as designiiig evidenlly lo make use of her < 
charma lo ensnare him; aUo of her greal aUcnlion ¡ 
«ohischildrcn for ihc same purposc. Ilermolhrr j 
was oíd and feeble, and could nol lice long; with j 
her died Edilh'a meaos of supporl; and il was evi- j 
deat to ihc mind of Misa Prudence lba« Mr- Her- | 
berl'acomforlable borne poa«e8*ed a rare chtrm lo > 
hereyes. Alas, poorEJiih! 

"My dcar lir, sbould you not be able to resist 
«he icmpiBiioo which comes to you in «be shtpc of 
Ibis pessiiig pasfion, 1 pray, I beieecb you not lo 
Mcrdtce tbose dcar children that the sain«e<l Mar¬ 
tina left with such holy injunciion for «heir welfarc- 
Sbould you not feci slrenglh given you lo overeóme 
Ibis weakneas, intrusi «be deur inlants to my caro, 
and t will ool betray ihe trust-" 

Tbe smootb tonca of that insinuaiing roice 
dropped into bis bearl like ice- V’es, Edilh va* o 
chitd, too young and inexpcfienced to be a inoiher 
lo hii cbildren- Hia feelings for her must be 
checked- The spirít of bi» deperied wife stood be- 
fnre bim, and her last íojunction riing in bis car- 
Tbe plau'ible words of tbe ariful woman by bis 
side seenied Iruib to him- And, as he was on llw 
poiai of uking her to lake charge of biin and bis, 
tbe inage of Edith rose up bctwcen him and iho 
spinster, so puré and boly, that he tumed bis sen- 
«cace into an abrupt good-by- 
“ I can «sk lier lo be my wife at anolher time,’’ 
said he «o himsetf, on bis way homc- 
Ppon the ftillowing moming, «he siin rose lazily, j 
ao( bsviog made up bis mind cxacily wbelher he > 
would show bia face «o the World or not- All na- 
tare aecmed as indoicnt. The air wns beavy al- 
nott to sulTocatiuo. The noisy fowls and callle 
WCK buddied logelher in silcnl groiips uoder somo 
sbelter. A hush pervaded all «bíng*- Even the 
taerry birds sacre raute, as if io wait for some 
•alicipalcd danger. Heavy masws of block cloud, 
darlceoiag ibe ihick air, Uoaied liatlesaly in ihe bea- 
*ens, and (be far-ofl'(bundera were muKeríng In a 
lo*, Jeep onder-tone. 


Edsvard- Hcrbcri wu liliing in hia own room, 
aficr breakfast, wilh a book before him, and lost in 
deep theught- His door sofily oponed, and «be 
iuimy face of his liiile Marlina appeared- 
«‘\Vo are going lo atart for achool earlierlhan 
usual, dear pipa, becauae il looks ao much like 
rain.” 

i “ Very well, my darling- Take good care of 
Minny-" 

« Oh, no fear, dear papa, bitt that I will- Give 
me one kisa; and now good-by .” 

The door waa closed again, and Edward, lost 
once more in bis own meditations, wu nol fully 
aroii-^d to tbe danger hia liltic giris svere in, cor to 
hia own wont of iboughi ia permitting Ihem «o 
brave such a threalcning aky, until Ihere carne a 
flash of lightning ao ioiense that it nearly blindcd 
bim, causinghim to cover boih eyea wilh hisbands. 
Thcn followed a peal of ihunder, moat fearful ia i«a 
deep stunning roar- It aecmed to wakrn all the 
ecboca for leaguea arouod, and died wilh ibcm ia 
one lingeríng, suUea aound- The fastrain wuconi- 
iugdown, pot in pleasnnt drops, bul in one pouring, 
rusbíng atream- Almos! thcdarkmcssofnighthuDg 
over tbe earih, while tbe wiod, like a med apirit 
sent abroad for dcstructioo, ahhckcd and raved, 
spüntering irees acd tearing thcm up by llieir roota 
in ita angrr might. How long jt had beco atormiog 
he knew not; but, witb a tliick bcaling heart fore- 
boding ill, Edward bastened dowa to tbe oíd bouse- 
kocprr. 

How long llave the cbildrcn been gone ?” 

■' Above hnlf an buur, air. 1 tried hard lo make 
I tbcm atay; but ihcy said they would get to Ihe 
1 ecbool-hoii-se long before the slorm carne up." 

I *• Pmy llcavcn they mny have gol ihere; but 1 

( fear_I fear they have nol- Give me my oíd hai 

I and thick boots- Tlicy have crosaed Heni- 
I lock Ilapids before now. Still I fear for thcm. 

! Never mind tbe btioia; 1 will go as I am. No,ao! 
—no umbrclla; the wind ia too bigh,” 

Some flflcen minutes before Edward'a raptd 
airiiles plashcd through (he rond, (bat w-as already 
more like a river iban a carriage-way, Edilh Moorc, 
roming into tbe aiiting-room of tbeir liltle coitagc, 
cxeloimed— 

•‘Tliere, dearest molhcr, I have fasiened lighily 
sil tbe wiodowa and doors. So now ihc siorin 
ran’t hurí u^ iinless il liAa our ea«tlo up by tis 
roots, and gires us a ríde through tbe air. How 
dark it growa, and how ibe wind liowls ! Tliere 
comes the rain. Save usl what sharp lightning! 
How glad 1 am the atorm has come on before Mar¬ 
tina and liltle Minny atañed for achool!” 

"Heaven ahieid the dear cbildrcn!" ejaculatrd 
Mra.Moorc. "I aaw tbem pasa Ihe doorfiill fif- 
teen minulea ago." 

•‘And they have (o erosa ihoaa fearful rápida, 
always awollen in a atorm!" 

Edith waited not for anolher word. Almosi be¬ 
fore her molher feit that abe had leA her aíde, waa 
the colinge-door cloaed afler bor, and her light form 
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Tlw »Chrx.i.hotl^o tn.* «« .L . 

m t:T' 1 !’^; 

"Ht (hroo-qiiaricM of • imi. <• ». ” 

hotw. Tlio HiiW «r,ri. u j 

Mood donliting whal lo do. ^ ‘ 

•n> Ul had jei tKxn, »ucr«d«d ai the «me in. 

«tnt by a perfmly dcafening peal of thunder 
-^n^-d the chtldren to draw more clo«ly ,o^eh 
ther^ Martina hcld ihe linle one lipbtiy np to her 
Bhieh her with a pan of her own dre«f and li,'. 

'le M.nny.ncrUinp her head iti MartinaU ba«om 
eovercd her eore ,.«h bolh hand, in ex,reme ierro; 
ai ine dread voiec of naiure. 

-We had bee, po on. dear Minny; fnr iherc ia 
Hemlock Rivcr richl before u-, and vrc have onJv 
to croM ihal, and we are c\o« lo ihe aheher of tli 
whool-hou^c." 

“ Oh, A'ar ihiThlcr, 1 can’t po any forther I am ' 
tho afraid, and tho lirod. and iho wei ’• 

•• Cheer np. darUne. l wiH hclp yon. and Ood 
w.U not dc«rl uv Chetr i,p. pe,, we wiH enon U 
al ihe Bice fchool-hoii.e, and MUs Polly will drv 
our clothe» ae »oon as tve tfcl ihete.” ™ 

They had reaohcdiheJHÓlmg elream.but, lo iheir 
disappo'nlmeni. ihe bnd-.-c vras broten, and pan of 
il hadbccn íwepi away. 

“Never mind.dcar Minny, ihere are the saw. 
lops we have U-en over *o many time*. 1 guesa 
we ean eross thcm now." ® 

They were faaU way aero** ihe un«leady Inn 
when MinnyU fool el.ppcd, and inio the iiirging 


•dAGAZn:£ t. 
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wa* fonunately noi vetv u *! “ 

‘he ehore. it ^ ” '*« ««hed 

lirly ihat ehe fonnd ii • *® pefpetidini- 

>»'»ters, holdinp by the ariUo* í 

of the eresMce; of th. ^ ^ «* 

ratina ehddrene/u^^ 

•“be mnrht have reM.Ted .1 .V* 

Bhe knew not. Her h«d ÍÜ** ^ 

Mx that soon .he i •*«* 

t'omr away to inevit.W ^ 

aronnd aH thrce • and all ih' 

«<1 -arm to bU b^^o;" 'í;"77 
1 have yon y^wl'ngMhankOod, 

l'ÍBÍÍrÍ;'L«‘'Lrw,^ '**''*■ 

»hm ««in and .1 u ? "-I 

-Srto bTeaÍr *-* 

■«■'fe and K • loviiif. eeatW 
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for ju^e. 


- • « M n 9 

FittT-«o«x of latninrr-tirer, beaatiful June' 

A «-eei prwm let lo melodinut lune; 

Antre-eyed pet on the breatt of the year, 
FUWr.ctowned and peerlcM one. jine.’thou «rt here! 

Wild roae» .eenl ihe balmy air, 

Birrt note, are trilUng everywbere • 

The brooWel futhe», with a «onj ' 

The flower-enaineted vale atona • 

On Kloea^-.tlnied winga fl¡t hy ' 

The f otdee. bee and bntterfty • 

Ja eraerald roben, the fore,t dim 

^nd. opto Ood. gratefu, hymn 
The IHyoniheJake i* .««« 

A peert upoa her breatt I vUa • 

T^o«hatd., U fnti Wo««ni4, 
tipon the air rieh odon am,; ^ 


The irte by Ib. «dgy „,e,m, 

In nooa noddmg. «era. to dr«rn, 

'Tin pleaannt now, in motnrag bour., 
To wander >mid the d.wy flow.r., 
bit the volee, of the wwid, 

, •'«•eet they make it. «liiude. 
lU «tunde? HoweanUdwell, 
When bird, and ritl, and tephyr teU 
Oí Hire who filleth eanh and tir» 
Wotw.tltnde; for Hr i. thete! 

only round within the beart 
That hath ia Joy and hope no part. 
The wrth ia fuU of «b* .nd bVtoa 
ranltgbt and gtadneM and perfane} 
Cifu from our FalherU band divtM 
To weleome in tb. aaminer-iirna. 



ELLA JIASON; O?-, TIS RCilANCE O? A SECCND MAP.KIAGE. 


■•AroM, Eli», yon ihink « impoasiWe thal tbere 
etotetny romince in a wcond njarriage?” And 
ihe jpeslcr, a fair and gentle-Iookjn(^.womao. no 
iMiKr yoiinf, hit with a rounlenance whow placid 
brtuiy Time could not destroy, loolced plea^anliy 
inio ibe bfight eyea of the lovely girl whv “t • 
low ottomiD be»iJa ber. 

•-Nmone panicle of romance, Aunt Ilettyi eiiher 
B tbe marriage ilKlf or in ibe heart» uf iboM who 
cooimcl if. All freíhnesa of feelmg niurt be gune 
before mch a Ibing can be iboiighl of; and I believe 
a Mcoad marriage U always a mere roaiter eitber 
ofealculaiíon or eonveniencc.” 

"Bul even allowing: tíie unforlunale individual, 
who a Mcood lime entera ihe married aiate, to have 
loai bi» freshnesa of feoling, a» you cali it, and to be 
Bapable of loving again wiih ali ihe ardor of bia 
Iw lore, maybe not be iwice tovtd^ And may 
ibera ool be as mueb romantic devoiion to hím in 
tbe beari of bis tecond pariner as in ibe firat ?" 

" Iraporaible, BUnl! ‘A beart requirca a beart, 
aorwill be atiiadi-d wiih leas iban wbat it givea.’ 
Hewould haré oniy tbo ahadow of love to ofler, 
and iberefore ooold not receive Ibe aubatance in 
fíiura.’ 


"And M poor Sldney, rích, bandsome, accMn* 
pli'bed, aod agreeable ai you own bioi to be, bes 
bm rrjmed aimply beeauae he has loved beforu ? 
ll Mbard, indeed, if he musí pasa tbe rest of bia iife 
aW, beraiHo be bad the miafortune lo lose Ibe ob- 
pn ofbia firat choicc, to wbora be was uníted wben 
liliJe more iban a boy. Dying, aa abe did, in tesa 
■bao I oontb from Iheir inarriagu, Ibat early altach* 
mnt tnum leem lo bim more libe a picasant dreais 
Iban a realüy.” 

“Ii isadream to vbich he atill clinga most fond* 
ly, auni. 1 haré aeen bim abov Ibr more emolion 
wbea •petbiDg oí hia dead wite iban be ever did in 
«xpressing his loro íor rae.” 


^Aod thai emolion, Ella, abould bnve taugb 
•**rply be can lore, and tbe worih of the 
yon bave ihrown from you. I íear me you 
"^'<>«p«Uthisfooliahfancy.” • 

“N’rrer. nc*er, aunt. 1 could not love Mr 
«« ^ aooncr die Iban raarry noe 

- í rwpeet bqj eateem bim; bul I 
“ divided heart—one filled witl 
•fléctioo. I thall Dorei 
un. «r ■ , receire in return the I 

«"lydeyotioo,Iwüldoa« 

''•líaadlr * «plied ber aunt, amilíng, ih 
"“'T You know bm Utüe of lifb yel. 


irimoaaax. 

[ I, for ooe, aball not be aorpriaed if, afler all ihía ro¬ 
mance, you commeoce tbe realiiiea of life by uniung 
youraeif to a widower wilh half a dozcn cbiUlren, 
Dot half ao allracüve or inierosiiug as George Sjid- 
ney.” 

“ Aunt Hetiy!” commenced tbe girl, indigoanlly; 
but abe really loved ber aunt dearly, and meeting 
ber now playful amile, Ibe angry flush upoo ber 
ebeek aubaided, and, loaaing the curia back from 
ber fair brow, abe concluded tbe converaalion wiib, 
«You are too bed, aunt; 1 will go and talk'lo Fido: 
I really believe be baa more acnlimeni than you ” 
And abe waa aoon bounding ibrough tbe garden wilh 
ber favorile spaniel at ber side- 

Ella Masón was ibe eldest daughier of wealtby 
and indulgenl párenla. Lovely aod ioiereaiing, 
Ibougb not atrikingly beauiifui, abe bad mauy 
frieoda, and bad aa yel known notbiog of the reali- 
tiea of life. Tbe pride of ber pareóla, and of the 
aunt who bad auperiniended ber educatioo, and the 
idol of ber younger brolhera and aiaiera, abe bnd 
glided Ibrougb ibe worid for eigbteen yeare, ahel- 
lerrd from ils tríala, wítb no wiah ungraiified, no 
faocy croased. Suilora bad gatheied round; but 
abe was atill, ” in maiden mediiaiion, faney free.” 
George Sidney, whoae offer and rejection gave riae 
to tbe converaalion wiib wbich our tale begios, was 
the oniy ooe whose allenliona abe bad ever encou- 
raged, and Ibis was bal from ber ígnoranoe of bia 
true feelinga towarda ber. Sbe esleemed bim aa a 
friend, almost a broiher, but to think of bim aa a 
lover and a busband—oh no! abe wouid be no man’a 
teeoruf wife; and. wilh ibis 6rm resolve, abe iumed 
to ber birds and flowers, and dreamed of a fulure aa 
brigbt and cloudless as ibe past and preseul. 

But deuda were gaibering in ber iky, alihough 
abe aaw ibera nol; and, before abe bad paaaed ber 
nmeieenlh aummer, tbe san of worldly proapenty 
was ahining on ber way no more. One of those 
audden convulsiona whicb aometimea ahake tbe 
commercial worid destroyed ber faiher’a fortune in 
a day. Everylhiog waa awept from ibera; tbeir 
beauiifui bonso passed into ibe banda of airaogera; 
and ihey found themaelvea depended upon their own 
exertiona fot support. It was a terrible blow, aod, 
at firat, aecmed more than ibey could bear; and, 
but for Aunt Helty, a aiater of Mra. Masón, who 
bad abared their proeperity, ind atill dung lo ibem 
in their adveraity, ibey mighl bave sunk loto bope- 
leaa poverty. Her cbeeriog worda roused, first the 
parenta. and ibcn Ella, from tbeir aiupor; and a hlüe 
Mcrtioo procured for Mr- Masón a clerkabip. whieh 
wouid aecure ibem «t least from abaoloie want; 
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while bis daughter soughl, and, by ihe assistancc gf 
ber Iriends, obtained, a situation os grovemesa in tbe 
Itmily of a clerg^-man in a neigbboring city. 

It was a sad irial lo the young girl to teave Iboso 
wbom sbe loved so dcarly, and go out among stran* 
gers; but sha koew it (o be ncce»sar>’, and, encou- 
raged by Aunt Helty, and eupported by tbe hope of 
contributing to ihe comfort of her perenls, abe went 
cheerfiilly. And, ihough she wepl longand bilterly 
Ibrougb ihe fint nigbis passed away from borne, she 
became gradualty reconciled to tbe change, aud, 
aíter a time, warmly atiacbed to the little ones un- 
der her cbargc, and the parents who bad coafidcd 
tbem to her. 

Mr. and Mrs. Grant, into whoee fatnily sbe had 
entered, were still young, and they sooii leamed «o 
regard Ella ratber os a sisler than a slranger, and 
sbe somelimes forgol, for a Hule while, that she waa 
not at home. To the children she gave the warm 
affection of an eider sister, scarcely second to that 
bestowed upon her own; thcir mother filled a placo 
in her beart never beforesaiisfied, kindand thought- 
ful as her raolher or Aunt Helty, yet so near her 
own age as to reiider thcir intercourse perfecUy 
familiar and sialerlike; while to Mr. Grant, she soon 
leamed lo look up as something altnost more than 
human. He was. indeed, a mre chnracter; in 
purity of Ufe and calm dignity of manner, just what 
we imagine a minister of the Gospel should be, yet 
genlle and cheerful, aud, in the family circle, affec- 
uonately joining in every plan that eouíd give plea- 
sure to the humblest member of bis household, with 
as much apporeul ioierest es in the loftier duties 
wbich clatnied bis first altention. 

And here Ella, for tbe first lime, saw the beauty 
of religión, and the cliarm which it can cast over 
eren the everyday transaclions of life, and was led 
to scek and find a pariicipation in its blessings. No 
womler that she loved ihose who bad becn the 
means of leading her to n happiness of wbu-h, m 
tbe brighiest days of her prosperity, she had never 


dreamed! 

Bul, holy ns seemed the happiness of that lillle 
household. it was not deslined to last. Mrs. Grant’s 
hcallb. elways delicale, began lo decline; and. 
ihougli no mean, were tefl untried which the most 
devol«l affection could snggcsl, shesank, aftermany 
weeks of ruffering, into an early grave- 

wa« a fcw bours before her deaih that, rousing 
from a heavy slumber, or rather lelhargy, into which 
she had fallen, shedesired her children lo be brought 
her Tbcy were jioon gr^thered al her wue , Ih© 
voungesl, a babe of six monibs oíd, nesiling in Ella’s 
bofom; while ihc nexl in age, a lovely boy of tlireo 
vears oíd, his falher’s image and namosake, clung 
round her, frightened by the darkened r^m and the 
labored brealhing of his dying pareol. The otbert, 
oíd enough to understan.! something of the scene, 
lurned. sobbing, to thcir fatlier for the comfort which 
he sorelv nceded fot himself- He drew them lo 
,be.r mother-s conch, and, taking thcir Hule hand» m 
¡wrs'already coid and claiumy wilh the dew of 


dcsih, sbe spoke a few brief words of counscl aod 
of blessing. Thcn, rootioning for Ella to come clo>er 
to ber Ade, she whispered, in Iones now scarcely 
audible— 

“ Prótnise me you will not leave tbem when I am 
gone.” 

For an instant, she did not reply i teare cboked 
her uttcrance, and, before she could commaad her 
voice, the dying mother, taking ber silencc for de- 
nial, murmiired agaia— 

“ Ella, my friend, roy sister, you will not refuM 
my last recosí ? you will not leave my children to 
the care of strengers?” 

Her biisband had bent down to catch tbe whis- 
per, and he tumed a look of sueb appeal oo Ella 
that, bad sbe wavered, it niust have decided ber. 
But hers bad not beca the silence of besiiaiion, bul 
of uncootrolleble emolion ¡ and, hy an elforl represi* 
ing the soba which almost suffocaled her, sbe ul- 
lered— 

“ I will never leave Ihem—never!” and, bendmg 
ber head over tbe infaot in her arms, yielded to s 
fresh burat of lears. 

“ I am saiisfied,” mormured tbe sufferer, fainily, 
and her face was bright with a lofty íiiib: “ üod 
will take care of tbem, and you will not forstbe 
tbem. Lift’ihem up, Henry, that I may kiss oy 
children once more.” 

The fother raised tbe older ones to receive tbe 
pariing embrace; but tbe babe lay oo Ella's bosoni, 
and, as she bent down to place it for an insiani in 
its molher’s arms, Mrs. Grant, raising herself wiib 
sudden ene^y, ctasped bolh tbe child and ber vho 
held it (o ber breaet— ' 

“ Vou will never leave it, EMaT” she repested; 

“ you will never forsake my child 

“ Never, as I hope to meei you inabelier worldl 
answered tbe weeping girl. 

“ God blcss you, dcaresl, and give yon streogib to 
perform yoiir promise;” and, releasing ber. sbe 
pressed ber coid and quiveringlipaupou ber infints 
brow, and sank back exhausted in her husbuid* 
arms. 

Ella hurried with the children lo tbe nursery.snd 
returned lo walch boside ber dying friend. A btief 
period closcd her eerthiy exiMence; bul not till sbe 
bad aguin, almost unconscious of baving done w 
liefore, asked and received Ella’s prótnise newrio 
leave ber Hule ones while ihey needed bcr care. 

And the vow made at that sad hour of parting. isd 
again reocwcd os sh« stood alone beside the ídd 
form of her wbo bad been to ber as a dcar sister, 
was failbfully kepi. 

A year had passed since the dcalb ofMrs- GrsBii 
and Ella, or Misa Masón, a.s every onc but tlie chil- 
dren called her, was slill tbe presiding penius oí 
tbe bereavod family. She had never left ibera for s 
doy, scarcely for an hour. Her faiber’s eflbrtJ h»d 
retrieved bis afl'airs, and he bad more iJian e*™ 
urged her rcturn to a borne which, ibough le« 
) luxiirious than ber early residenco, wss fnr more 
i spiendid than the comparaiively humbk ouu sbe 
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MtupieJ, Bul, tbough Ihe •ffectioo which »he bow 
kiteiHy frtendi «nd ber own de»r funily wae aei- 
ikef ctaogtd Dof leweo^, •!» could nol le^ve wb«t 
>be lé!l lo be bet po*t of duly, oor did >be wi»h to 
Aw. 

Mr. Cr»Bt nerer urged ber •iBy. He had alluded 
(Ay lAce to hi» wiíe’a requeai, and ibat aooo after 
kr drtih— 

'■I tare nolhing to oflér whicb cao tempe yon to 
inn»iii,‘’ he said; " for my borne will ool be now 
«tal iiwt'wbea *he wa» bere. Yet you Itnow 
Leaueb, how very much ray cbitdrco oeed you; 
«nd lí you caa feel wiliing to stay for ibeir sakea, 
itd (tal of ber who aíLed il, I ehall be moet gráte¬ 
te!. «biJGwI will bIeM youforlbe aci.V 
At Miaeta ajaurance of ibe pleasure which abe 
feit iu beiüf permitied lo waicb over tbe cbildren, 
uit, ID <oy (logree, lo roiaíMer lo bie comfort, aatia- 
H hjm; and, froin ihat lime, tbe aubjeel waa no 
■ore tIluJrd to. lodecd, very liltic cooveraation 
of uy kukl took place betweea ibem ; for Mr. 
Gruí íeeoied DOW lo tbun ibe familycircleaacare- 
fiilly a» be had once tougbt it. Tbe grealer portion 
of bu lime «u apent in retirement and atudf, and 
k ippeared lo bai-e loat all laate for aocial enjoy- 
iMi lioce abe, who bad brightened every aoene to 
bio. had paawd away. 

Mi'i Masón had taken, almoat as a malfer of 
N«r<«, Ihe wbole direelion of tbe household, and 
k feli Bo luieiy for woridly thinga. He uw bis 
cliildm well and bnppy, improving in tbeir edúca¬ 
las: and. ihougb he tuperiniended a part of Ihat 
•‘bcaiKia, tbe general conduct of it waa leA to their 
fcnd aod eSciénl goveme«a. 

And nrtai had Ella, tbe once gay and brilliant 
Eü wbolór more Iban eighleen yeart bad sported 
ikwjgh liíe, soarcely conscious of tbe ejíMence of 
wdi a ibiog t, caro—what had sbe lo reroncile her 
walifeof constant waiobfulnesa and never-ceasing 
?be had Ihe araile# of ao approving oon- 
***«,'be afléciioq oftbe liltle onea for wbom abe 
«A aod Ihe bope of being ooe day permilted lo 
'bem, ja ihe World ahove, lo tbe moiber 
^ ■bom kbe had reoeived tbe eharge. And, as 
a intelltgonce withalmost 

r* ptide, or feIt ihoir liltle arina Iwined 
«nd Ibcif wtrm lipa pressed lo ber 
, * ihought heraelf futly rrpaid for every 
feeling of responaibiliiy and 
‘be weighi.ioo, had come gradually upoo 
Iberefore lesa bearily fele. At firsl, 
fc Mf. O"*": 

•Wbrt 

‘«r hef„J u***"!”** «''“íid. until, 

'“•ita«,i'^í*'**’ ''“‘í “"der ber diree- 

*bfa ib*t **** domesiic concerot, 

•* ‘be had befo» kJ*'***' nominal, 

'his wi, , " **“ 'í*® femily. 

'^'s alto-„v,^ l»sccrol and bappy a aiatc lo 
‘"«láteT «“diMurhed; and nimors, for 
'«Uaiion ia the congregition of 


whicb abe was a member and Mr. Granl pastor, 
began to reach -Mías Masón. Shc hadnlways Iw.ked 
upon ber minisler as a being aparl from Ihc re?t of 
Ibe World, ooe nol lo be apokim of liiíhily, ñor ap- 
proacbed wilh even ihe shadow of disrvpcci; ñor 
had a.dailyand cornparaiively familiar intvrcourse 
wilh him ever remosed ibis imprc-sioo fnnn ber 
mind. Words would fail lo eiprca» bcr grk-f and 
iodignaliofl at hcaring, from ooe wliotn sbc had 
deemed a friend, thal the ñame of thi» íionoml being 
had been coupled wilh bcr own in lighl woriN and 
lighier jesis, and ibat bis coroparaiive M.'clusion 
from hia peoplo had been aiiribuied lo olber causea 
Iban grief for iho wife he bad so leoderly loved, so 
decply lamented. 

'< An ángel from Heaven would not escape <va- 
aure from ihose who would speak ihus of Mr. 
Grant!” «he exclaimed, uaable to restrain ibe ex- 
pression of her indignaiion. “ If ever lliere was a 
being on earlb wbose lifeinigbt challenge ibe closcst 
terutioy, it is bis.” 

<• I bave no doubt yow think so, Misa Masón,” 
aaid ber graliGed informant, smiling maliciously; 
'•bul otber*”— 

••Olbers!” abe inlerrupted. impelienily. “And 
who knows Mf. Granl so wcll a* I ? ' 

“ No one, cerlainly ; bul I wa.s oiily going lo ol>- 
serve lliat tbey would searcely think you a disiiiie- 
rested wiiness.” 

A wilbering rcply rose to ibo lipa of Ihe cxrited 
giri; but she feit ihat it was worse Iban uscless to 
prolong the conversaliwi, and, aupprcssiiig her Icel- 
ings, dirccied it ínto another chnunel; andihc lady 
visitor. having succeeded in the objecl of bcr cali, 
aod obiained fresh material for gossip, soon took 
her departure, Icaving Ella to ihoiighls sad and egi- 
lated beyond any she had ever known beforc. And 
yet it was ralber feeling iban ihoiight, for of ihought 
abe waa juat then searcely capaWe: but ihc emo- 
tiona awekaned by wbal abe had hetrd werc loo 
powerful for control, and, Icaning ber boad on ibe 
arm of tbe aofa where abe was ailting, shc wept 
unreatrainedly and biiterly. 

From this indulgenee of ber feelings ahe was 
roused by Ihe voice of Mr. Granl, in<juiring, in iones 
of aurprise and concern— 

“My dear Misa Masón, wbat w the mailer? 
Wbal haa oceurred to dislreat you ?” 

Shc looked up in much agitalíon; but loo highiy 
excilcd lo malte any atlempt at conccalment, sho 
aaid, in broken tooea—• 

♦* Mr. Grant, I must go borne.” 

“ Go borne ! You bave bad bad news from B., 
then. lamverywrry. Are your percnis ill ? Or 
wbat ia it that requires your preaenee?" 

“ It is not thal 1 am necdod al hoote; bul 1 cannot 
alay here any longcr. Do nol a«k roe wby, sbo 
coniínued, weeping; “ bul I muM Icave yhu.” 

“Ix'nve us! go away aliogciher! Nay, then, 1 
must a«k you wby. I musí know wbat baa oaiised 
ihia sudden dcicrmmatioii.” And ecating himHslí 
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be»i<]e ber, he, añer a time, eticceeded in drawing 
from ber ibe (ale whioh had laduced both ber cnio- 
tiun and (he reaolve abe bad expreaaed. 

The accuuD( was no leea eurpriaíng to him Iban it 
bad been lo bereelf, and cauaed acarcely leM pain; 
for be bad never iinai^ined tbat a wrung cona^rurtion 
vuiild be pul upon the aeclusion whicb bia deep 
gricíhad indiiced. He aat W aooie time io paiued 
and gigoiny ailenne, tbinkiiig oniy oí what be had 
beard, and (brgetful oT tbe efll-et it would exert on 
hÍ!> doine>(ic eomrurl abould i( drive Ella from bia 
bou>e; uatil, dryiug ber teara, abe aaid, more 
calinly— 

“ It will be better for me to go borne en aoon aa 
p»^»lble, Mr. Granl. If yuu can procure aome one 
to take niy place”—* 

“To lake your place, Mías Masón!” he aaid, 
atarting from bia rever». “I cannot believe ihat 
you are «erious. I cannot Ibink tbat yoo will allow 
an idle (ale líke tbia lo deprive roy chíldren of yuur 
rure, and tiim ihem a secood time moiherless upon 
tbe World.” 

“Do rwt urge me to remain,” abe replied, aadly; 

“ ii ía not rígbl for me lo »iay. God only knuws 
how fearful a trial it will be tu me to lenve you all ¡ 
but I witít go.” 

“And wliy?" be a«ked. “I would willingly 
make any aacrifice lo «ve you from ihe pain wbicli 
has been *o wantonly indicicd; but to go away will 
m>t silencc tbe alander. Believe me, (lie be»l way 
will be ulierly to diiregard it, and it mu»( ere lung 
die of ilrelf. ir you Ivave u*, you punish llic inno- 
cent for iLe guiliy: «od wbal would my littie ones 
do wilhout you ? Vou have been a muther lo ihem 
aincelhey losl ibeir own, and none could loke your 
pla«-e aa yon bave takeii her>.” 

>« Let thcin go wiih me, ihen,” abe aaid, the teara 
agaÍR guíhing from ber eyea. “ Leí Anna and 
Henryal leaat go wilb me. Tbe older oneawill 
Dut mií8 my caro so much; but gU-e me Anna and 
Hcnry.” 

•« You would take my children from me,” be aaid, 
reproachfully, “the only objecla whicb bind he to 
earth! No! no! myliltleonesshall never be aepa- 
raled from me but by dealh; and if you leave Ihem 
—but I cannot Ihink you will,” he continued, car- 
neally. “Have you forgotten tbeir rootber’a laat 
request, and your own aolenm promiae to ber who 
ianowao ángel ín tbe world above ? Forgive roe," 
be addcd, in muchemoliim; “ I had never Ibought lo 
remind you of tbia: but 1 am pleading for my chil* 
dren, and cvery other cooaideratioo murt glve way 
10 tbeir wclfaro. Did you iiol promise my Anna 
10 forsake thcm? And can the wicLedoeaa 
ofotbcr» ubsolve you from tbat vow?” 

“ I have Ibought of all tbia,” sbe replicd; “ and, 
were ihe cvil spoken of me alone, I would bear it 
all ihougb tbeir word* wero aharper thsn trrowe, 
Jxet Iban íoraakc my trust. Bul ihcy are alan* 
dering you; and, when the niinister of God la de* 
famed. tbe cause of Clirist auflers. And you hn\-e 
IUxkI 80 bigh, to lar above auapicioo, 1 cannot bear 


Ihal a single abade ahuuid fall opon your Mme 
Do not interrupt me," ahe cuniíDued, gaiberinf 
eocrgy as abe proceeded; “ I know what you anuid 
aay; tbat e\’en ibis consideration dees soiaMrt 
me from my prum i»e. Bul J act as sbe woulil ture 
me ac4 lo wbom my word waa givva. ller ini 
tboughl waa always for you; ber firsl rare lo uro 
you from aorrow or reproaeb; ber greate>i yride 
your spotless ñame, your extended usel'ulne>< Ib 
you suppose rhe would wUh me to reiiiain villi íter 
cbiIJren al tbe expen^ cf (bese? Ota do I lio 
coflfideiit ahe approves ihe courae I am ab'ut lo 
lake, und knowa Ibc pain it costa rae. If yiui triU 
ncH let me lake tbe children,” and agiio bervnet 
lost iia firmness, and her counlenaiice ila conipc>utt, 
“ if 1 am forced to break tlic Ictier of my pnxiii'e. I 
will be trtie to its spirít; and God will not brmy me 
inlo jndgniciil for aciitig as I believe my duiy lo 
Ibem, to you, aod lo (he dead requires ” 

Mr. Grant listened in silence; and, as tbe roo- 
cluded, and tnirying ber face io ber band*. ^lr<'« la 
vain 10 coMceal the teara whicb found tbeir wavhe- 
tw'cen ber sleodcr fingere, be aaid, in a aul^lued 
tone— 

“ Your reaolution ís taken, then. It is !!>«!«»>« 
aay more. And when will you go?” 

•• Aa soon aa possihie," sl»e replied, wiihoot ¡"t*- 
ing iip or removing the banda wbicb cMcrsIiJ brt 
face. 

Wiih no furiher remark, he left ber; and Ellai 
finding herself alone, gave free veol lo tbe rri-'! >lie 
had been trying to resirain. Phc was tuU-ii* « 
bitierly, that she waa not nware Ihat anyoni'MJ 

netr lier, uiitil the fcll hcrsclfcncircledlyihc aíp 

ing arma of the children, and hetrd Ibeit aorwuí 
cbildi^ surpriee and symputhy. 

Henry, her eopecia] peí, had tprungujwt ihí «fc 
and, Ibrowing one littie arra round berneck wiib 
the other drew away tbe curia which feU ovrr b« 
face, while Albert and Emily, ibe eWff cb^dim, 
caiight cach of them a hand in boih of ibfir*. r*' 
claiming, “ Donot goaway, Auni Ella!—<1* ■ vsre 
US, Aunt Ella!” and lilile Anna, oow alm»: i*» 
yeara oíd, was strugglíng in her faiber't ani'* 
crying, as sbe atrove to reacb Ella, “TaUAnnie, 
Aiml El! take Annie!” 

“ Wby did you do ibis*" sbe said, reproirli ullyi 
as she triod to release herself from ib* childir* i 
embrace. “ It is cruel to add to my disiiw.*. W 
líiJ you bring them ?” 

“ To bid you farewell,” he replied, “ if 1'®* 
letvc US.” 

“No! no!” cried Henry, cls«ping Mi 
round ber, “ Aunt Ella sha'n’i goaway! ’ 

And Eniil)’, a warm-bearlcd. seosilive cbiM. 'í'** 
berself acrosa Ellas lap and wepl loodly. 

1 “ 1 con bear ibis no lunger!" sbe cicluiinfí t®'' 

I exiending her arms, she leceivcd tbe Iwby lb« -* 
faiher’s embrace and bid her tice amid 
curia. 

“ Siay with «s, Min Ma-on,” said Mr. Gruu.it 
iones tbat would taller, detpii* bis 
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•^si cbiklfen cannoí live wílboul yon. For Ibeir 
Air*, ind iliat oT her wbo cotiütk'd tbem lo yoUi 


ny «ftii IH>." 

• I Will 1*’ »be iníwered. wiih • auddeq reíolve. 

Iwi Uve cooquered, Mr. Grtnt I wiíl nol letve 
yoB, dífluipí. Dry youf íeara, üinily; Auot Ella 
Vhl D-ii go ivay." 

Am). u »1» bent to raíM tbe toUiing cbild still 
ID ber l»p, Mr. Crant’s bud was laid for aa 
iH'iui leoderly upoo ber bead, a/id, Ibr tbv firat 
tuK la tal» lile addre»ainf ber by that ñame, he 
wml. ferveoily, “ God ble» you, Ella! God for- 
mi bitti you!" aod luroed baalily from tbe apart* 
nni. lo cooceal ibe emoiioa be could no looger 
rrpre»». 

Uii alone «iifa tbe cbildreo, ber aaauraocea that 
tbe coold May with tbem aooa quietad iheir/<rar», 
lili ruinged tbctr lean to amilea ¡ and, añer aeeing 
ibeci agaia io ibe nursery purauín; tbe bappy em* 
flMSMiikWbicb Ibeir Tatber’a faasty aummoos bad 
aitmipinl, <bo reiired to aeek ia aoliiude tbe 
«tnfih tbe meded for tbe preaeat and tbe fuiure. 

V eelt and ffloolh* rolled on, aod tbe alanderoue 
Rp>ni vkirb bad ao deeply pained Ella bad, aa 
NrCfui predicied, died of ihemrelvea. Bul Ibeir 
c¿ci upre ber bad not eeaoed. Otbera migbt have 
ibetn, bul abe could not forfet; and a 
airtíjut drrad of ibeir reoewal would, bul for tbe 
dn«nnraiik>a wiih «bich abe turoed froro ii, have 
BiA ber rery miaerable. Alt acemed aa il had 
kae.« waa tnia, bul tbe feelin^ of aeoiiriijr which 
la<j mide ao Itrge a portion of her bapplneat waa 
and, iboogh to cibera abe roight eppear aa 
incqnil i> before, ibere waa a roalteaaneaa, a vague 
^rererdutleruig about her beart which abe could 
u tdll 

Ala*, poor gírl' tbe igony cauaed by thoee talen, 
ibe ibongbt ihai abe must pan wilh bim, had 
tb)*» her la tbe depih* of ibai beart a feeling uo- 


•»*[ecied by berself befure, and had Torced ber, 
wiib biiier lean and aclf-upbroidiuga, to ac* 
•vilye ibai »he lovcd Mr. Grant aa abe had 
rdiioo(ber-..t»woinan «i« lote bul onre. 

'íc arver dreatned of a relum ¡ abe believed that 
»ould never love aguín; and her oniy ibought 
to eooqoer, or al leoat díyguiae, hor owa 
Ma«on, once ao crrtaio 
^ »*eeood lore, if it eiisted, could cali forih no 
^ to poaiiive ihai AerheurtcoukJ ooly be givei^ 
iw> ^ «bieh had eiiHhrioed no oiber 

iWf lU ***’ *** warnilh of ber na- 

lo»”’* ®*'^*'*y love, Faihcr!—oh.not wilh 
«Claimed oAeo, a», wiihcla-pcd 

‘ Vrt i, k, r*"'"* ’■'* God. 

of earth ahould be! 
‘“«'•«alV. “**°®''*^»o“*iafeelmg! aidme 

M I**»od in ihia way, wheo, ooe 

'^''"^'«•Ibour M »ho children at 

“Wil mW- 

«'om loibe parlo,, Mías Maaoo, wbeci 


yon are al leiaure? 1 wiíh a few momenla' con- 
veraaiion witb you.” 

Slarlkd by ihe reqiical, abe mcrely bowed an 
aaaeni; and, alter aeeing ber liille charge at real, 
relunicd wiib irembijng limbo lo Ihe porlor, wbcre 
Mr. Grani awaiied her. Aa abe eniercd, be carne 
forwtrd lo meei her, and led ber lo ihe eofa. 

•• Misa Maooo,” be aaid—“ Ella, have I olTondcd 
you?” 

” Oflbnded me. Mr. Grant! Ob no! Wby ahould 
you ihink ihal you have oflViided me? ’ 

<« I have fancied ibal youwere leas frank and cor¬ 
dial ia your manner, Ella, for aome time. You have 
nol taiked lo me ao mueb ñor ao frecly as you once 
did, aod I fetred Ihal I bud. 1 knew nol bow, grieved 
or pained you. If K», forgive me." 

‘•Never, si any timo or in any way, Mr. Grant. 
If I have giveo you cauae to ibink ao, it ia I who 
abould aak' your forgivenesa. 1 have bcen duti, per- 
haps, for I ara not aliogelher well, and, for tbe firat 
lime in my life, am aomewbnl nervous; bul oflence 
in your houae I never had cause for, and, I do aa- 
sure you, never ibought of." 

■■ It is well,” be said, musiogly. “ I am glad tbal 
il ia 'so.” 

And a ailence of aoine roomenls eoaued, which lo 
Ella aeemed interminable, yet wbich abe dured not 
break. At lengih Mr. Grant rose, and commenctfd 
wniking tbe room ; and, galhering coiirnge, abe, too, 
left ber aetl, aaying— 

<• If you have ootbiog more lo lay lo roe, I wiM 
retire.” 

“ No, Ella, ait down again. I have mucb more lo 
aay to you—much which I acarcely know bow lo 
begio.” Then, taking ber band in bia, as abe alill 
alood where bis worda bad arreslcd ber. he aaid, 
«■ Let rr>e come lo ihe poini al once. You have Jong 
been aa a molher lo my cbildreo : Ella, will you l»e 
mv wife?” 

ilepaiiaed; bul Ella could not answer; ber beart 
ihrobbed a« ihnt abe could not apeak, and abe aank 
upoo Ibc aofa and covered ber face. He aat down 
beside ber,and geiiilyalrovetoaoolbe Iwr agilaiion— 
li ja bul a hule while, Ella,” he aaid, •• aioce I 
deemed it postiWe lo love any bul rayaainled Anna 
At Ihe lime wben yon api>ke of letvingu», I wns 
rooal indignaul at ibe idea of aiiotlicrevcrlakiog her 
place. Even now il ia bul ihe /ir-t place >n a wi- 
dowed beart that I can ofler yon; ooe ihoi wiü 
never lose 'he memoryofila eurly love. Vei I love 
you fondly.Ella; belier than euphi elae oo carlb; 
and, if you will be mine, will alrive eameally to 
make you bappy.” 

Still. Elle waa sileol: and, wben be apoke again, 
hia tone evinred much emotion— 

” 1 léar I have pained you,” he aaid; “ I oughl lo 
haré remembered that you wcrc alill loo yoiing lo 
give your hean’a firat warmih of tova to ooe wbo 
has ao litlle lo give you io exchange. Forgive me. 
Ella, If you cannol love me. al lea»! forgive my 
foliv. I will Icave you now." be eoolinucd. 

“ Siay,” abe mnrmured; but so faiully Ibat, u 



860 


OODEY'S MAOAZINE AND LADT'S BOOK. 


his i^ilaiígii, he did not heor it, and bod Ic.n her 
•ido, wheii. roising her head, nhe erelaiined, more 
clearly, “ ¡Siay, 1 implore you. If I hcsiialed,” abe 
coniinued, rapídly, as he rciurne<1, bis usually ralm 
counii-oancc mucb agíialed—“ if 1 hcsitaled, it was 
íroin no doubt of my own reclings, bul of youra. Do 
yiHi, in<le«d, lovc me ?” 

« Do yol! doubt it?” he replied, almosi indigpant* 
ly. “ WJiy should I profesa a (ove ! did not firel? 
Do you thiiik 1 would deccive you, Ella?” 

“ No I Olí no, I am aura you Wuutd not! And 
yei I rniinol realice—it reonislike a dreain ibal you 
ebould love me.” She pressed her hand over her 
eyes (í>r a mument, and ihen placing it in bis wiih 
aomelhing of Ihc childiike ronfidence of former day», 
abe snid, thoiigh her tone was low and tremulous, 
“ Mr. Grant, the Icast and lowesl place in yoiir lieart 
is more valuable to me Iban ibe undivided love of 
any oiher!” 

'* Ella! dear Ella!” he »aid, as, overpowered by 
tbU simple acknowledgment, he clasped her in his 
arms, “as mucb as 1 can now love anylhing on 
canh 1 love you. You will be mine, ibcu, Ella? 
1 am Dolongcr olone !” 

No answering words were nceded now; for, in 
tbai bou? of }oy, spiril communed with spiril, and 
eacb feit bow doeply and sincerely ibu other luved. 


“ Ella,” said Auot Heity, wiih a quict imi’r. ificr 
the first cungralulaliooa were over, and wlim.tfce 
huMle oneiidnnt u|)O0 ibe arrival of ibc brid.l [any 
hoving somewliBl subsided. slw and Wr nwcc wtte 
cooversing a lilile aport, “ Georga Subiey «as lau- 
ríed egain Ib«i wcek.” 

“ 1 am glad lo hcar it,” replied Mní Graat. «nil- 
ing and bliishing as she mei her aum's sLuáraal 
look, ond ri'collccied her own Word» in relmiJiio 
second inorriages. •• I bope be may be wrt 

“ Happy ! But are you not sorry for bi» wiléí 
Is not a second marriage alwuys a inaller nibrrof 
ralcuiaiioo or convenience ? Musí nol evrry ‘park 
of romance or fresbiiessof feeling le cxiinfuobol 
befuTC such a ibing can be tbuugbl ol ■ Dun sol i 
bearl require”— 

“Auni Hclly! Auni Hetiy!" imrmipird ber 
niece, in some confusión, “pray do am bnngopall 
tbe nonsense of my ^rlhood againsl me. Ivrurrry 
ailly ihen.” 

“ And bave grown wiser now, undrr Mr. Craat't 
auspices. Ah, Ella, was nol I a irue prupbeint, 
dear’” 

“ To some exient you were, dear aunt. I birc 
givcii my wbule bearl iaexchange for n weutidlove. 
and I am more Ihto saiisAed; bu(*.-ibeR *rr my 
few inen like Mr. Grant, and—and—picase do iki< 
tell Aim bow foolish I used lo be.” 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

A L.iRRE concíHirne allended ihe funeral of Rich¬ 
ard Clifton. The memory of his fnther was pre- 
cious, and ihe puré hcart and benevolent lífe of his 
motber caiiscd many lo rhed ihe tetr of sympathy 
over «ne of wbose personal hisinry ihcy hnil but 
litlle knowledge. They knew ihal he bad been 
auccessful in tbe alrugglc for weallli on the world’s 
broad ihcaire, ond that he had come home lo hit 
birih-placo to die. When ihc preacher siatcd ibe 
ground» for hope ihet ihe prayers and inslniciions 
of hi» pioHS porenis had not been losi uprm the de- 
ceased: when he reported hia lesiimony to the fact 
that all his cxpcrience of worldly success had not 
yielded true happiness; that he had at last found 
it by reiurning, like the prodigal, to his heavenly 
Falber, ihere were lears of joy in many eyea. 

Su'sn Icaned upon the arm of Horace Lamed, as 
the procession moved lo the last rcsling-place of tho 
dcod. Wlienihe-duat had been coromiiied lo dusl, 
asiie» to nshes,” they wolked homcwanl in silence. 
H.irací- deelined ihc invitatíon lo enter ihc lonely 
Uomestcail, ihough it was given wilh an eaniestncst 


which rendered the non-comyíianre an afl «f 
kindness, ai least such was iis elTcci upon ciw- 
She would bave all she lovcd by bcr sidí 
relumed to the place whence one my dear w bet 
had hccii btiriie lo reliire no more- 

In the course of a few days, the coo6d«'‘»l kl** 
adviser of the late Richard Cli/lon made bu a|r 
pearaoce. it was found ibat all ihe hu'toe*»*^*' 
ticos of tbe deceased had beca left in tbe in''‘> 
feci order, and arrongemenls made, in aniicir*"''* 
of hia decease, which rendered ihe laslr of witlsif 
the estáte one of gresl ainiplicity. By bis «iH? •* 
bad Icfl to Mrs. Lamed a aum sufficicnl l(* ‘s’'"'* 
her froin wani, and lo enable her lo rdtirsir brr 
son. With chis exception, hia whole íisnuae»!* 
bequeathed, in trust, to lii# broihcr Hrnry. Ote- 
half was to be paid wer lo Su»an a» »oon as sb< 
waa roarried. or became of age; the oibcr b*li 
be disponed of according lo bis broihcr’s di'Crc'^ 
Time pnssed on, but no change Kcmeti lo 
place in the habita of Horace. Hc coniinwd bu 
mingled loiU and studies. llisvisiisioS^u»**»*^'* 
not Icss freqiicot, bul he wo» sileni in fecanliobi* 
fulure purposes. A feeliog of reserve aiaJ di'i»K* 
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PART II. 

..>tr h«»-. *o wi.1. 

Ub«r, fox he«If. Thwagb .11 tí« 

ow. fo«rK thfoügh lif—wfco y»« d«e •» 

« ««ritr-euch . woB« w . 

Ma.t HowiTT. 

Wt sil tnow bow occupalion will ái«« >*» 
fro» il> gKBtest wrrow^ nnd eveo M«. 
feti Ihi-s S 9 ihe pfepar.11008 fc»r wibot.I 
fOftdHi- mtde. Il wm oonM.ot p««n.«‘ “ ‘™*‘ ‘® 
look sícHifld upoa ih« rooms so .«red ‘o «•«» 

norTofh<rh.ppydoaiesticiife: «be very fan.Uu« 

TW Mdesfwí «o i>«r by • Iboüswd recollecuoos. ud 
itf koew (b.t DO booc «oíd be U> ber wb.t tb» 
hsdtees. Lucybadnumy. 

UoreAiute.; ■ iupcrb pitto, . b»nhd.y p» 
froo ^ísiber; wdihe muy elegMt triáes ib.t 

bertsíieb.dg*ibered.bootber. Aodsbe.too,^ 

logmed Ibo tshes of • buried pea», wid ibo li »« 
MfTOw wKs,.« 6ret, dmort es gw»‘ • we)ghl m «oy 
ihat bsd fslleo lo ber lot. It is do !igbt thi^to 
lev (b« betrt from Ibo object .11 i« Iot® bM beeo 
reeiered on foí years, to «ilto ««ry reiaembfttoe 
of |Bs( bope sad confideoce, to cbeck iu y«tm>nff» 
fot s reiuni of «bis sunsbinei “d iwlololy cloee 
ev«y sreDue lo ils wmrme.t synipeibies. 
wu oot tn hour witboul soiDetbio)? to remiod iw 
ptinMy of ber k)w. Tbore wero bis : •“ 
herejes wew blioded wilb tbick getberiog ««■« u 
she looked ber lut upoo ibo pictured sembUn» 
of bis «ice, ud Iben boimd tbem ali tofetber to be 
retnroed (o bien. Tbe ricb füla M>d delio.l« 
slready putebMed for ber brid.l mast be dispoeed 
of; tnd, u ibe l.id tbeoi Mide, ooe b^ ooc, .be 
«ouid tcveely beliere tbe miserable chaoffo real 
«bal bad ao sttddeoly darkeued ber life. Ab| it ia 
hard to see aocb he.Ty sorrow falliof oo ooe eo 
rowií Md lovely, wilboui qneatiooinc tbe All-Wiae 
Previdaeoe ofour Falber ia Hearea! > 

Thew, loo, «be cbildreo were to be coosoled for 
«be loas of many Ibioge tbat «bey bad oerer Imown 
«be wut of. George muet glve up bie borse, tbe 
ooopaoioD of many a btppy boliday, and bis boyíeb 
betn auflered io tbe parting. Wiilíe and Orace, >t 
is trae, were ao del^bted lo be of oae «bal, a/)er a 
*** «ear»,they were quite cheerful again. and choae 
■he bodn «beyiilted beat froot tbeir large joTeaile 
iihtary, uní paciced tbem aad tbe playtbinga Ibey 
'av'e to reiaio wiUt a great ahow oT beiflf bnetliog 
aad ioduatrinns 


*ed ioduairioaa. 

Ai lut ererytbiog waa leady for a reinoTi 
Luey needed til ber aireBgtb and fortitode 


«rt ber rootber end rewocile ber to Ihe new abode. 

• • r liftt It wai in a baek Street, ít '* 
¡^Md7ar°fn)iD all former Basocitíiooi; bol tim 
U. retber in iie favor. Locy thooght, eod she d^^d 
r«re for oe^bbors. ao .bey boae.t «d 

X.'dow. ü« «i.d. 

„/.f ,1» toily ~«ld b.»™ .«ci».om.d 
MW life ibat «bey bad eoieted upoe_ . 

.tTh» .b.™ — . f., 

moDtb^e ,^y 

-^Jíe witb some of wbom lifted tbeir ricb 
”,^.Imo« ooDtemp.uoo.ty» .beycctered tbe 

'.rrow Street: bul. .Per • ^ 

-eded. and tbe BurtoO family, save * 

r «nds. trely •>. ^ 

^ ^.i -xa ^ ai liitle rois«<* ^ remembered in tbe 

b.db~" •»< “• 

° „ ,hei, deuJ fatber from tbe eager berterera 

u^bC:wberebebaa.meiybcld«iuílue. 

Ai» iim«. L>«r’» h»d 

nrepaied ber for tbe change, ood to spare ter mo* 
^Fa feeliof as mocb » posaible wbea .^«m- 

olaioed of Ibis hoartlestoess and neglect. Sbe had 

Í|v waited uotü tbey were aettled in tbeir new 
i to cerry out ber designa, for inunediate artioo 
MS íieoei»ry. Tbe annuiiy of whlch we 
™,lteo-two bondred a year-pa.d tbeir «nt. ^ 
of .be foreitore bad also been aecu^ «Jb^ 
„d tbie. I 0 ít.ber wi.b a not «conaideraW^^m. 
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realizcd by parting wah íhe omamfnis wbich Lucy, 

«« well os Mr». Burtoo, bnd l>*en pl^ntifully buj>- 
plwd wiib, vould kerp tbe fatnily from wtnl for • 
year or more. Meaniime, Lucy hopcd to l>c «ble lo 
be índt'pendcni in ber eamine», *l lea#t if re»olutioD 
•nd imiieot industry would achieve ibe object. 

Whocould deiwribe thf dreary, acn»ilí\’v ahrink- 
•ng wiib wbicb íhe cniercd upon her fir»l day of 
loil? Sha had never fouod ber»elf in ibeatreet at 
6urb aa early hour before; aod, afler a hurried 
"'•Ik, abe wat usbered mto a Itr^ work-room, la 
whiob K»me twenty gírl», of all agce and appeaf 
anoe, were galbermg. Tbey eyed ber curiuualy, 
for «orne of ibem had aeen her in ibe ».how-foofn, 
and hadeavied her pi-rchance aa abe alcppvd from 
ibe carriage dresaed ia a tasteful and elegant coa- 
luine. Now abe was atlired more like ibemselvea, 
a plain dark rnou»acline, wiih a ribbnn or an or- 
nament. Ii aeemed a» if Mra. Hill would never 
arrive ; for Ljicy felt all ihe impenmcnce and vul- 
rarilyoftbeirgaze; andthehalf-wbiaprred remark», 
and burvis of laughter which oow and tben carne to 
ber ear, abe had nodoubl were aimed al her, aa Ibey 
giaoced at her white, uogluved banda and delicaia 
bgtire. Mra. HíU’b entrance waa like a ray of aun- 
lighi. Her welcome waa moai cordial, and tbe girla 
inalaotly aaw tbat tbe new-comcr waa to be treated 
wiih conaideraiioa aad reapecl. It waa quite a re- 
lief, alter ibia ordeal, to be aitling qiiiclly ib a plea- 
»ant córner of tbe room wiih ber firat taak in ber 
band, tbe intricaciea of wbich ahe waa occupied ia 
cooquenog; and yet we muat coafe«a ihat ber alep 
waa heavy aa abe reiurned borne, wiih tbougbi and 
weariDcaa, and ber walk waa lengibeoed by more 
tben ooe aquare, ao ihat tbe traces of involuotary 
leara migbl dirappear from her Ace. Tbe proapect 
of cooataot cootacl wilh naturea ao foreign lo ber 
uwn dirheartened bcr, and ahadowa like tbe mjq- 
douda Chat riae ia che weat on a dreary wiater'a 
eveoiog aeeraed to rioae arontid ber. 

It waa difficult lo tbrow aaide thia deapair, or 
raiber to conceal it, aa abe catered ber rooiber’a 
room: but Mra. Burtoa looked up wilh aa aaimaied 
face, for abe began to feel bow much Lacy had aac- 
nticed, aod waa reaolved ihai abe wouid cooquer 
her fooliah averaioa to tbe plao wbich promiaed at 
leaat domeatic peace. Beaidea, ibera waa guod 
newe. Dr. Howanlbad jeat Aliad ío to i^l ber thal 
he had aecured a |dace m a countiag-boure for 
r>eorge, with wbat wat, for tbe firat eíTort, a liberal 
aalary, qoite eoough for hit own maintRiaDce aad 
to pay Willie’a acbool billa. 

Grace waa to «udy »» 1 “«• “ «at 

ihal ereniog. with bar darling aisiar'a brigbt face 
raíaed lo hcia in eager mqairy apeo tbe leaaon abe 
iadoatriooaly prepariog, and watcbed tba bap- 
piaeta of George and Willie talJriag over aome favo^ 
íie acbeme ai tbe wiodow, aba félt quila repaid for 
!be day’a aimoywc®*- ia tbe tbo««bl tbat all tbeaa 
dear o^a were accared tho comfort and iadepeod- 

eeneoflbeirowa hwBO 

yet nrany a ooid, dark morning her beart sank 


withia ber, as abe mountcd tbe loag Qigbtaof 
lo tbe work-room, and aaw iboae rame dull or nn- 
pertinent glaacea, ihal abe bad ahruok from al 
watcliing her entrence. By and b)% abe bcreaic lo 
dialinguirh tbem apart, and lo know who ahecua'd 
lurn to for tbe traisiaoce or inMruciioo 
aomelimea ncceaatry in ibe alwence of ibcirdireci 
or: for Ihey were nol all coar« ©r ill-natuml. u 
ahcaoon began to exrhtngc kindiy grcciin?**it 
mnny of ihem aa abe encountered tbe laofbiM. 
aaunieTing groups Corning lo 
When Ihey found that ahe did aol hold 
coldly aloof, they became more ' 

and, ihoiigh ahe never 
Ihey aoon carne to love bcr and - 
al ion ahe had not cxpecied from 
qiiick eyea -oon diacovered tbe 
quid, induainoua «ampie m 1^,^^ 

felt bow much abe and ber v.,.^ vis or*r. 

When .he duidgery oí Lucy’» 

«nd abo resolved to remove betio^mon coogre 

atmoaphere. 

The young girl had 

and inumph on heanng , ^,ng.rpoai.« 

eiecuiion praired lO a crow ij|brMra 

•he «penenced one die 

HiH's loapectioo aome usteíul • 

had completed. nf tbat 

.. ace, Mra. HUI. «««o«.tbe 

ebarmingVabeaaid. .• It oceurredt 

Idea, and it it quite ®y ” ^ fnM 

«‘Fioiahed aeatly, loo. ust» 

well plcaaed at tbe 

oiiccd Ihc color mouDl lo Lucy Vhv. ** 

Bft.‘‘in tbe moat wofkmwhke•ty»’ 


>1 aame afteraoon, abe joiwU ^ ^^loi 
bomewarda, aod lold her i »t _ 

I thow-room waa lo he mar 

I, and, allhougb tbere ter 

anta for tbe pia«, »he would ofc 

fall. HThew.gea”-ab«d.Ubo.e«DC^ 

relúíca upder tbe »<>« 


morevaried." . 

(X conree, yon will «ay «he ecnUd not he*'** 
acr^a ao kind an olfer. ,, 

I do nol ihink ahe did, or that abe *u trapa »• 
to Mre. Hill for ber kindoeft; and yet it w«* a «"«f 
ment or iwo before abe apoke, and tben ber vow 
tremWed as abe tbaoked heremployer. Bulham 
thongbta paaaed ihrougfa ber miad ihal aaolber 
ordeal, and one even morerepugnant to herfsehap’ 
waa about lo commeace. Actual contKt and ar»- 
«áalion with those abe had once met noder what 
diflbrent circnmaiancee \ It moy be tboughl wetk- 
neta ia ooe who bad already ebown so oueh reso 
luiion ; but it waa i Md «vening, tbe more so ikat 
Willie waa noaniog beneatb tbe taniiiing word» 
of a scboolaate, wbo bad «alled bim^benv,' » 
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bboyish qutrrci, and George reemed brooding oTer 
the bopes ihat oecessity had compelled him lo 
itlúqiiisL 

The peih of duijr, eren wbore emooihed by 
paiKBt xll-deoiaj, hae, afler all, ila barab aod 
ni^d pu-iee, 

It was oniy (be bursting ont of a brigbt 
ffom ibc hearth —60 aligbt a thing—thai reetored 
buey lo ber wooled cheerfuIneM. And tben abo 
«boofhl, “How Terybappy I ought to be!—bow 
»ery uograteiul I am !-wbcn ao many of ihoae poor 
firis go lo comforilea* hornea or lonely lodginga, 
^ bere » mol ber wiib ber loviogface, aod Grace’a 
w bead upon my knee, and thia brighf, cbeerful 
firelighl dancing upon my booka, dear unchanged 

^odí! And ihere is my poor neglecledguitar.” 

» *h« roae and ihrew ila dark ribbon acroaa ber 
JoBlder and played a lively air, Ih.i sel Graco aod 
^10dancing, and made poor dependenlGeorge 
^1 bia roelancholy aod echo ibeir merry bureta 
«iBUgbter. 

Mre. Burlón bad nol remained unohanged while 
“ •*» I»»eÍDg. You Would acarcely 

«cogmaed the paje, tearful widow ia the 
th«t now not only 
^ooked. ber eerraofa duiiea. bul sbared in tbe 
«•‘I* of domeatic life. She found a williog and 

líoolu!?*'?' “ 'o ^ 

W by Iba worid’a negleol, ao tbat Elfie How- 

frequanily to «e ber. AAer aB, it waa 
ppy a iitih bouaebold, taking every circum- 
c«i»*deraiioD, as could readily be found, 
M more iban it could haré beea had ibey 
lioa nf '“** gla)ioy recollec. 

IkU ihlÍV°T/Í by ob- 

would have recalled him every hour in 

"pooibLm. 

«¿S * 8hl Tr "-¡'b the Spriog 

‘iíoiihinai. fk “**««<1 «o prepare ihe beau- 
*Uod» in .k displayed upon the varioua 

brtt •«Mptiüg ligbt, and now her 

pormoce as aoleawoioan waa at band. Sbe 

iowoften «>om, and could but remember 

lem hoan ^ «“'««d it wilb a heedleaa, care* 

•“m». «hat M * purchaaer, paying 

«wbH» ^ eoormouB lo her, for the 

"“1 bow she 

*lBi*iie la ooD>|riiineoted upon her ex* 

^bcr or tk f***!®** o*bers—by her geoeroua 

®^d»éllin»* ‘''Oílover, whowaa never weary 

*‘»MenítT°'^‘**“‘^®^*“*belroibed. She 
»b«h r í®' "”"*"• •’y “*® ‘•'P'b of 4 sigh 
Hill und^Z j"* beart ¡ and kind Mra. 

'Hioílv uno» ** placed her haod encou* 

aboolder. aa she aaid- 

8o I ’* better to have tbe worit firat.” 

oJaft** «If-posaeaaed, 

rrinemi^ “oiber of (be giddy ihrong abe ao 

I ps and bonoeta, aome alartiog whea 


tbey aaw ber tbua, and otbera astuming a coid un- 
conacioutneas ihat ihey had ever met ber under 
other circuDislancea. For her alory was weit 
kaown, aod bad been teJked over and wondcrcd al, 
aod abe had been ridiculed and misinicrpreicd in 
I varíous waya, for tbe amusement of ihose who had 
; once called ihemselves her fricnds. Tbey could not 
; be openly inaulling, when tbey looked in her calm, 

I self-reapectfiil face, wbíle making ihcir idle com* 

: menta on the novelty or grace of tbe fasbíon ahe 
waa recommending to thcm. Sbe reiiirned tbe 
disiani bows vouct^lbrcd lo ber as eoldly as tbey 
were giveo, and feit her native digníty increased by 
every rudeness sbe experienced. And who would 
daré to say that she waa not (he equal of thoM gid¬ 
dy creatures, reared in expensive idleness, withoul 
an aspiration above dress and fasbion, or a dream 
of life’s responsibility ? Thcy werc Hoilicd, and 
’ warmed, and léd wilhout a tbougbt on ibcir indcbt- 
edness to the parent wbo waa loiliug wiih anxicly, 
if nol with labor of tbe banda, for iheir enjoymcut; 
tbey were blind lo ibe beauty of unaelbnhiiess, and 
deaf to the claims of the sufléring and ncedy upon 
the ÍDCome ihey recklessly squandured. And Lucy 
knew ail ihis; and the contempt of such as thcso 
could do no more iban cali a dush to her brow. 

Sometimes the would tura qiiiokly to answcr a 
familiar voice asking, “ Wfaal díd you say was tha 
príce of thia ?” and an involuntary smilc of reoogní* 
tion would for a moment play upon bcr lips, tobada 
aa quickiy: and agein abe could searcely roiiccal 
her contempt, as some one wbo bad fuwiied upon 
Mra. Burton io ber days of ainucace for an mviia- 
tioa lo her partics, or an introduction to her set, 
would inquire, with dra^ling, patronizing tone, 
“Ah, bow is your mamma, my dear? Whcre has 
abe buried hcraelf?'’ 

But thia rnoming, like many anoiher tbat bad 
seeméd interminable, drew to a cióse, and Lucy, 
wearied with the inane converaatioo, and watch- 
ing the ballownesa of many wbom abe bad never 
auapected of bypocrisy before, laid asido the glilter- 
ing ribboDB and ailks sbe bad been aurrounded with, 
thsnkful to Mra. Uiü for calling ber away lo lake 
tbe address of aome of tbe cuslomera. As abe 
bent over tbe desk, turned from a group tbat bad 
lasi entered, a familiar ñame feü upon ber ear, mak- 
íng her haod tremido so tbat the linea were acarocly 
l^ble, wbile abe listeoed apell'-bouod. 

“ It ’a irue,” said one of tbem, gayly; “ I had it 
direcl. It makes as mucb talk as breaking bis en- 
gagement did last year. Wasn’t be a noble fcllow 
to ofler to provide for all tbat family! and whai an 
ungrateful creature Luoy Burton was to refuse him, 
wben be begged and plbaded, I ’m loid! \o wonder 
ber úneles bave cut ber. I aaw ber coa*in Isabel 
only laat Tuesday, wbo saya her faiber won’l even 
allow tbem to speak tincc.” 

“ Wbal ever became of ber? Sbe was reduced 
to a goveruess, or someihiog ef tbat sort, wasn't 
sbe 

“Oh, worae iban tbat. Why, I ’ve cenainly 
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been Iftid th»t she ’í one of Mrs. Hill’» wwing girU. 
IVrhttpi íhc madc ihm bonaet, who know»? Phde 
musí haré » ftin But «bout Jame» Allin?’’ 

*' üh, onty he ’# engoged tgain to Florcnce Ftaher 
—Ihe bluc ha(, if you pk>a»e—ud bolh familiea are ; 
dfliphied. Ii ’» a «pleadid match inevery way, and 
I oxpi'ct thvy will have a auperb «edding. 1 nerer ! 
ronld w, for ny part, how he cune to faocy Luey i 
Burton.” 

“Ñor I—whal a lovoly color ihat rihboní»?—I ■ 
puc*» he wm« noi broken-huart^ I met ihem to- 
pether m Wainut ¡Street 1 knew her 

Nelvci cloak—i»n'( it awect’—and I 'm lold be baa 
ordered diantonds for a wcdding present.” 

Ah, liiilc thoiighl tbc rpeaker, bcrbeautiful moatb 

“ Curríd, like the arcber'a bow, 

To aend the Liiler arrow out," 

!hc cflcct of thia idic go!»Bip upon Ihe djjecl of their 
«omment», who rose, and Ihen w dowti agnio, co 
'•ermg hrr faccwith her tremblmg haods nntil ihcy 
had paa^ed from the room. Then ibe finiahed her 
Oulics nifchanically, folded the lace», and taying 
naide Ihe bcatitíful fiower wreath», ao mocking in 
their lovelinc»» to her hcavy eye», all the wbile 
'TÍth a pang of pain in her hcart, worae than abe 
had fluíTered aince the firat agony of acparation. It 
^•aa Bomething «he had nol cotmted on; and abe 
wa» ao UDprepared for it! Shut oat from ber fortner 
n*no^ie«, »hc wa» not in ibe way of hearing the 
prerailing go»»ip whirb ushera in an engogement in 
ccftain »eia. Mary Howard wa» ihe ooly one who 
could haré knnwn it, and, by a tacit agreement. the 
ñame of Jame» Alian had never Iwcn mentioned be* 
twccn Ibcm smee the day of their neparaiion. It 
wa» oniy natural, only wbat abe tnight baro ex* 
pected, abe aaid lo heraelf many timea that aller* 

nooQ. Wbat was he to ber, afíer all *—and yet Ihe 

oíd tendemeaa for a momenl bowed ber apirit, and 
it waa hard to know ibat anotber had ao aoon 
claimed the fond atteatioca witb which he had once 
aurrouoded her. 

But nol eren to Mary did abe eonfide what abe 
bad leamed: ñor did Mra. Burton know it uotil, 
» 0 fDe two montht atler, tbe announceoeni of the 
narriage caugbl ber eye under ita appropriate head 
in a momiog peper. She waa aurpriaed and indig* 
nant, and exciaimed— 

“ Why, Luey, Jamea Alian ia married! and, of 
all tbinga, to tbal baugbry Florence Fiaber you día- 
liked ao much í” 

She wondered alill more, and waa deoeived, aa 
many a caieful moiher baa beeo, in tbinking tbat 
ber daughter had contjuered any feeling abe migbt 
once have had; for Luey pnt ber enp quietly oo tbe 
toWe and aaid— 

*• Ye», 1 have known of tbe engagement aome 
time." 

Ah tbere waa mueh tntth in Mra. Hill'a homely 
t.-irinfgrttug. “ B ** belter to have the worvt firat 
uid Mra. Burton never knew that Luey had en- 
^nntered ib* bridal train at tbe very churcb door 


had aeen (be fond devoiion o( tbe aewly-mtde kv- 
band, and the proud beaniy of the bride. Still miw, 
abe had met the gaxe oí Jame» Allao for the ám 
time, aa be atood with bU band oi tbe otrn»»- 
door gtving aoine dircctiona te tbe roacbm»». 
tbe firat tune amee that gentle appeel tohi* ireii 
and honor, when he had abakeo ber off m mdely; 
bul her eheek did not blanch, or her gaxe bclray iiiy 
recogn.t.oo, tbough he atarted. a. .f í»-" 
thrill of pain, and, in a momenl more,« .. 

huí bomrhun .«-ay. She --d^red 
be ao calm aa ahe puraued 
the calmnea» of a heart ael upon a ^ 
earthlylovc-^c that kQOWaoovanaWeoea». 
the ahadow of turning.” 

Allerward», »he frcquently 
driving or walkiog, a» abe wen ^ 

what had becomc a pleaaanl ^ 

oñen beard ladiea »i 

tica, or tbe gay and brilliant U « 
watenng.placc.». Luey never eo> ^ ^ 

feit in ber inmoat aoul that no pl 
purcr Iban that which abe now j jif 

charge of ber dutiea. Sb ouy of 

every one in the work-roo , 
cune lo her a. a fricnd Mr». H'»'* 

and discouragemeaia. She P®"* . gf tboia 

unbounded confidcnce, and the re p« 
wbo»e good opinión 

Sha wa» olüer now—far older m ^ b,, 

year». Tbere wa. a 6^““" „er, 1> 

face that made her more lo Y 1^, 

Ho«.rJ decida; .nd .cp-W 

own happy homc, and 
her t> a de.r fnend and siater. ^ 

long talked of reaoluiioo «o ¿„eon«de^.t 

put inloefléct, and every one .bo-M 

exactly righi and proper that 

aucceedher: and thua. five yeaia f^ «he 

firsl entered the e»iabli»hmeni. abe bec 
an active, energctic woman of buaioeaa 

In lbe« day. of eoa..ant 

righti and duliesof women, I am r» _, 

has but favor in the eyea of iho« 
called Bociai reforma, by my la»* ^ „ 

L^y Burlón h.d not 
the proaecution of her icheme. rbcre 
eoarae or bustling in her activity: ^ 

chanta involuniarily took off their 
her preaence, and faabiotiable ladiea ^ „ 
in their Uve», civil io a “ ahopwoman. 
nothing in pnimptilude and regulariiy oftccotio 
ioeonsiatenl wiih good breeding, nor do ia‘te 
tbe ability to make ii available border opon bi»^“ 
Une aaaumption. No one would have dreaiscJ ni 
inviiing ber to addreaa a *■ Woman’» Right» C'O' 
vention," thoi^h ahe had her accouniaat bsak.»*'* 
with many a flouriahing írench importer. Nor ¿o 
we mean to uy that thia firmne»# and d^tniv"! 
ebaracier were achieved at once, or withoiii matiy s 
beart*biiming, many a airuggle with heraelí, U' 
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oftentimM femrful «KsipoDÜency. But ibea Ibera 
wi» tbe bri^bt «ido oí ihe pictura, prosperity alteod- 
is^ «11 tbeir líate plus, bealth, pleesut iaiercourw 
viib a (ew dev fríend*, and, wilhal, Ihal “ peace 
arhich ihe world Mnnof give.” She waa now able 
10 place Graoe at u excelleat ubool, wbera her 
eompaaion» gavo a new inlereft ud vafiety lo Ihe 
youog girl’» life; and Ihe ibougbl of “ aiaier Luey'a 
letf-deBial," whicb abe now began lo appreciate, 
aod Ihe upprobalioo whicb awaiied ber, quickeoed 
anbíiioo ud excíled ioduairy. Willie bad aa» 
Moed, witb beany zeal, ibe place Tuated bjr 
Ceorge io ibe countiog-houM, wbile tbe studeot 
look up bia booka again wilh fox more raaoluiíon 
aad «ucceaa tbu if be bad never been parled from 
Iban. Sowe leave tbelainíly five yeara from tbeú 
faiher’i deaib, lo meet tbem again wbea £ve—yea, 
fifiecs Dore haré down. 


Il ia ia tbe oíd paríor of her eariy borne tbat we 
W Luey Burtoo OQOe mora. Slill Lucy Barloa, 
Ibough ber laii bair ia doi ao abundut, ud her 
boa loQg aiace íoai the grace ud slendenieaB 
•írribood. Il woa a draaryautuma eTening witb* 
OBI, bal all wiihio wu peaoe ud bappisesa. Tbe 
rooo wu plaioly but laaiefuUy fumiahed ; a beaped* 
Bp &re waa gtowiog tbA>ugb tbe bara of Ihe grate, 
•oí the loft spell of Ibe red iwiligbt broogbt dreama 
^ibe paai to tbe muaer at the áreaúle. It waa ber 
^ irtbday. Tbirty-DÍoe yeara aioce abe carne to be 
■^well-ipriag pieasura” in Ibat rerj bouae. 
^ loobed aroaod the room; it wu aasocialed wilh 
“I ÉMl lecollectiooa. How abe bad bounded 
‘'»f«gb tbe door wbea her fatber’e footatepa uand* 
•í ía tbe baU; bad aat al ber motber’a feet ud 
•aderad at tbe baby-beauly of ber, linle broiber. 
»« ü» seeoea grew darker u they carne before her 
lurned to the loeg, loag yeara 
bad beea exiled tbeoee. How coutd abe ever 
. *<«£*» for tbe kiod walcbful caro tbat 

^ ber lo the fulfilajeot of ber dearaat urtUy 
*“be«? The proaperity wbich bad eaabled ber ao 
J^lyto reatore their molher lo ber oíd home, 

, PPioeaa of Orace, now tbe wifé of one abe 
“ • bAiher, Willíe’a paiieat gentleneu when 
I lad illoeaa checked all hia hopea ud made bim 
for life, ud tbe wooderful aucoeas of 
wbo bad alao realized muy a day*dreain. 
ow conld abe erer be thukful enough? “And 
haré tríala aijll inseiore,” abo thougbf, “siill 
®y patha." But what trial could come ? 

“ “O «“••i«fied yeaniag to ber heart? 
for doaer aympathythu ihat of molher 
no regret for wfaol might bave been T 
^^7 wna opeo lo her now. Sbe waa 
••id ah*^^ ®** inault; for h waa 

aad ilu competence, but fortuno, 

waa magie wbera ber beauty of cbancter 
l> >>«d not prerailed. And abe bad 

j friendo arigbt, to diotinguísh he- 

iw Wo^ '*** "* 

. • Sbe wu happy in knowing that abe 

Bn nucb in^Pympaiby. But iru ibera not 


a dearncaa wanting to tbat earneal, aflcctioDate 
beart? 

What ihought brought tbal growing nial before 
be*r eyea, u ber hand abaded tbem from ihe fire- 
light ? Ab, il waa bera alao ibat abe bad known 
her firat ud laat love-dream. Tbera ahe bad oflen 
aeen him alud—did you ihink, yo woridly ooea, 
tbat yeara could bave relained tbat memory ao 
vividly? And now he o/ro waa alone. The du.*! 
of dcatb bad loog aince aelllcd oa tbe beutiful eyea 
ofPlorence AUu, ud— 

Sbe lumed witb a quick, alartled movement. 
Tbera wu a ayuger uahered into tbe roora: no, 
not a atraoger, for bia feet were familiar to tbe 
tbreahold; and, chough cbtnged by yeara, witb 
dark locka whiiening alowly to ailver, Jamea Allu 
could not be miaiaken. 

•' Lucy!” 

And be carne near to ber, ao near that abe almoat 
feit bia breath iipon her forehead, aad would bave 
taken her band; but abe drew back coldly, and 
aaked bim lo be aealed, u if he bad been a common 
acquaiDiuce—aa if ber beart had not beld bia image 
when be enterad. 

«No, tet me Imeel to you raiber, Lucy; kneel 
ud ask your perdón, Ihough yeara bave paased 
aince I wronged yon u deeply. I cunoi think of 
courtes'y ; 1 ounol commeoce cauiioualy ud gra* 
dually opon what I bave to eay. Luty—wM yon 
not apeak lo me ?” 

How eirugety it thnlled ber, eren tbeo, to beu 
tbat voice apeak ber carne! 

« Mr. Allu,” ahe anawered, atíU atudiog epart, 
«you ara forgetiing youraelf.” 

« Forgetiing everything, Lucy, bnt tboaeoid daya 
ud you. I conld never forget you. tbougb I bave 
Btnven, and tbul yon oni from my l^rt for uoiber 
love ; but no, 1 conld not abul you out; you were 
alwaya ibera, good ud pura ud beaulifal.” ■ 

Sbe leaned upon tbe mantel and covered ber face 
witb her buda; abe made no motioa, apoke no 
Word lo cbeck bim. 

«I waa yooDg aad prood; and, God forgive me, I 
bave anfléred”— 

«I forgive yon, iben, Jamea”— 

Tbera aeemed bope in ber worda; at leaat ín tbe 
lingering accent of hit ñame abe had beaiiafed to 
proooonce. He carne atill nearcr. 

M WiU yon not believe me ?—wifl yon not listen 
lo me ? Aa 1 carne from ihe aliar, I met yon líke a 
caire acc«ing apirit. I bave never forgoften ibat 
Jook. It bu baunted me evei—«ver; ud now I 
un-frae once reore, ud lel ree bope—wili yon not 
let rae bope tbat I may yel win your eonSdenee— 
your love—bera, wbera yon once proroiaed lo be 
mywife? 1 am adeaperate wooer, Lucy.” 

Sbe looked al hin in amuement. Tbe prond, 
worldly reu wu bowed by a torrant of uncon* 
trolled emolioa. Sbe could but feel that it wu un- 
fetgned. 11 wat the «aroe pauionate impetuoua- 
neaa abe to woll wincrobered of oíd. 

»la il tbal ao muy yeara bave paased, time bu 
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cbangi''J me »o, tb*t you will doi oee I an pouring 
out my hl■ari al your fcel * I know my wordH aro 
more lM‘ñttinK a ra.<h boy; bul I was cver hajiy, 
and Ivi ihnl picad for me. Ever wild and ungovem- 
alile. Huí I ara qoi oíd—3101* are not oíd. Speak 
lo me, Iiiiry!” ^ 

“ Voii ronnot forfrel," ahe raid, alowly and mdly, 
“Ihal hcM", in Ibis very room, I aaíd 'God Mesa 
yon f’ when we paned. Sinee then ibero has beoa 
acaree a day that I have not askcd for ihat blcMíng 
upon you and yours.'* 

•* Tliou omrct I”—he tnunnured ralher Iban spoke. 

Yon havcnoforpiveneBs,iben,-iosue for. What 
more would you have me say 

“Mucli more: Ibat you bcvc lovcd ne tbrotigh 
all: Ihal all ibi» droory poai shall be forgollen ; Ibat 
you will be my own even yei, Luey I Oh. ywi 
musí rcroember how very happy wc weru ihen! 
how wc |>!anned and drvamed of ibe futuro! All 
Ibis can yet be rcalízcd; Ibero aro maiiy yeara teit 
for ihe expiaiiun!’’ 

He saw ibal she waa moved. >\’ilh all bis vehe- 
menee, be cnuid foel ibat tAe pajt waa aiili a spell 
of mighiy powcr. 

" 1 would have spared you Ibis,’’ sbe said, again 
apoaking sadly. “ I foel iolensely all tbe paio I 
muM iotlicl. Yet you have mistaken roe., I loved 
wbat I fancied I saw was noble in your heari and 
lifé ¡ my ido] beoame clay before my face. It waa 
no lighl Word wben 1 aaid 1 would never be your 
wifo.” 

“ Bu! you have never giren my place to aoy one; 
yon have been and are freo, Luey.” 

«■ Bccauao 1 have feared anolber awaking. I have 
cheriahed 00 love dreama, bul not that tbey have 


been shui oui by lendemess for yon. I canaoi se¬ 
párate love frnm unbonndcd confidenee anJ le-ptrt. 
Ii ia not my nature lo trust wben once betn^ 
No. by Ihe sorrows of ihe ptsl.as yon have iov-tri 
its happmess, I will be your true frieod is erer; 
noihinir more.” 

That sirange, atormy interview wts 11 u end 
She slood wlierc he had left her, faewilderrdbriba 
suddennesH, ihc wiidness of what had pa«íed. Sb* 
had rejccicd that love for whtch her tflrfiioMle m- 
inre jxamed; had pul aside all ibonybli of ilal 
shw-Ided dumeslic hfe abe had oílen eoveled Bol 
she bncw she wa.« righl in ibis; for, as sbe btd 
said, with her rcspcct and love were imerartblf, 
and she rnulJ nol rcspect one wbo had «ce sobe 
traycd bis manhood. Ah, ibis wu iba irti) ’ aad 
ahe coiild not doiibl ibat sbe bad received ibe diñe 
lion sbe bad prayed for. 

There was s pnticr of childisb feel upoo ibe Wtirs. 

I nnd a bcautil'ullilllegiricsine dancing into iba roo®’ 
lossing bcr líghl curis in afleefed anger si her sof*- 
and spriiiginK tti Lucy’s arras. 

“Ileor AunI Luey?" stid tbe lilllcláiry,laT'O! 
her briffht heed in an afléctionale, loriog esns» 
upon her sbouldcr. And Luey pressed ber donlf 
—her brotbcr'a child—and feit that Ibere ^ 
a dí-nr lie to lifc, Ihougb tbe love of husbaod ssd 
children were denied her. So she weni on bar 
beautiful way, more burably percbance for ib»' '**• 
irial, bul still ibougbtful for olhers, and still p*!*' 
ful for ihe many proofs she had received oí tbe lor 
ing kindness of ber Fatber in Heaven. ’ 

" /» oí/ iAf tmys aeX-nottJeJg* ^ 

dir(tí tkf paiAs for what is bere wrúteo hss« 
noble counterpart in realj actual life. 



THE LITTLE FAMILY. 


BT KA7B BKXBT. 

{Set Piale.) 


“Ax^ prnv, Mr. Mervín, whcrc havc yon Ifrft 
MaliUia/” Raid ihal gi-nik-inan’s half, a!> he 

►•ntereil Ihe parlor, onc plca^ant June niornín^; 
fmd. wliilf slm turnee] ihc paci's of the lant nrw 
novel, a somvwlial Rorrowíui look was bestowed on 
lus duRly ha)>ili(iu'iit!>. 

“(hiiwtfh iho nibbiii, my deor,” he hriefly re- 
plicd, tlirciwin:^ lii-t ('uially person, witli a nonrlia- 
!ani nir. iiUo a rooliiii^í-cbair, uml Ix'cinning lo Pool 
huiiwflfby iiicnii' oí' lii« bronri-bruiimol slraw lint. 

‘■l’orovor witli ilii.^e vilo riil.biTR,” naid Mr». 
Mcpviii, Miitiiíj ii|irii:hl wiih a molion of iiriiRiial 
enerey. '* Tlic eluld wilt Ixj entiroly «|v>ill. It 's 
not bulf nii huiir sílice Urulir.-t bnude d Malil.la's 
linif and <ireR«*-d her for llic day, so ihal shc iiccd 
not be tUe frighi which, ihnnk.- lo you, shc has U‘.;n 
at ihis plucc. I am asLained to have her secn by 
company.” 

Whnl hnrm will ti do if her dro«s does gcl a 
lilllo^isordcrcd”'itujiiircd her Jiusband, in a pro- 
vokingly qiiiei manner. 

‘•What harm, Mr, Mervin ? Wliy, just this; 
that she is bccominí a pcrfcoi roinp, onü cares moré 
for boy»’ play ihan for aiiyihing else. What pro- 
gres?, I ’d be glad to knnw, is ?he lo make in her 
music Ibis summcp, wlion sho has no tcaeher, and 
musí praclice ai least six hoiir? a day, if all hor 
mornings aro sptni in lliis idie way ?” ’ 

“Not much progresa, I daré say,’'he replicd, 
'■ in polkas and wallies on the piano; but I thiiik 
she will perlorm a few in ihe fields and garden ihat 
will give her siich a stock of healib os ahail carry 
her ihmiigh a eiiv winior.'’ 


“Thoseold-fasbioned, coimtryficd ideaa ofyours 
over agaín! I never coiild train her as I wished in 
the City ; and, now that we are fairly oui bcre. you 
must have it all your own wov, and make her as 
coarse as a dairy-maid. I do wish that yoti would 
remember she is nol lo be brougitt up like a back- 
woodsgirl. and forget, ol the same time, Ibai you 
are a former’s son.” Mr?. Mervin waa evidenilv 
gcttingexciied. ^ 


“There is no prospcct of my forgetting wbaf 
íather wa?; you aro so obliging a? lo remind nii 
n too orten for that.” And Mr, Mervin continué 
keep quite cool, bolh in the ouler and inner n 
the former proct* being facilitaied by a «ntlc 

I ahkll-thal IS, li 1 can have my way I 
much «ther she should never know a note of 
.c.of,akeaMi.ch of-whaf do yon cali i, T-, 

chet, than grow up, as n.os, yotmg Ud,„ do no 
day. wuh round shoclders and a pule faco.” 


“ And I. sir,” said Ihe wife, waxintrwarm, “pre- 
fer to have licr accompli'bed and rctíned, like those 
in whtise .Rociely sbe is expected lo move.'' 

“And so she inust sp>nd sil hour? a doy al the 
piano, wliich shc fairly hales, trying to leam ati ic- 
complishmeni for which shc has no lash-, lad will 
forgcl before slic is twenly-five; that is, if sbe ma^ 
rifs. Do I tin<lcrsland you, my dear jlnd .Mr. 
Mervin gluiiccd, in a mock inquisítivc oianiier, 
tuwurtis (he ludy. 

“ ’l'here is n» use in arguing willj yon." she ex- 
claimeil; and. rioffiog ihc bcll. she desired BriJge. 
lo bnng .Mi-s Muiilda lo the hoiiso. 

Leí US lidlow BrifL-ct to the rearof the pirden, 
where, in a Erocii incli'surc, surroiinded by ralibili 
of al! ages and sizes, sits Ihe lincooscious >ub,rrt 
of her purents’ hickcring, occtipyins hersclfinfinhe- 
ly to her own salisfuclion. She isfceding a juvenil* 
memlser of the foniily wilh a tender r.bbaffo leaí. 
suited to its infattl powers of digestión, wbile ihe 
moro advenced inhabitants of the pen arercpilin? 
themscivcs on carrol?, manifustinggreater alienliv® 
to Ihe maxim of “ each one for himsclf" iban com- 
ports wilh poliicncss. She feeds, fondies, chs»«s, 
and scolds each one by lums. gladly oblivioiu oí 
mu'ic and crochet Work, lili the voice of BriJgel 
cnll» her from that pleasant litlle world of ber own 
to a Pense of the triaU and vexaliona that await • 
redim to ihc house. 

“ Piase, miss, yer moiher waats ye ju*i lo 
inio Ihe parlor." 

“ Dcar me!” oried the poor child, “ I wa« hopin? 
ma wouldn’l find oul, in ever so lonp, where I 
was ” And she lookcd wilhalTrighl tt bcrsoi'i-d 
muslin dres?, ihen ihnist her fingers Ibroiiph ber 
shining brown hair, an (A <ked Bfidgel 'f onf 
coni-colored bow» wert» lo.l out of ihe braids- 


llridirel assiired her Ihoi “nivera onc wasgonc, 
at which piecc of ínrormatton Molihla declared hcf 
self highiy rej<»iced, “ Ma would scold so if^he 
íhoiild drop ihem olT in the rabbii-pcn.” Tl^"- 
hupging and sqiiiM-ziiig her muie companions 
round, she reluciantly followed the lenglhcned 
slriilesof ihe servnnl ihrotigh ibegarden. Belore 


reaching the house, her downcasl cotinienaiit< 
lighied op witb a pleeful expression i-' she recoi- 
lected that her falher did nol go lo lown that div: 


and, riinning to overiake Bridget, she fold ibesym- 
paihixing child ofErin Ihol “ ber pawould tskeber 


pan, she kiiew he would.” 

Mr. and Mrs. Mervin eat moodily- ■* 
them. wnen Maiilda made her appenraitee, al 
P«ertng trmidly in at ihe door, iben, laking courag» 
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ti lite i^ight of ber lalher, sbe entered gayly and be* 
Rin an uuimated accouot of the varlous perfurm- 
■iices in tbc rabbit'pcn, wiih a description of tbe 
peculioritics Qf some individual mcmbers of the lit* 
ili: cüuimutiity. Sha was iaterrupted by ber mo- 
iber— 


••And a prelty condilioa yon are in to be secn tn 
ihe parlor, aíier yonrplay! Ju»t look at tboac grasa 
ttams on your dreaa!” 

‘•Sure enougb,’’ aaid Mr. Mervin, advancing to 
the door; '-and we’Il ‘see aocuetiiing green' bo- 
sides (h(we. and stand a chance to buvo tbem ex* 
incaled liy briar»: socoine, Matty.” And, desiring 
ber (O iéiob liur 8un*bonaet, tbeyaallied fortb opa 
loog ramble in tbe wood. 

Such scvnes as tbe above were of almost daily 
occurrence at tbe aummer residcnce of the Mer- 
rins; and, as nour, the fausbond usually had the 
last Word, the wife giving in, wiib a sullen, ungra- 
cious acquiescence, to tlte pluns of onc wiio gene- 
rally bad sensc and reason on bis side, and always 
in indotnilable will. So that the youllifiil Matílda, 
*hile gaining a vigorous physical constitulion un- 
der tbe luielage ol ber faiher, and subject incessant* 
!y to the absurd opposition of ber moiher, stood a 
reiy fair chance of lusing that most sacred guard 
of a danglíier’s moral well-being, the sentiment of 
respect for ilie latier parent. 

Mrs. Mervin had been reared in the cíty by a 
weak bul very “genteel” mother, and, before the 
age oftwenly, had married her father's head clerk, 
now »o pro^pcrou8 os to be the ownor of a country 
bou«e. I cannot say, though I fully endorse bis 
tíews as lo the empioyments of growing young 
lidies, ihüi he waa a» coosidernte os he shouid have 
been towards his wife’s failings, or that he inade 
bimself sulRcienlly persuasiva by a judicious bland* 
ne^s, when su^luiniDg an argumeut wiih a woman 
vhose errors were tbe re.suU of a falso educatíon. 
He was not dilTercnt from tbe majorily of men in 
tbe lacle of these qualitiea. And here i am tempted 
lomoraliae, as refleciions on tbe unhappy infliienee 
ofsuch difTerences between parents «pon the lieans 
and mind" of tJieir cbildren are suggestcd. B«t I 
forbear itidiilgíng Ihem at preseni, beyond a passing 
allusion, and will proceed with our sloty, which, 
afler all, as ihe reader will discover, is not tnuch 
ofone, having, as we in the north say, “ no 
Left to lierself, Mrs. Mervin, after giving audi- 
enee lo some uncharjlablc tboughis on the departed 
pair, whora >he had no desire to accompany, con- 
viJeríiig it a bore to wallc in the country, retumed 
to her novel, and soon forgot all pelty annoyancea 
in following the fortuoea of ita faero and heroine. 

Meanlime, Matilda, at her father’a side, wan* 
dered far away into the oíd wood, tearing her dress 
and losing her com-eelored rtbbons, quite to bis 
■aiísfaciion. 




i 

> 

i 


i 
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“ Pa,” said shc, “ when I am a woman, my little 
giri sball play wilb rabbits, and ron in the fietds jiiet 
Bsmiich as she lilces.” 

Tu which ezpression of ber intentions ts to her 


fulure course, Mr. M«r\'in gave a hearty assont. 
It is lo be hoped that Matilda wiil not forget to act 
upan her childish rcsolulíon. 

As fervcnlly, loo, will we hope that Mr. Mervin’s 
slrong sense and kínd heart will shorily lead him lo 
adopt a more coaxingway lowards the not unim* 
preseíble woman who is his wife, and that a sum- 
mcr in the country will have ¡«o modihed ber viewa 
that, whcQ another spring arrives, she will not oniy 
provide sloulcr dressos íor Malilda’s rural plays 
and ramblos, but will herself sbare ia and cncourage 
ihem. By which means, she will not merely add to 
her own heollh and coiitentment, but reg-jin the 
lover-líke aticniions of her firsi wcdded days, as 
weil as secure that hold upon her child’a atTeclioii- 
ate hcarl that a sensible, thougb not sufficiently 
díscrimínuting, husband has uiiwittingly assisted in 
weakeninfi. 

So, for ihe present, we will leave ihe young mis- 
tress of the little famtly, irusting that, wheu shc 
reaches ibat period where (most truly wumanlike) 
her expectaiions point, tbe sky may be as fair and 
the ílowers bloom as brighlly ia her pnlh as now 
while she frolics with her pels. But, as her lot is 
woúian’.s, and iherefore one of trial and anxiely, as 
ouiwiird prosperity cannot make her sunshinc, ñor 
a world’s praises strew ber way wilh liower.-, pray 
we that her sunshine may be tho inwnrd “liHit of 
holy Ihoughts that her biossonis may be found in 
fadeless alíéclions and undying trulh; ihai, wiih h 
heart unchllled by worldlincss or fashion’s way« 
she may move, self-forgelful as now, among íl.J 
flock that wül look up to her fair face to ruad ihe 
love-amile, and to her genile hand for guidance. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

TRS DENOUEMEMT. 

"Hopeii brighteit whea it dftwna froro fear».’* 

“Doctor, how do you find my poor littie nicce, 
Mn. Cariion, ibis mornin^?” MÍd Mr*. Eaton. 

“No beller, no betler; heort aick, Mrs. Eaton. 
Medícine5<]o liiUe good ia aucb ca!«s.” 

“You stilt rccommcnd Mveling?” 

“ Yo!», madam.” 

“A *ea voya^?” 

“ 15bould My ii promised to be beneficíal.” 

“ To Franco ?" 

“Yea, (ak'e hcr lo Pan*; let hersee the íriends 
of hcr tale bii^band, and hear their prai.«ea of bis 
cbar^cter. Siich Ibuiga awaicen the ourrent of life 
ipd iis tboiighta; if you can arouae Iheae, the mo- 
therwill iríumph tn her beari, and abe wilt alrive 
lo bcfome reconciled lo the dispenaation of l’rovi- 
dence. aaü lo lile for her child’s sake.” 

“ A ChriMion should always be recimciled,” re- 
Uartied Mra. Eaton. 

“Tnie; bul Christiani need motivea to obe- 
dieace; and, in caaea of Kvere afliietíon, these 
notivea rfaould be placed ia the moat touching light. 
Pardon me, madam; I know I am oniy repeatin^ 
your aentiments; tboae, indeed, «hich 1 bave 
learoed from your own lipa and Ufe.” 

“Oh. doctor, you bave probed me to the quickl 
I am ihe seidsh one, tbe unreconciled. I did not 
fcpioe ibai the afléciiona of my niece were given to 
Mr. Carlioo. I téli ihat abe ou^hi lo love her bus- 
band beiter iban any other eartbiy friend. But I 
ctnnot bear ibat tbe whole heart of my precious 
«’büdfhould be buried in Iho grave of ber bu^band; 
I want ber to turo to me.” 


“ And so she will, madero, aa soon aa this torpor 
of grief ií, ia tome ineusiire, removed.” 

" Dcar Emily !” aaid Mra. Eaton, greally moved. 
“Slie ahall go to Paria. I will conquer myself. 1 
will talk tn her of her husband; he waa an exce!* 
lent man, and worlhy her love. There! there! 
la not ihat he? blerciful Heaven, my prayers are 
hcard' It ia Charlea!” 

• «•••* 

“I aent yon a long leller the daybefore I Icfl 
Paria, detailing all the reasons wbich induced me to 
go lo Conalanlinople; and alatiag el»o the proba- 
bility that you might not receive another letter, or 
bear from me, till I had tbe bleraed privilege of 
thus asauring you of my hcaltb and happineas;” 
and Charlea Cariton allernaicly kisaed the palé lip 
of bia wife and the roay chceka of hia boy, as tbey 
were both encircled ia his arma. 

•• The letter never n ached me; and, Charlea, 
you cannot know how ibis silence dialreased me.” 

*« I aee it, I feel it loo well, my own love. If I 
had anticipated your affliction, not all the briglit 
prospecta beid out by Mr. Bepin would hav-c 
weighed a fealber. 1 would bave come to you.” 

“Ob, never tbink of it. Charlea. Itisover; you 
are here, and I ahall aoon be well ¡ and then how 
bappy we will be! Yoiimastnot leave me again.” 

“ Never, never! I heve money cnough, beaidea 
paying all my credítors, except Mr. Halford, who 
has voluntarily rclioquishcd his claiiu, to begin 
businesa again for myaelf. We «hall know how to 
estímate our blessings, how to enjoy them. We 
will iive for domeatic bappinesa, for social improve- 
ment, for religioua duties.” 

•« But never again, my husband, for fasbionable 
dispiay.” 

“Never, Emily.” 


THE FATE OF A FLIRT IN THE OLDEN TIME. 

A REAL INCIDENT. 

ST MBS. a. r. XLLxr. 


I^KiNo overaPhiladelphiamagazine, published 
l'9l, I wa.a aotnewhkt nmosed by an article 
'herein, crnstiring severely the indolence and fine- 
l»uyi.h mannera of «he woracn of Ihai day, and 
®*a<rtMir>g ihe enervaling habita of modern rcfinc- 
•"erii wiih ihe simpücily, fnigality, and indusiry of 
^rondmothera. At the present lime, ve look 
* lo the good oíd limes complaioed 

y that same censor, and rejrnrd tbe very ma- 
fon» whom he aiigmaiizes as idie, vain, and frivo 
""r «» modela of exccllenl houwwifery and iodos- 
noua manaRenicni—in short, aa tbe very realiza* 
J» o Solomon’a ideal picture. No doubt, as we 
_ mto Iho past, we ahall find, in auccesaive 
craiicpí, similor cxamplea of venoralion for a 
Iguncag.; ot lhecKpe,i,.eofthe prcacnl ¡ íimilar 

2* 


instancea of contrast, in which the verdiet is alwsvs 
in favor of those who have paaaed from ihc *i«sru 
of action. In ihe next age, probably, we matrons 
of the presen! dny shall have our lurn ol being beld 
up as ensamples for the imiiation ofoiir juvenite dc- 
fcendonts; aholl serve to illoalrale the virtiie» of n 
pnst generaiion, lo be emulaled, Ihongh acarcelv 
equaled, bylbose whosball come after us. PraiMs 
lavi»he<l upon tis ahall ihcn gire poini lo ihe lee- 
tures of buay reformers, who reprove the faiilts of 
tbe femate World. It isaccordingto theeatablished 
míe of (hings that so it sbould be. 

Now. allhongh much of this is certninly to be ni- 
tribuied to tbe universal propenaiiy to prizc i© thn 
worih Ihal which is gone, ralher ihan that whicti la 
in possession, it cannot be denied Ihai, in «orne re- 
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»pcci9, Ihe World docs degcnerate as it growa oíd. 
Il would rcqiiiro a pliiloMiphical di»s«rtation, wiíh 
no liiilv biworical and siotisiieal knowled^, ro poiur 
oui dII the matiew in whith wo stand lowcr than 
our anceMurs, and in which thosc wLo » caich ib« 
nianncM liviiw as they rice” are ready lo aeknow- 
Itdi'c iliat socieiy dcierioraies day by day. I ►hall 
not undortalce ihe to>k, in whic'h ihe cxperietieo 
uail lib'tTvaiíon ofeach individual wonld be a mor» 
reüable guidc ia furniing a judgment. An iocideni, 
liowfvcr, wliich ihrows a slrong liglu upoii ihe 
jnannors oí tire oiden time, may have a besring on 
ilic <iiivMiim, and auggcsi inquiry to ihe philosoplii- 
ca! a» lo llie efiect oi' luxury and re/incincnt oa ih« 
tiianners of a communiiy. The slory was related 
to me almost upon iLe spot where ihc occurrcnce 
Touk place, and is confirini-d ín all ita particular» by 
the ri-collcclion of “ lUe oldcsi inboLilont." 

r^oioe eigliiy ycurs ago, the now tiourishing lown 

of E-, on the Deiaware, wn» but a smaü aettlc* 

ineiit ÍD onc of ihe remóte aad comparalíveiy wild 
poriions of Fcnni-ylvauia. Al the presentday, iha 
ci.mpuclly bdilt lown filia the apace between ihe 
tnouniaios and the lwo rivera ihat here form a 
junction, wbíte iheír banks are lined witb busy 
mnniifuriorics and the dwellings of meo. The tofíy 
bilis ibat risc abrnptiy from the plain, or overhnng 
llie vatera, are ruliiraieü in apota; and ihepaiclics 
of woodland Itere and títere sccm spered fnr tha 
piirpitsc of adurning the land-capo, and sflording 
^ecltided waiks to tbc wanderers who luve Iba 
ÍK.-aiily of nalure. At the period lo wLich our lulo 
ftirries vis back, lite secnery of tliis heautiful región 
wus not Icss cnclianiinp, thouph fur more wilU and 
«aviige A dense forol then cuvered ihe tnoiini- 
niiis lo thoir rocky Kiimiiiits, and hordered ihe rivera 
;br many rules; lite vullev, tliroviph which flows a 
► wcirt sirenm lo niingle wiili ibe Deiaware, was 
tlaik witb the shadowof printcval wooJs, and lite 
water", unirntibled by the difTerenl nianufactorics 
for the uses of which ihcir sircaros have since bcei» 
diveried, «wepi in calm majesiy along Ihcir lime- 
w*orn cbannel, srarcely Irnowing ihe di/Tcrcnce of 
K>a*on«. Not fur from the Uelaware, a doiible row 

oflow-roofcd, qoamt-looking «tone house* formed 

tlie most populoiis part of Ihe seitlement. Olher 
dwelling", scatlcrrd obout in diflerent direelion", 
werc biiill in tUc teme siyle, and evidenlly inhábil- 
ed by lite same stiirdy and priiniiive Dulclt popitla- 
lion. Many of ihcse hotire» are siiU sianding, and 
íivo a charaoter to the appearmice of the whole 
place. Il has bcen oficn remarked how unchong- 
iiiglv, from ene generation to anolhcr, Ihe hubits of 
the Dulch ppoplc are preserved by their desocad- 
ani", giving a itionotony to tlicir lifc and mauners, 
wltilo ihcir more imituble ncighbors are yielding 
thcmselves, day by day, lo ihe taw of progress. 
Thi* iiivoieraie Btlnchmcnt to the oíd order of 
ihings, and aversión lo inncivaiion», peculiar lo their 

naii.m, kept ilic oncicnl iiiliabiiants oí E-in the 

sume conditíot. xvilhthcir furefuthers, uutwiib-'tBiid- 


ing the iinproremenla introdueed from Europcia 
Cities into otiier parts of ihe cdony. Philadcipln», 
though at thai lime but a villuge in comparison lo 
whai il is now, was lookod upon «s a place of 
tuxury and corrupiion dargerou» lo the niorulsof 
youth. Few of the familics composing the fciilc- 

tneiil at E-had cver been iherc, or htid vbited 

any olher of the provincial cities. They soughl no 
inlercourse wilh ihe wurid's greai Babel, conient 
wiih the informatioa lUat reached ilicio rcgalaiiy 
onceaweek wiih the newspopers bruiifhi by ihe 
poKt-boy, which were loaned to ihe neiglibors ia 
turn by the few wbo received ihcm. Now tnd 
then, it is truo, wbea Ihe busines» of the day wu 
o ver, a number of men luight be sccn rraird ín the 
large sitiing-room of llie oíd «tone laveto, or pb ibs 
veranda, wearíng llieir low-crowned, broid-briB- 
med bals, smoking their pipes, and discuífingereiii» 
of which ihe rumor luid reached ihcm, alien ibrc 
wcre inore stirring iban common. Buiibe'edo. 
cussions wcre always conducied quielly, and wiili* 
out (he exLibition of any feeling oí parti^anskip. 
They were terminated al a very carly hvut, ail 
ihought of polilical inaliers beingusually di-tnisrrd 
wilh Ihe IbsI piifl" of ihcir pipes, as lh« wartliy 
mynheera look iheit way hoincwards. 

A» Hule did the love of obange prevail amon; the 
good/r<r?« of tbat day. They wcre of Ihe dio de- 
sorilred by a dislingiiished chronicler, wlio “ siarod 
at borne, rcad ihe Díble, and wore frocks.’’ Tbey 
wore ihe same antjquaied quilled raps and peni- 
colorvd bumespUD guwns, that were in fa-biuo ia 
Ihe days of the a'nowncd Wouter Van Twi'Ier; 
their pockets were always filled wilh work and liie 
implcinents of iudustry, and tbeir own gowns and 
their hiisbnnd'a eoals were exclusicely of donesi^c 
manuracture. In cleanüness and ibrifiy bous." 
wifery, they were exoelled by none who liadgore 
before, or who carne afier Ihem. The «rlkcmiMl 
Btoops and entries, fresb and immeciilaie rrery 
morníng, atieeled tbe oeatoess prevaiiing ihroofh'Ci 
the dwellings. The precise order ibai rr^J 
w'ilhin, ín ihe deparlrnents of Lilcben, purlur, and 
chamber, could not lie disturbi'd by iny oiiisii*do<r 
commulion. Cleanliness and eontenlinenl weir lU 
cares of the household. The tablea wrre spr«d 
wilh Ihe abundance of the good nid time, and 
emull was the pride «f ihOíC nninii-lerins djiur? la 
eelling forlh ihc viandí prepired by their jwo m- 
I diistrious bands. It niusi iiul be «upporrJ ilai ah 
Ihcir care and fnigality were irconMsieni wi'h 'he 
dcar cxercise of ho-^pitaliiy. or oiber rociul 
iisually pracliced in every female comninni:» lí 
the visiis paid from hoiise lo house wcre ie»* 
quent iban in modern linios, tbere was ibe saTK 
geiieroiis interesl in ihc concern» of olher». ai'd ilií 
«amedesire in eorh to rave herMighboriroub'thr 
kindiy taking the manopement of affsir» iip-" bf" 
self, «vimx-d by so niutiy nuliv idiiil» of ihc pre-^n 
day. In shorl. the dnmoiic póliceofE—.al 
i remóte period, Via» apparciiliy os nmarUblf i>-f 
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Ti^ílafice and íererity ia bunling out oiTenders as 
it has provcd to be ífl limes oí more aJvaoced civil* 
uatíoD. 

Tbe srrival oíaevr residents from the City was an 
eveni oí importance enougb in itseif lo cause no 
small tlir ia that quiet community. Tbo rumor 
that a stnall houre, piciuresquel>' situaled al tbe 
rdge oí a wood acmé disisncc froni the village, was 
being fiiled up for the new-comera, was soon spread 
abnmd, and gave rise to many conjecliires and sur* 
tní'es. The new furnilure that paraded in wagons 
before the astonished eyes oí the setilers waa dif* 
fereiit from any that had been seen before; and, 
ihough if woiild have licen thought simple enough, 
or eren rudc, at the presen! day, exbibited too mueb 
of mctropolíian ta«le and liixury to mect their ap* 
proral. Tben a gardener was employed several 
dtys to sel ia arder the surrounding plot of ground, 
and set out roso bushes and ornamenlol planta; the 
fence was painted gayly, and the inolosure secured 
by a neat gate. A few days after, a lígbt tijaveling 
wagón brought the tenants to tbe abode prepared 
for tbem. W'tibio the memory of a generalion, . 
bardlyany oceurrence bad laken place which ex* 
ciit.'d so murb curiosity. The doors and Windows 
were crowded with gazers; and iho yotinger part 
of tbe populaiion were hardly restruined by parenial 
auihority f/om rushing afler tbe cqnipage. The | 
female, who sal wiih a boy on ibe back seut, wore i 
a ihivk veil; but the pleasant fnee of a middle-ngcd > 
man, wholooked alwui bim and bowed courleouslv lo ' 
tbe dilferentgroups, aitractcd miioh attenlion. The ] 
man who drove had a jolly English face, belokening 
a very communicative dispositicn ; nor was the pro- 
mise broten to the hope; for that very’ evening ihe 
sanie personage was scalcd among a few grave- 
looking Dulcbmen who lingered at the tavem, deul- 
írg oul his information liberally to such as chore lo 
quesiion bim. Tbe new-comer, it appeared, was a 
niemberof the Colonial Assembly, and had brought 
bis family lo rusficate for a season on the banks of 
ike Delaware. This family consisted of hia Eng- 
lishwifeand a son about seven years oíd. They 
h»d been accusiomed, he said, to tho society of ibe 
rich and gay boih in Pbiladelphta and in Europe, 
baving speotsome time ia Faris before their coming 
lo tbis couDiry. 

The information given by the loquaeiona drtver, 
who seemed to ihink the village not a liitlc honored ~ 
in so distinguiahed an acceasion to its inhabiianla, ! 
produced DO favorable impression. The bonest | 
mynbeerf, bowever, were littie inclmed to be hasly | 
in their judgneaf. They preferred Consulting their 
*h-e», who waited with no lilile patience ibr the I 
Sabba h moroing, expeoting ihcn to have a fuU op- 
porinnity of críliciziog their new neighbora'. 

They were doomed lo disappointmeot: none of 
ihe foniüy waa at the place of meeting, alihough the 1 
practice ofebureb-going was one so lime-honored, 

‘hat a journey of ten miles on fool to atlend religious 
sen ice was ihooght nnihing of, and few «ven of the 1 
Bo»l worldly-tnindcd vvniured on an oniission. ? 


The non-appcarance of tho sirangers was a dark 
ornen. The ncxi day, however, the dames of lio 
setllement had on opportunily of secing Mrs. Wiu- 
ton—for ao I shall culi hor, not chnosing ft> pive her 
real ñame—as shc come oul to piirchase a few arti- 
cles of kifehon rurniltire. llcr Myfe of dress was 
altogclher (üiTcrcnf from thcir.«. Insiend ofihe hair 
pomatunied bai k fn m Ihe forchoed, rhe wore il in 
natural ringlet»; inriead of Ihe short sluíT polli- 
coats in vopue among ilie Duich dumea, a lorg and 
fluwii’g >k¡rt SCI ofl' lo acivnninge a figure of rvmark- 
oble grarc. At the first g'aiice, one could not but 
acknowledge her singular la*auty. Her form was 
faulilesa in symmefry, and licr fcalurca exqiiisiiely 
regular; ihe complexión being cf a clear brown, set 
üfT by liixuriant black hair, ni:d a pair of brilüant 
dark eyes. The exprersion of lhc«e was not de- 
void of 8 certain fa^cinalion, Ihoiigh it had some- 
Ihing lo excite distrust in the simple-mindcd fair 
Olios who measnred the claims of the atranger to 
eclmiration. They could not hclp thinking ibero 
was a want of innate mndesty in ibe boid, reslless 
wanderinga ofthose eyea, brighi aa (bey were, anj 
in the perfect self-posscs.-ion llie Eiipli.-h woman 
showed in her íomcwhal hanghty oarrirce. Her 
voice, too, Ihuugh melodioua, was nol low in its 
Iones, and her laugh waa merry and fn-qiirutly 
heard. In short, she appeared, lo tbe untutored 
judgment of tho dames of ihe villnge, decidi dly 
wanling io reserve, and the sofiness nuiiiral to 
yoiiih in woman. Wbile they sliook their In-ads, 
and were shy of conversation with her, it was nol q 
j littie wonderful to cotice ihe differenl elTect pro- 
j duced on their apouses. Tbe honcst Dmchmen 
í siirvcyed ihe handsome stranger wiih undi^guí-cd 
admiraiion, evinced at first by a prolongcd siare, 
and on afier occaaions by such rough courtesy as 
I they found opportunity of ehowing, with alacrity 
offering to her any littie Service that neighborsmight 
render. Tho women, on (he oiher hund,Recama 
more and more auspicious of her outlandish gear 
and her bewitching smiles, lavished with such mo- 
fusión upon all who carne near her. Her charms 
I in ibcir eyea, were so many sins, which they weró 
I inclioed lo see her «xpíate before ibev relenied so 
I f«r es to exicnd towards her tbe civiljiies of neigh. 
borhood. The more their busbands prai-ed her 
the more they MoímJ aloof; and, for weeks after Ihó 
family had become setlled.’scarcely any communi- 
catioQ of a fricndly natnre bad taken place between 
her and any ofthe female populaiion. 

Lillle, however, did ihe Englishwoman appear to 
rere for neglect on tbe part of ibo-e she eridentiv 
Ihougbt much inferior to herseJf. Sha had plonií 
of compeny, auch os auited her taste, and no lack 
of agreeable employmeni, notwithstnnding her oer 
sislence iu a habit which sboeked Mili more^' 
prejudicos of ter worihy neighliora—of leaving he^ 
hooaehold labor to a servant. She mode aroiiain/ 
anee with all who relhhcd her livsly conver-eii„n 
and loofc much ptcasiire in exciiirg. by her ecoe ’ 
trie manners, the a.Müní>bmenl of her long.queut"a 
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ncliiiírcr*. Shc wns bIh'bvo Bffuble, and nol oniy in* 
viifd (Ini'C >lnr liki-d to vi'ii hcrwithulU ceremony, 
bilí oiillu'd upon itiem fur tny extra aervice she re- 

qiiirod. 

I( \vm fm one of llie brigbTe«t daya m Oclober 
lli»t Mr«. Winion wn:> rúlinp wiih lier »on along a 
pmli leii.liiig ilirmiv'li Ihc fore-l up Uto Delaware. 
TIkí roail W'itind ut thc buse of a moiiniain, burder- 
in;: ibu rivcr elo-ulv. and wu^ llunkcd in auine plaivs 
by pri-i ipiicii» ríx-fc-, uVf>xrowt» with rhrub* and 
► Inirli-d liy t.\-<Tlinii;riiia' Iroe^. The weallhof fotiage 
ap[>-iir«il to "rt'uler advantage, louched with tbe 
rich iiiii> of aiitiiiim— 

*' With hura more g«jr 

Tnnn wlien the fl'>w'rera lilooniril, ilic tree» are drett; 

Ilow ('■•rB'-aiis nrr lli'ir <lr:i[>erirR! {:r>*en and Kold, 
S'':ir|<-t mili rniiiaun ‘ Ilke Tlir ^litleriii^ veit 

Ur Isravl's prirtihoiKl, gliirinui to brliold I 

“ See yrniier tnweriní Inll, with toréala ciad, 

liiiw liritlii ila miinile of a tliouaand dyea t 
wiih a Kilvcr baiiil. thr atrram, tíial glad, 

Uut aiU'iit, wiiidi uround ila baae." 

It con hardly !« known if the romenlic beatify of 
thc sueno, which prcsenled ilselfby cliinpseH ihrongh 
thu foliare, tilo bright calm river, the wooded hilla 
and «luiH!* boyoud. and thc village lying in the lap 
of the savage forcsl, caüed forth es much admira- 
tion from iliose who gazed, es il hn» since from spi- 
rils attiined lo a vivid sense of the loveliness of na- 
liire. The siiddcn flight of a bird from the bnshes 
aiartled llie horae, and, doshing qniokly o one sido, 
he stood on the sheor edge of the precipice over- 
looking the waicr. Tbc next plunge inight have 
been a fatal one, but Ibat the bridle was insiantly 
aeized by the strong arm of a man who sprang from 
the concealment of the treea. Checkingthv frighi- 
ened animal, he assísled the dame and her son to 
dismouol, and ifaen led ike horse for ibcm to lesa 

dangerAs ground. In the friendly ronversation 
that followed, tbe Englishwoman put forth all her 
powersof pleasing; for the man was known already 
to her for one of the most respectable of the sel- 
tlers, tbough he had never yel sought ber aociety. 
His littie Service was rewarded by a cordial invita- 
tion, which was eoon followed by a visii, to ber 
huiise. 

To fnate a l^g story hhort, not many weeks had 
passed before this neighbor was an almost daily 
visiior; ami, to the surprise and concern of the 
whole village, his «ampie was in time followed by 
itany olhers of thosowho might have been called 

Ibo geniry of E-. It became evident that the 

handsome stranger was a coquelle of the most un- 
Bcnipulous sort; Chat she was passionalely fond of 
the admiralion of the other sex, and was defermined 
to exact tbe tribute due her charms «ven from tbe 
Sons of the wilderness. 8he flirteddesperately wilb 
one Bíter another, contriving to impresa each with 
tbe belief that he was tbe bappy individual especial- 
!y favored by her siniles. Her manners nnd con- 
Tersaiion showed leas and leas regard fortheoprnioo 


of olhcrs, or the rules of propricly. Theeffectof 
such a coiirse of conduci in a cuminuniiy so rimple 
and old-fashioned in iheir cusloins, so utierly an- 
used lo ary such bruad dcfiaiue of censure, miy be 
more easily imnpincd Ihan described. Ilow tbe 
men were tlullervd and inloxicated in ibsir admira- 
tion for the beauliful siren, and their lessoosioan 
art so iiew’ lo ihem as gallanlry, liow the wumen 
were amazi-d oul of ihvir proprieiy, can be coa- 
coived wjihooi the aid of philosophy. 

Things were bad onuuiíh ihey were; bul »'b« 
Ihc time trame Ibr Mr. Winion lo depsrt anJialte 
his place in the A^semhly, tlie chtngc was lóf ibe 
worse. His handsomc wife was le/i, with oniy ber 

Bon. in E- for the winter. Her behavior wa» 

now more scandulmis tban ever, and sot* a total 
avuidancr of her by cvery other fernale in the place 
aliesied their indignation. The coquciie evidenilv 
hcid iheni in great scom, while ?be coniinucd lo re- 
ceive, in a still more markedand olTensive ntinner. 

the Rlicnlions of the husi ands, whom, she boa>ied. 

thc liad laiight thcy had hearis «nder tbeir liasev 
wodlsey coals. Long waiks and rides ihroughibe 
wt>ods, ettended always liy some t>'u who had 
owned the power of her Iteauiy, set puWie opiaion 
whully al defiance ; and ihe cotnpany el her fire?ide. 
evening after evening, was well Itnown lo he w* 
such BH became a wil'c and molhcr lo receive. 

Should this history of plain, unramirheJ 
chance lo mecí the eye of any fair trifler, who 
been lempted lo invite or welcome such homa^ 
let ber paute and remember that ihcwrilb I 

injtired wivea of E-was bul such as naiurt inu^ 

rouse in the boeom of the virluout in all a«wa 
eomilries; and that tragedies as deep *» 
which il led have grown from the Itke ctuíc, aa 
may still do so at any period of civilization. 

The winter monlhs passed, and spring ° 
set loose ihe sireams, and fill the woods with le r 
bloom and verdure. But the angtr of tbe ju- 
irritated dames ofE— hadgatliered eirengi 
time. Scarce one among the must conípicuot* 
Ihc neígbborboud but had particular 
their common encmy for the 
and inonopolized lime of her hu^band, » «"■ “ 
bis dulies befoi« this fatal enchanirnent. k" ' 
plaints were mede by one lo anoiher, snd »ir» 
slories toid, wbich, of course, losi nothíng m 
circiilation from niouth lo mouth. ^bat ^ 
was il that the mysterious infiuence cxcrci. 
the strange woman should be attributfd ^ 
eran? What wonder that she should be judired^ 
hold intercourse wilb evil spirils, and ^ 
from ihem the power by which she subdued 
herswty? , 

Late in the aflemooo of a besutiful ay 
early pan of June, lwo or tbree of tbe 
the village stationed themselves netr the » _ 
which stood the house of Mrs. Winton. ® 
from this was a small pond. where the boysai 
ihcmscives in Hshing. or bnihe»! diiring ibc < 

eummer. The spot once oceupied by ibis ill* 
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of waler is now Ihe central porlion of ihe town, and 
eurcrtd wilh neal buildingií of hrick and stone. 

Tbe wiimcn had come forlh to watch ; ñor was 
their vigiJam^e long unrewarded. They raw Mrs. 
Wintua, ai-compatiied by one of her gallanl^ ilwíeJ 
Tiih a care tbat ahowed bis anxitiy lo piense, 
wallíinij slowiy along Ihe borders of ihe wood. The 
(lio bad fcl, and the gray sliadows oftwilighl veré 
creepini over the laníNcape; yet il was evidcnlly 
í<i| her intcDlíoQ toreturn hume. A» ilgrew darker, 
ific nvo eniered the wuud, ihe ft-niale taking ihe 
irtn oí her coinpanion, aud prcscnlly U»lh d¡^8p- 
frarril. 

'•Tlirrc he goes !” exclaimeJ onc of Ihe women 
»ho «■aiched, wilh fierre anger in hvr louks, fur ít 
was h'T hu>boi)d she had seen. “1 kiiew il; I 
Inew he ^prat evcryevcuing wilh her!’’ 

'•Shall we íullow Ihcm í” asked the other. 

“No! no! let us go home quick !” was ihe an- 
íwer. 

i^uvh a «ceno *« the night wiino»-»cd was never 
hríore fiiaoied in ihat quid villaje. At a late hour 
ibrre wus a mneting oí many of iho matrona iu tho 
!•>««« of one of Iheir nuniber. Tho eurfoins wero 
'•'«•ely drawn; the light waa so dim that ihe faces 
<jf ilM«e who whi»pered logdher could scarcely be 
(Ji>cerRcü. There was something fearfiil in ibeas- 
KiaSlage. al sucb an unwonlcd lime, of (ho«e order* 
Ir huusewives, so unaccustonicd ever to leave tbeir 
homesafierdusk. The circumslaocc of tbeir meel* 
alono beiokened something uncommon in agí' 
uti'o. Slill more did Ibe silence, hushed and 
Waihlest at iotervnla, the eager, biit snppressed 
whi.pering, the rspíd gesturea, tbo general air of 
deiermiaation mingled with caulioQ. 1( siruck mid' 
ihcy inado signa one to anutber, and the 
lis'ht wu exiinguirbcd. 

llwasperhaps an bour or more afler, wbea the 
Mme band of women IcA ibe house, and took iheir 
in profound silence, along the road leading oiil 
oíthe village. By a roundabout coursc, skirting ihe 
«m»ll hody of water above inentioned, they carne to 
tbo borJer of ihe wood. Just tbeo the waoing 
ifoon rose above Ibe forest topa, shedding a faint 
lijht over hill and streara. It eoiild then be seen 
ibai Ibe females all wore a kiod of ma^k of black 
«luir. Tbeir counw was direcfed tow'ards the Eiig» 

Il hwomaii's hoose, which they approacbod with 
siralihy and noi«eIess step*. 

A few momenis of sílenoo passed, afler they had 
di'spix-ared, and ihen a wild shriek was beard, and 
iiheri íainiet and faínter, like Ihe voiee of one :n 
^ony sifiiggling lo cry oul, and stifled by powerful 
•uiid*. The wumea rushed from the wood, drag* 
Wilh Ihem ibcir helpless viciim, whom they 
ihai she could not even supplioale 
' ^ Anolher ory was prescntly heard— 

Jte wail of a terrified vhild. The liltle boy. roiised 
rom »lcep by ihe screams of his moiher, ran to- 
**r her cuptors, and ihrowiiig hiiuself OQ his 


knees, l>egged for her in plieous aecents nnd wjtb 
streaming tears. 

“Take bim away!” cried several togeiber; and 
one of ihcir numlxsr, snalchíng up ihc child, ran oíl 
wilh him at her uiniosi speed, and ilitl not relurii. 

The other» proreedvd qiiiukly to ihcir n>i.»'ion of 
vengeance. Dracging tho helpless dame lo tbo 
ponil, Ihey riirhed inio il. bevdlers of r¡>k lo thein* 
íflves, lili they stood in deep water. Tln-n eat h, 
in lurn, ¡^ising her euoinyby ihe shoiilders, pliiiigcd 
her in, licnJ and u!l, erying. as rbe did > 0 , “ This is 
for my hii>lian<i:” “And ibis for mine !” “ Tliis for 
mine !’’ wn» eclinc-d, wiih tlie plnngcs, úi quick 
stioression, till tho wurk of relribiiiiun was accom* 
phVhcd, and ihe parly liurrieii lo >l»ore. 

Slariled by a noise as ol sume ore opproaching, 
ihe ili'guisfd Bvciigcrs íltd, leaviiig iheir vielim on 
the biink, and lo^l no time in ha>teníng bonicward. 
Tbc Jawn of diiy «ii>do>eJ a drcajfiil raia»tr(}phe: 
Dame Winton was round dead besiJe the water. 
Tliere was cvidencc cnotisíli Ihat she had pe^i^bed, 
not by accitleni, bul violence. U'ho could bave 
done the deod ? 

Thcorciirrcnce cansed great rommolion in E-, 

as it w'a» but natural ít rhonid; l>ut it was never 
discovered wilh ccriainty who wcre the pcrpcira- 
ters ofihe murder. Su>pioíoo fell on several; but 
they were prudent enough to keep «iicnee, and no- 
thing could be proved against ihcin. Perhaps the 
more prominent among ihe men, who shouldhavc 
laken upon themselves the investigation of tbo 
afTair, had tbeir own reasnns for passing it over 
raiber slightly. It was heyond doubt, loo, that 
actual murder had not been designed hy the artors 
in the iragedy: but simply the puni.«hmcnt as.<‘igDed 
lo wilchcrall by popular usage. So ibe maiier was 
not lorg agitated, Ihough it was for many years a 
subject of convcrsalion among those who had no 
¡DiereKt in hurhing it up; snd the story served as a 
waming to give point lo tho Icssons of careful m'o* 
ihers. 

li was fop a long lime bclieved that the ghost of 
the unrormnste Englíshwoman baonted tbe spot 
where sbe had died. Ñor did the belief cea«e lo 
prcvail long afler the pond wns dratoed, and the 
wood fellcd, and tbe space built over. A stahle lie- 
Inngíng lo a genileman wilh whom I am acqnainled 
stand» near lite place. I have heard him relate how 
one of his servant», who had never heard ihe siory 
had riisbed in one night, miirh alarmed, lo say thut 
be had scen a fvmale figtirc, in old-fa«h¡oned rnp 
and whiie gown, sianding al ihe door of the stable. 
Anolher friend, who resides near, was loid by his 
doinesiic ihat a sirange woman had sjoo,! ui iho 
back gale, who had snddenly disappeared when 
asked who she wa». Thiis there seems gn.und 
enongh lo excn«e jhe belief, even now prcvaleni 

among ihe common people in E-, that the 'pirh 

still wailt» at night alxiui that porlion of the lown. 
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CONPE S S 


a„d.benjfyoubaveco.r^e.-li>hee»«a.i..»^ 

You .re «o preserve a farm, upright eeat in 
,h, ^Jdle, neilher leaDÍng backw.rd, ñor atooping 
; .he u..er deMroya all 

„„:.r«isega«l ridcrs; and rememl^r, above all 
,i,., «nilcne*. i. as m ucb apprcciaied b) horres as 
|.v.nvo.her crea.ure yon may chance .ogu.de, and 
lb>. .bey tí\eo yieW to i‘ 


As lo dress, it inaller* nol how plain the ms.erial, 
w the skin ií ampie and the corsu^ cary : snd «e 
would recoinmend, Irom pre.ct>l esrer.cnr.-. t hroad 
«row ha., Of fin., as i. i* cnlled. as a pro.ecnon 
fot tbe bead and (ace. No cusi-n. is more .«implo 
or gracclul. and a pica ofespcn-c ni cd no. I-- urued 
agHinsl ihc raiiooal pleasi.ro and improvctiieiif. Im.iIi 
loMy oiid miad, on'rc-iiifn. eqiiesinun cK-uriMons. 


OONFESSIO^'S 


0 7 A i: F- E A:• ?- 


BT uas. 


B.OAKXS sMirn. 


PART I. 


"The thinfi thnt day ino.t minds by night do moit 

tppe«r.''—SPBKSKa. 

" I r«lly aro aihsnieJ OÍ the porerfy of my dr«am».” 

CHAKI.a. Ua!S8. 

WTiich gieei me hope 


That wliat in ileep thou Uidst nbaot lo drenm, 

Wíking tbüu never wilt conseiK tn do.’’—MiLTOS. 

‘ Nsr.oft ii» drínms invrntion we br«tow, 

Toetnoge t floüBce or ai|U a furbeluw’.”—Pora. 

Bebold, tbis dreamer eoineth 
VV'e we»e fcUing a dreant, nnd lookcd intO .he 
'jm (rfour listener wúh lliat obstínate kind of idio» 
'jicra«y ihal Iwlong» to dreamers, bul vrhich it 
'"ulj be dilScult lo expUia—we, an obst inale p«y- 
aulogjsi. believing in all spirilualisms. because the 
J-d Fttther has mudo Ibis partol'oiir iiaiuro so 
wn» and unmiMakuble, that il is more difficnll to 
nU the realiiie* of the inicrnal iban the exlernal 
*■. Ve looked iato hi» face— 

•1 nevet dreatn, niadum .” 

" XíVet dream ! Tlicn I am afraid you have uo 

■ul.'’ 

•Vosoui; Madam.do youbelíc\*e inthe Btbio? 
an- yuu oniy talking poetry 
^'nly (iillimg poctpy !—oji/y.r I amtallcingof 
'>fthe most undeniublc testimony to soul- 
'l'!iicc which dreainíng aHtirds. Suppose it ts 
'.>j Is Bol poetry Irulh’—the deep, siiddcn 
' ' st ihe boiloQ of every soul ?—iruth that 
''''' 'JP'*» voice aad cry aloiid in every human 
" World «tiaes ii» utlcrance 
^biliír, madam, I do not cotnprehend a word 
y - and yet I daré be bound it ía very good.” 
« more did he. How could he, who never 
, ¡I, ’ poeiry ? A„d wbat righl haj 

rv him with tbe spirít of 

fit clLf .***'^^'í’* **'* dullnessand e«- 

''^‘nniof'!h * «aliciou# and energetic 
,, ' eornmon irack ? 

*"'1 women sieep? 


'here 


Todrtfamwcll, one 
"^0 .. ** “ "«"'raliaing of the divine 

** »«ine Mi* '*^“'''*‘^wríth itsanrel 

P'“ow. A.la„. aioae m Pa^d.se. 


sicpl, and Eve was iis dream. Millón says that 
Eve slepl, and the serpent wus furs. "Miimt like a 
toad” cióse 10 her car Alas! Ar ihc-.«ad cl,un«e 
from Iho soliiarv dreamer of Edén, whon Eve vas 
coi.coivvd, and the «’ild wasie of carlli. With lis 
wcnrisoinc compaiiionsliips, niid ihe iree of know- 
ledgo puarded u ilh (be ?cr{>em stii.gs of lln^&l.^lied 

vearning' 1 . . . . .i._ 

The sniril ncc<ls no slocp ; wlial rk-alh is tO 

bodv sWp would be lo the rotil. H ‘is fÑtb* 
bath, which is res., «ht-n i. rcíK»sc-» opon fomo 
preal and bcaii.ilul lliougl.i; when it ha* reached 
*ome coinpanionship neurest i.s higher clemcnis; 

when it findsilself in soine n.tiwphcre atm lo ns 

nature, and il br<-alhps and glows in lovclmer*. hke 
Ihe blossuin of ihe fieIJ, loo ineffal.ly conicni cven .0 
necd a voice. Wc iimy imapiiie Ihc spiniual hcing 
loying down iis material companion lenderly lo 
sliinilier, wilhdrawing itself geiitly from the cx- 
hatisied receptarle, and rejoicing in i.* freedom 
from .he frcit.nffs of duiiy l.fe: while ilsoH, necd- 
le.sof repose, gocs ou. inlo QCW and uniried splicrcs. 
hlling is tirn al divine íountoins. lighung the lorch 
ofiis exisleucií in tbe glorie» of the Infinite .Sourec, 
holditig i.s compnniunship with undying ndinitics 
and eutarging itself by ranging lürough illim.iable 

Oace, during a period of snffering. I musí havo 
remaineci soul-coiscious from .he momeni «f sleep- 
ing, I wa. tben, as I oflcn am, awarc of the prc^ 
cesa of slecp. its coining on, and tbe fading nwayof 
con.sciousncss. Idcns commirtFlcd. and I fdt a 
sensoiion of psin in ihe región of the hcart; a sen>c 
of dwod, as it were, pcr%adii»g ihe nerve*. as il 
Ihcvíhrank from a |>owcr wbich ihey could not 

resÉt. I think .bis State is not iinlike dcolh. lu» 

alwsys so di*tinctly defined, I am almo*! lost; ihen 
rouse myself, as if in opposi.ion .o some «ate 
whicb appats me, and then am gone. Di>aih f iwm 
brolhcr has the ascendant, At the lime of wliicb I 
am speaking. I Ibo.ight I rai>«d my b*>dy up gen.iy 
and laid it in a grave that seemed ready lor it; t 
smoothed the turf down orderly witb a vague fwl- 
h,g that blossoin» would grow therelrooi, and ihea 
stood, the only moumer over my poor solf, wecping 
bilteriy. The itnpressioo was so vivid ihai I owoka 
before my soul could start upon ilsjouiiwv. 
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No. 1. —THE HAVNCH OP VENlBüN, 

It BtltH WOo»Vt1. 

■'Do3’tbclwv« ¡BWÍirbct*! Why, L'tiKÍc P«r< ' ‘ Yon nqw boerd of Mr. Prugg, I 

ket, hraw you do lal^! mi 4 Aimt Tobii ba TKielín» ' aaíd Paid. 

*op^nc herbiiil LOf'Wurk 1010 berla^ and buldiog ^‘11avoa*t X iboiifti? X H«ed to ktvov oíd l’cle 

f^boib Uadawiib asluajebiucnt, 1 Pra|« a^ well aa l krvow yon.’’ 

*• t canoM jay (Ul i dü,' * ropl>«d LUsíe. ‘ *' Mt. Eboncao r Prasf ia 1 be one 1 trean,* * 

• Wall, to«r eoQkia «w'l ai^ a Wickod ««w %« ■ La’. 'wqK, if 1 ncver secd >>raer, 1 ’ve Mcm leU 
MI to Wiroata '«m, 1 kaow-^T« you,Pit»lt’* ' ofbim. He ’* a kia to okd Pele ; bie Tatber and 
Ptii, wko aai « froot of ihe 6ra» tú\j «urring a Tetu vre« ««cnad coin'.ú», V/eJl, a^bai of bim’ 
luye bed uf fleviag roch<inaple coaU, ttarow a \ Ha» Neter aovihiog todo^aiih yeur rtoiy P’ 

«fry flíaee oul ef ibe comer «r hi» íeft «ya lO- \ •• Yon «liaU Itear,” «a^ú Pani, íolamnly. ««Mf 

*ar4» Lmie. a* mucb «a te «ay, *' Now for a kiitia , Ebc«u*arr Traes, u'ho i» a ra*ideai of the «uy 

tbeD»qutekir aaaumiog ^ look of prolbuod ; K<w Yorki Monsa lo a clúb. The numb«r ia 
F»*ny, be rc^ied'^ \ liinned w a>x *, anó ho oi* »s adniiited eiccpt he » 

*< I tardJy Unow what lo aay, Aual TaWha: Wl a bocMer. Thougb evcr^- evcnia; pleniy of m- 
^ ibwf n certalc, «iraage üi)ag» bavc ba^iponed íre**bcnefrt‘ar« ple«cd «pcptt iho -nWboard, ibcy haxe 
^ «Wy 8 TojylaT %«p!^r «aiy one* 

Li*»ie WR’tgaihaay »*'»'“'» '* p**paW ih ihe hO'vwienl of tba rai^ 

^ uw I waal 10 baT« ymi lall me, Paul, If aoy j buildinf coniainlns ihe c1uh<«oo«a. 0»c day a man 
"** baypeoed ía yoar owa tftar of utMerva. \ by ihe aafne of Bluff, a/bo ara» a niomber of tba 

__ í club, toid no ibal ibey wenr gma. w hav« a i«eu> 

•^y, (bere « \,^x\e ,oob ibal 1 «**» ►«ppef 'ba« «aenmg, and taviied me lo aUvnd 
aone bko wiiobwork. dutins ooe of ouf \ ‘í’ k <»«« bauach ofveaiaon, ao Mt. Pran toid 
«ecaüoft», wbich 1 apeai ^ New Yotk.” \ be raUl, • who bad raceived U from a fnend ia 

..TeJig* l «he couairyaa a Tire«irt.' l ac,»p,ed ibe uinu. 

Jf iaJiil ' cla«pmg ber band» iigbt- 1 ' amead, «« {owri aU iba oiber 

a locking moiioa. tucb 1 niembcTt aMemlied. A* I «hall bava occaaloa to 
na, •il<T)l«d by pcnoua who haTo a \ *l‘i»de toeacH oftbembareanar, I w,n aieolioo ihai 

Ir Liu._. ihei* feebnga lo whai nigln, \ Ike hfime* of ihe fooT rnembcta W«idbe M? Bluff 

í •".I Mt. Vv,**, Qumim.o, Kiioi., Siili, ,-4 

■WÍUsllML ^ S.,p«. 
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rooi'’ 


un<) 


QOSSrs MAQAZINE A N n t 

__ Sr. 

‘Í® Who - 

he Mr ,- 

^‘on » had -• • ■'^ ^ 


■liisperod to Mf- ^«-ogg, wlio imme- 
,^, jje was absem aboui len mi- 

,|y rciurned, he looked whiie as 


assy, Paul, how you skcer me 


ih«3 
dioti' 

no'e 

BOid ^id he. He could go no fai-thcr ; 

aniga’^I»'^ 

bul Aunt Tabitha,rockingher- 

“ ^ '‘"rJnrd-*aDd Ibrward^ more veliemenlly than 
‘'í Go on wiih ycmr flory, Paul.” 
*''*!^.Gentle"''-*“i' ^ave seen í 

’^'.frnnffe Mght” “"J ‘'S®'" ho stopped and í 
"‘ “?r¡«.tk IIe»M..S,¡to,v,l.,wa. ,te ! 

member of ihe club, and pridcd himself on j 
Í'"‘TaU-nt fot reciialion, having aUeudy pul himself í 
¡nio aiiiiudc, waiting wilh open mouib ihe first mo- j 
meiuof^ilence, bcgun- j 

... I r„iild n f'l« «nfold, wh«se liebtrst Word í 

Would hnnow up youf *eul, fmeze” ’- ! 

c. .WLat has liappened, Mr. Pracs? M'hat have j 
you seeii'f’ eaid Mr- Queílfuan, breaküig in upon i 
Mr. íóiilts. 

U< \Ve are all ciiriosiiy,’ Paid Mr. Kixon. 

“ ‘ Freeze'—said Mr. calohing up the 

,bread ol' bi» recitaüon wliere Mr. yuesUnan broke 

ii üir. 

>..It mu«t have Ixscn really awfiit,' said Mr. 
Hixon, ‘or Mr. Pragg would never have turned so 
palé.’ 

“ ‘ II makes me iremble to think of it,’ aaid Mr. 
Sippet. 

,1 i Free—eeze'—again ohimed in Mr. SliUs. 
i‘ > Perniil rae, Mr. SliUs,’ said Mr. Pragg, wav- 
ing his hand willi groa! dígnity. ‘ I ibink 1 can tell 

it DOW.’ 

“•Certainly, ceriainly; I perceive—I see ihat 
“Richard’» himself again!”' Whereupon Mr. 
Stilts, who looked as if, bymeati» ofsome iovisible 
niat'liinery, he was screwed and conlorted in a 
inaniicr very paiiifuL to endure, resumed a natural 
aiiíiude. 

“‘Can you icll it nowT If not, take longer time 
to rompope yoiirsclf,’ said Mr. Nixon. 

*• ‘ Ves, I am compo-sed now; perfectly so,’ said 
Mr Proaff. ‘You know, gentlemen, ihat we ex- 
pccted to haveanicehaunch of venison for supper?’ 




Venisfm . * hav* ... 




''>Otr 


mao- 


■lia. 




tbe eloth. «. too- Ll’ivs-.. 

»e !die 


tl>e 


^ and i, jy"/'; aro,, , 

'7 yo«a//go, andihus^aiKÍT^-'" 

a>.ton.,hment~l migh, say ,lo 

áep.c,ed on my coun.enLoe 7a~" 
cause.’ * '*^“3 noi wnhoui a 

“ In consequence of ihu 
cd to the cook’* aanctnm wh^ 

^nre^r,ed.abt,,ob..,.,;i^^^^^^ 

wm.per, ihai U i» bewitchcd.’ 

“ ^You are bewitched Iwice as m«ch,' aa,d Mr 
xiluiT. 

“ ‘ I am incHned to think that Sippei is rigbi,'Mid 
Mr. Quesiman. 

“ ‘ The truth is, Mr. Questmui,’ said Sippet, pii- 
ting his lips cióse to ihsi gentlemon’s car. itiai 
Mrs. Mullet, who, you know, keepj Mr Prns:? ! 
house, is—at least, I ’ve no doubt of il—whai ib: 
Scoich people would cali a little uncanny.’ 

“ ‘ Is il possiUe ? Whal makes you ihink »oV 
“*Whal hasnowtaken placo would be emiuci; 
but I hflve otber reasons.' 

“ ‘ Vou ibink, ihen, that Mn*. Mullet’—and, c'iui'-- 
ing his eye loward» the mullon, Mr, Que>ini»a 
eked out his scnlence by winks and uods, 

“ ‘ Just so,’ replied Mr, Sippet, 

"Mr. Pragg did not speak, but kept his rvn 
fixed on the mution, as if it posseased Ihe ''' 
fascinaiion. . , 

“ ‘ See how our pnriner ’» rspl!' aaid Mr. • ii' 
And ihen giving s sudden jerk at Mr. Pnl? 
sleeve, he added— 


“ ' I. for one, kncw it.’ aaid Mr. Bluff. 

‘“And so did I,’said Mr. Stilts ; ‘for, as you 
raay remember, Mr. Fragg, I wa» preseniwhen it 
arrived.’ 

‘“Ymi were. Mr. Stilts; and do I exaggerate 
when I puy it wa* nico—oxceedingly so?’ 

•“ Not a jot, not a jot. 1 can certify that— 

‘ “ The hauneh waa « picture for a painter to atudy, 
Tlie íi,t waa ao white, ihe león waa ao rudily !“ ’ 

K < That i« what it wa«,’ said Mr. Pragg. ‘Bul 
it has turned out lo be a leg of mntton I’ 

“ ‘And b!ue and hard a*awhelstoue!’ said Pelef, 


[ ‘ “ Why atanda Mscbeth Himanuiaedlr?” 

< “This had ibc effcct to roiif« Mr. 

1 slarnping on the floor logiveempbasiaiobuaut'' 

\ said— I, 

) “ ‘Ücntlemen, 1 will sift this maltrr to tía -■ 

I lom '.—I will confront Mrs. Mullet 1—I 

5 ber to account for thif transfornmiioil. I '*'' 

1 this les of mnilon and carry it back to 

1 leí. 1 shall soonbe Ihere inyself. Oe'iilrm--n," 
I not some of you go with rae!” . v, 

I “ ‘ It i» my miiid that we all go," said >h • 

> “Peier look the inuHon "'— 


rr‘- 
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a Vell, I wouldn’l ’ure toucbed ie thun I 

would ■ lú-e «fpcnt,”«.d Auni T«b.tlia. “Go 

«Poter look ibe muiloo, ia order tocmrry it bocL 
to Mfí. Mullei: and, in ahout fi»« minuie*, we 
Krre a» rrtdyío follow bim. Wben arnved at 
Mr. Prm'* rttidence, accordiog W bis direcliona, 
Wf, úi Silence.elüle round lo tlie back of the bouse, 
vbere, ihrough ibe iiccuriained window», we coiiW 
see Mr». Mullel, who »at Mora the kiicben fire 
laiiirag. Peter hwl not yet arrived. 

«“Do you «e Ihalgrcal kelüeatcanjirg over ihe 
fire ?’ whiípered Mr. Sippel. 

" ‘ Poable. dooble, toil «od Irouble, 

Pite boro ead ealdrad bublle,’ 


vbi-peted Mr, Stilta in reply.” 

‘•You ’d »een on awful sight, if you cowld 'ave 


íeen inio Ihat calderón, I ’ll warrani you,” raid 
Ausi Tabítba. 


“‘Il Í 9 my opinioo,’ »aid Mr. Sippct, ‘ihat alie 
tcd Moe of her cronie» are goiiig lo (lavo a gnud 
«i-4oau, and tbai abe ie eocking iheir euppor in 


lluit caldron.’ 

“‘IslioulJij’t wooder if »be was'aaid 3Ir. Nilon. 


«Pillet of a featiy innke, 
lo tbe ealdtoa boíl nod bake,’ 

abitptred Mr. Siilia. 

“‘Ican't tbink where Peter is,'eaid Mr Pragí- 
'"I ehouldo’l tbink atraoge,’ eaid Mr. Sippel. 
' if be liae had a witch-brídle elipped over bia bead 
byikiítitne.' 

"‘You bad belter look out, Sippel,’ said Mr. 
Bluff, <or you may have one elipped over youre. 
li ’» my opiaion tbai you would make a apiríted 
litile n»g; and tbe witchea, I ’ll veoture to eay, 
won’i tbink of walking borne añer fcaetiog on tbe 
comente ofthe caldion.’ 

" ‘ Tbey '11 have a merry time of it, l daré eay,’ 
«id Mr. Stllu; and he commeoeed repeating— 

Nowabont the ealdroa eing, 
bike elvea and (kiriea in a ring, 

Eaefaaeting atl tbat you pat ia. 

Black apititi and white. 

Red apirita nad grey ■, 

UíDfla, mingle, misgle, 

You tbat tnlDgle may.' 


I • I ’ve a guod mind lo tnrn one of mine,' said 
Mr. Quostnian. 

“*lt appear» to me,’ said Mr. Nixoo, who now 
approached, and was tet inlo the eecret of lurning 
Iba aiocbiiig, ‘ ihol lurning the coat would be e 
mach better protcction. Not Ihat I ’m a/raid; but 
if can do no tiarm 10 lake proper precaution. ’ And, 
lalcing ofl bis coat, he turned it. 

“ Mr. Qiieatnian’e mmd waa now Ihrowit into a 
moet paiu/ui Hale of dubiosiiy as to wheiber it 
would be bcller to lum bi» etocking or hii coat. 
Wbile he waa alill baltiog between iwo optnions, 
Peter arrived; and, in answer to Mr. Pregg’s tome 
wbat noi»y eummons, Mr». Mullct bad opened ihc 
door. Títere was no looger any time for heaita- 
tion, und iitile for execution. It wae a moment oí 
anxioue, almoel overwhelming, solicitude, wben a 
brighi Iboiighi, Jike a gleam of fuashine raíl upon 
dark and tfoubled water»,'carne to bis relief. He 
i bad a ílannel nigbl-cap in hi» pockel, and quickljr 
; takíng it ihence, he lomed » and pnl íl on bia hend, 
ihinking, as he <lid fo, tbat, íí ihere waa any spot 
more vulnerable Iban anotber to the weird glancea 
or ¡Jivisible weapon» to whub he tmagined he was 
about to be e*po»ed, it was more likeiy 10 be on hi» 
head Iban bis heel. A inosl logical deduction, ría- 
íng not only from tbe fact of iiever having, like tbe 
renowneJ AcbiHe», been dipped into the River 
Siyx, bul from a conseioosnesa tbat be did not, in 
any oiber respeel, bear the raost remóte resem- 
blatice to Ihat redoubloble warrior of the oiden tima. 

“Nenrly criiíhed with the weight of the honor 
thu» unoxpeciedly thnist upon her, of having so 
many gentleroen enler the kiicben, Mr?. Mullet 
tasleoed to place chairafor tbeir accommodation 
round the fire. No one, however, except rayseií 
aeemed disposed lo take Bdvantagc of Ibis bo«pi- 
table movemeni; and, though an oye wa^ now and 
then diiected eieallhily oskant towtrdr ihe boiling 
five-peii ketlle, each longoe wss ehained in tolenic 
•ilenee. Mr. Pragg was the first to break it. 

«“ Peter,'said he, ‘place tbe motlon upon the 
tibie.' 

«• «Don’t you thínk tbat tbe blaze of tbe randle 
looks uncoiDinoory blue?' said Mr. Sippet, in an 
under tone. 

«This gsve Mr. Stiifs ihecue, who, in a low, 
deepvoire, as íf borror-strdfk, excisiraed— 

««' Th» lighw bura bino. It i» now dead midpighf— 




"‘Peter Is coming, I gues»,’ said Mr Pra^. st>- 
nnlp, wbo^ ^¡i{, jjf Nixon, had been peeping 
Jíd the Comer of the house. 

'A'hat are yon about, Sippet ?' said Mr Quesf» 
"• ”, by the dim light whieh gieamed from the 
Tdoij, he perceived bim seated on tbe ground, 
'ed iip somewhat in the form «f a hall. 

' Tuming one of niy slockings wrong side oiit* 
wisthe reply; ‘and I advise yon lodo the 
6. Ceitsinlcisdsofpersona—such as, you know 
’-cui have no power over ihose who have on 
»r<:cle of spp^rQl turned wroog side oatwards.’ 
Vot. xtJu._4 


«I«Oh no, »tr, it ie not,’ said Mr». Mullet. ' Tlie 
dock ha» jusl ítruck ten-' 

“ Peter, tu the mean time, had laícl the mutlon on 

the table, B» Mr. Pregg had directed bim. 

.«•Go to tbat knlfe-baskei, Peter,' said Mr. 
Pra^, who had placed bimself, willi an air of «.• 
lemn digoitjl. nearlbe table, ‘ and tec if you cua find 
me a silver fork.’ 

■«■That’a a bright Ihought,’ said Mr. Sippet 
«It is said ihere is great virtiie in silver. in fases 
like Ihe present. You have all of you, no doubf, 
heard of tbe exccution a silver buüef has dene, 
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Lad 


í’a 


^ f , 1 ,, .i.ierhtKri htskeeo llí.rd ■ 

• '""'TIL .ú «" trcxm-i'k' ' " 

.jM „¡¿ Aunt T.bilhA ■■•OTiy, ; 

i' '“'L:» tbuioing, '‘f»"" 

,j, f.ll, !'« leen oUetjedtoclj 
b» lo Ib» ^ • PÍM« 

lime». ’ ,, ii^ rourn «fule I couU |el • 

"I”'; J"” / PbuI, (¡o m "''b Jb" ““'T-" 

°mV Pr«CT '«¡'«4 "» '''"b bf 

.... 

Tr^.bliMlv. •“ .pp~.cl«d tie itóle 

«bo lr«iibl.J,’'«»id AUDIT.- 

i. ray wi'b,' »id Mr Pr«pí, fillrgbls 
• bseM»'*"»"” “"“'‘•‘“‘■i you 

11 .rtounl tor ibi» iraBífirmbi'o».' 

^•'1 \ .^_.r..«Biiriiir' Mr*. Mulle! Topiurvd 


BT| 


í. 


•'“""“''iiiiw.'T- 


y Mr. 5 


-'"""XI eral .Vi^rw,' "•■•Siji, 

"“bkwe hy Bliiir,^^'"'SW^p, '*• 

«M"be Ihe reni«„®‘’,^b'«.h.ell 2"^»0 

»"byourl«„ „ ="4.reiu„ p 

i. a. 


Wh0\ Cr*oafo»o»W>«" 

ÉCn pot tob« Voor^lC' 

Mr Prtgg» cc®’'°'''“6 Blcídily ia 

tll9 

i.Qy ibii tiow Mr Bluff, amed •anlB Bi» fiwn 
natural owir*#«. Mt. Siütí, who thougtittoo mucL 
oí Hi» poPlical qi»l«lioo8 lo tbink of mucb «l^e, and 
Mr. Kixoo. *bJ0ld«*l lumed wai, liad boWly 
taUea 1 he ir «t»!íOP » OB ih« oppoajw «kU oí lh« i able; 
while Mr, Q«8Woaf\ p«pe(i uv^f Mr. Biuff'a a W. 
ilvr and Mr. Sippet onder Mr. Slill*' arm. As Tor 
p9ter aod nyaeir, w« took advenía» oí a placa 
coaveeieat boib for Bceir^ and bcanng. 

>• • Wby, hot* ia ibia ?' miü «Mr. Siiir. ' Tliir aj>> 
pcara io me lu be aa good a bauoeb oí vcaieon aa 
¡ erer laid coy «yes «a,* 

>'< Ic «ppeara ibe aacnn lo me PoW|* aaidMr. Nu* 

«1, glanciag bia eyca «ver tbe armor of proof in ■ 
vliicb be waa iavealed, ;a ibe abape oT ibc turnad 
coal. . 

••«And ao il do«a lo n>e»’ aaid Mr. Queaiman, pal- l 
Dng bia baod lo bia baad lo M^ure hirD«elf ihai it \ 
vas wcU coTvied «iih iha proteoiing aifbi^p. - 

“ ‘And ao II doc* lo me,' said M?. Sippei, jriant* 
inc Ibe Tool oovered with (be turned saccking more . 
ftrmly or» iba floor. ’ 

" > So al»o it doea lo me,’ aaid Mr Pmgs; ' tiqt* \ 
genilemeB, I aaw, ead you aaiv, and w« all raw, « 
Ihai, ihough il a haftrb of reníaon bcrc, ii >vaa ; 
a leg of rauiiott 10 (be kjirhcn of ib« cluVbov«e.' j 
«'«Ye«,’ aaid Mr. Nixoo, * (bougb reman bera, 
it vaa maltón Ihere,’ 

M < [l has uodergoae MDfular ehanges, iruly.' «aid 
Mr. Sillta; • yol ti waa ao greai feel lo perturm fcr 
ooe vrbo haa 

•• • itmt* rrft« tha fbiry folk, 

A«« {r«a )i«r ntaaier Iroe, 

The worde tbai cea b^t ber tkroagb ihe a<r, 

Aaa loelfa ead bata iado.‘ 

»«1 am a peor ignorefit vroman, aod etfi'l iioder* 
•.•and «hat vou mraP,' aatd Mf«. Miiilei, beginninf 
|.< haré a ruanca Tea? crrcp «ver ber, a» abe liMeo- 


gOftc.’ 

" ‘So ^ ^ 

tbíV I viooM nW , ” ' 'f '• «. i ^ 

•wouliV •'“‘•'-'iK.uij; 

“•Mr.Bluff,. p 

«i ui. 


Auu»!.' ■ We 11 l.pii. 

I'.*!"? -K'M Mr. fHu, 


•iaier al«o vtiU 


.ur«.or„u.z:rrr;„rr "'‘'5 

•nil triy tmei hcre, Mr *" 

“Tlll.propu.»l w». ««.lcdl«,wiHOTl,.«l. 
dir.«rilu.B volc. Mr. Prag,. „ . ^fe.rd 
•yriiíper TO il» brwhuTtof 1t» ulnb.bMund ika 

thal ho ^bould oever Jodge uodar bi» ova neí m. 
oiber nighl lUJ Mra. MuHei wa* pne Mr. 
ihraw «atdolooc clauca leward» her, repeau^.a 
be kA tbe room— 

“ ‘ Tbe epeli nar etaek. «od (he bridh 
Tbea ahalpyoar «reirewiil b«.' 

” M r. Bl uff I) netrrd a luile bcb ind, i bal he atcU 
dlreet Peicr where lo carry ihe veaiMo, aw] tbrt 
courieotisly bid Mr«. Mullei anei** 

pie whirh wae followed by jrour bunhle remei 
•‘ %VeU, Paul ,•' anuí Aum Ttbi iba. -1 W •• 
you One iiiieallcei. and ihai i*, wbclbn y» *«* 
aod belped eel Ibe pi»tei eluff” 

“ I 4id ” 

‘ ‘ yoa did T Wd1,1 ’ll lay.ene '*< 

you vera «tte of ihe moW prmump'Kaea 
Ibat erer braatbeá ihe breai h of li fe «are iM 
“ Preiurnpiuaus or eoi,«uni, 1 made a rneair^ 
lalaupprr" 

1 •.\Vull,tllI'.eír«lo«iiyiAil'«T»«'""^|' 
í tu ihuiikyerMtmlbuiimidn'liurA» 

■ Irnclcd. YuO weillJn’t ri gol m, 
í «el of II, enj more ihui if ii li«J Ion » ‘ 

i niriiam. Novr, Luii». «ner Wuio' 
í 1 tope yon 'II ffive up il«l ilie« »" 

) «itche» tn tbe voald." 

I I m o« roo kea, Anuí Tabiihi, Uiai I •» •• • 
l bolieving aa ever.’* 

i I' Wel!, I declare, if ihai ain’l payiW PmI ‘ 

; pliinrai, and wiib a wiToeea. too. If I «i lo 
. u, 1 rbouU cali ii laniaauual le lelb'il btm h« l** 
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"I su-p.-ct,” FBi'd Lizzie, “ihat Peler, or some 
oihef person eonccmed in itie afluir, vas fond of a 
pmciical j(ike—was ít not so, Paul ?” 

'•For Aiint Tabiilia’s soalce, vfio would fate so 
miich coinfün in believiitg ihnl, by ihe aid of spell* 
snJ enrliaiitmt-nls, ihe venison vas really tumed 
ia(i> multen, and ihon bark again inlovrnison, I am 
jorry (o cimfess ihat yon are right. The truih ís 
thal Mr. Praí? wa« almnst daiiy in llio habit of 
firaciisiiig wme pelty pieoc of meanneas fowards 
t man who topf a cellar, wliere be freqitentiy took 
whai he ealled a liinehcon, thoiifrh he foneraliy 
naJe it answcr for his díiinep. The man haJ lujen 
lookiiigoiil fur an opporluniiy to do hím a r-iirewd 
turo. IVier, wíio, cii ln.< vay lo ihe chib-liouso, 
«IleJ ui ihe cellar to rc.‘l and have b lidie chal, toid 
ínni ivhal lie bad in bis cloili, enJ forwbat il was 
de'iyned. He had, wiien Jie enlered, bul il upen a 
tabiv. nnJ Ihe man, ihítikin^ tbat bu shoiild not have 
tlwllcf chance lo cíTect bis parpóse, vutehed bis 
oppüriuniiy, and succeeJed, iinpefceieed by Peter, 
Disub'iiiiiiing Ihc rauiton for Iheveninon. Filled 
with a-onderal tbe marvclous transformulion, whích 
persons much older, and, as lie believed, n ^real dcLl 
Wi«er Ibuii liímself, iniagined bad loken piuco, Peler, 

OD bis way back lo ihe re'ídcnce of Mr. Pragjj, 
could noi resiít ihe lemptaiíon of again calliiig at 
ihe cellar, to malte knovn wLat had happened. It 
«ceeded tbe man’s raost soiiguine eípectations, 
aoJ, to more fullycarry out Ihe jote, he made a 
Kcond eichange ." 

‘ Idon't believe a vord of ít,” «aiJ Aunt Tabi- 
ilw; “il ’t a Ukely siory ibat he could cliaiige ono 


for t’oiher, rigbt afore tbe boy’s face and eyes, and 
he not aee wliut he waii fihout! If ihe raal irulh 
of thc inatfer could be come al, I ’ll varrant you 
that u would lurn out iJie suller-tecper was in 
leogue wiih thal Miss Miillet. Il would lake more 
; luller-keepers ihan could stand from bere over lo 
the Norlh Parish mcelin’-us to mate me bclieve 
íich a shíillcf eontrived siorj' aa that.” 

“ I shoiild lite lo know, Paul, vhat becamc of 
Mrs. Mullel,” said Lizzie. 

“Mr. BiulT vas so much plea.>icd with her ap- 
pearance, thal he recommended her to his sisier, 
vilh whoin be boarded. Ilor lieallh being dclicaie, 
shc was in waiil of c Irustworthy persern lo supet- 
iniend ihe boiisekcepíng.’' 

“ W'ell, if anybody ever heard the like of ihai I” 
said Aiinl Tabilha. ‘‘ For riy part, I don't know 
wbat the World ’s comíng lo. lii oíd times, people 
had more sense ihaii to uphold sich chnruelcrs m 
tlieirwickf<lne.«s. If MissMullcl had livedíii ihcm 
days. and sarved the pairson she kept house for sich 
a Irick as she dij Mr. Prairg, slie wouidn’t 'ave 
come ofT quite so easy, I guess—she would 'ove 
had hcf dtísarts, and I vish to my heart bhe could 
have ’cm now.” 

“A wish in whichí roost heartily join,” said Paul, 
with grcal gravity. "And now, Aunt Tabitha, with 
your leave, I will go and get a fcwof Ihose niee 
walniits, and some of yonr favorile appies.” 

" Tbat ’s righf, Paul; and vhen you are about it, 
bring along a inug of thal nice spruce becr, tbat ’s 
a good soul.” 
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foihoseofmyreadcrs who have never brealhe 
, ""ne-'phere of western wilds, líslened to ih 
* jsrjton of rea/ Doten Easlera, or placed thei 
feei on aught save culiivated glebes, ihe uo 
heading of ibis sketch will prove an enigma 
!'*"'* ** «nraveled ere I proceed. 

%< '"h's ^ '^'ould Iherefore aay that 

I '"■*P'‘t'n*‘fchofitDprovemealhaareadcret 
■ • c.ífuomcn, -Bee,” almost olwolele «ow, yet 

'f iiurT' ^ ** 

'“Wí/ ‘*’® ''“'‘hionablo tille given to tea, oi 

_ _ whichsocver ñamo yon most prefer. 

_ . an, convinced that theae ,df-same partiea 

qualiiies of bolh 
"'«‘‘oihio'ihr’ '* generally 

''í’hlMir, «,k of poor UH/ortuftate 

'"d lo tú r,°' “**’ ***“ • 

PfofBr govermnent of iheir own house- 


ÍX* r. LAW. 

I holds. I beg you will pardo» Ihis dígressioo, dear 
I reeder mine ; and now to niy story. 

In iho interior of the State of New JTork, in the 
most uncultivatcd poriion of that counlry eitunted 
OQ Ihe txirders of the Black River, dwclt, long years 
aince, sonie of tbe tnembers of a Germao family, 
who bad been dríven, by ihe ravages and persccu- 
lions of war, to aeek a peaceful sheller in the wilds 
of America. 

Unaequainted with tbe life upon wbicb Ihey were 
enterÍDg, and enlire atrangers ín thia new land, thry 
were casily persiiaded by pilgrim cotnpeníons to join 
in their wanderings; and at lasi, lempted by thc ap- 
parent richness of foil in Ibis far región, and bv tbe 
alinictive inducemenis beid out by land-dcalers, this 
liltle roving band bccaine the rottleraof a tractof 
oountry, wiid beyoad deacripiion, and, at (be time • 
of whiob I write, almoat tininhahiied. 

Il was with «ad hearta ihese wauderers from borne 
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It ’• all one to me, it ’• nlt ose to me, 

Whethcr I ’n a beggar, whether I ’m a king 1 
IM urna king, I can aprnd the moaey ¡ 

If 1 am a be^gar, 1 can leave the money: 

It '■ all one to me, all one to me, 

Whether I ’m a beggar, whether I ’m a king! 

“ It '• all one to me, it ’a all nne to me, 

Whether I am ol<l or whether 1 am young! 
ir I am yaung, wliy I can go a dancing j 
ir 1 am oíd, why I can lenve oS dancing ! 

Ii U all one to me, all nne to me, 

Whether 1 am oíd or whether I am yoong.” 

PeorLB caoDot grow handeomer to all etemity 1 
Alas! I know it! The fact is indisputable. 

Sempbína btd reacbed ihc climax. The blush oí 
beauiy was gone; the flower was in full bloom. 
Títere was no deeper expression Ihat ihosc locks 
foulj assume; theej-es nould not beeome more ihan 
«iorirss, ñor thenose more oía pug: no final louch 
nf graee was lo be added to ihal form—lo the siiT, 
uncoinpromistng. right-angle and irianglo gait. 

Vou wobid laugb at Mías Job? I wiU aot BufTer 
it. ^le waa a philoaopher, and I reverenee Uto 
whole order. 

li i» a fine tbing to be a philoaopher, it cerlainly 
•». Serapliina had tbus learned many of the noblest 
•nd hardest lessona. She wa» paiient, and very 
humble; she had aitained “undue difiiculties,” ex* 
(riordinary peace of mind, which really is the be»t 
fi'ing a mortal can attain. For coneider, if one ia 
lo worry and freí through Ibis mortal exiateoce, then 
»* it noihing lesa iban a dreadful bore. The fraine 
of mind ev'inced by tbat fooliah woman who was 
tfoublcd about many tbings,” is intolerable; and 

• diwaiisfied, pining, ever-troiibled, and Iroubling 

is an UDinitigaled nuisance! 
lÍAien, O perverse generaiioQ ofgold-diggera! 
*il! tell you further of a mortal who lived above 
the World. 

She was a transcendentalist, then? The baro 

• Mgbi is enough lo make one sinile. Serapbína 
o Was of Ihe earth, esrihy: ebe lived on ooromoci 

not who knows it; abe walked and talkcd 
‘ **Chrisiian; she was nono of your “ bigh*flyers¡” 
•od if she kad tounded the deplhs of all knowledge, 
'he broughi not up tAat tropby which the “ liona” 
do lo often, 

” The aea^weed on a clam!” 

«little two*8tory Trame building, which lookcd 
k* t ough ii might have been fashioned froni lome 
"^rfluoos timbera gathered for the constriiciion of 
it* Noah, lived our beroine. Look wiihin 

• « bat a miaerable siaie of ihings! Can you 


tell, reader, why good-naluted people are forever 
imposed upon? The lodger up-siairs has st-iii licr 
ebildren lo play for a little in Misa Job's rooiii—it 
rains so fast ibey cannot go out of doore: eannot, 
however, scems tobe the careful parent’s suggestiou 
nither iban tbat of tbe ebildren, if the wisiíul look 
of the litlle faces, as ever and anón ibey are prcsx'd 
cióse against tbe window panes, ia to be taken into 
account. 

Around the table covered wiih their bosioss’ work 
ihey romp and rave, unlil it sei-nis a» ihoiiírh Bultel 
had iransforrcd ilself bodily. And now ono has Tallen 
and hit his boad (a ''luely hit,” »o lo spoak) against 
iho labio. Forihwilb, wilh loara Ibiinlamous. and 
groans indcscribablo, llie prociou# group mnkc u 
simnllaneous rush for mumma’squarlers. And ilion 
Misa Job sita down to collect her tb oughis, and íind 
out whero slic ia. 

Wliile ihis diificult ihing ia in procesa, lot tis look 
back and di-cover how Pulieiioo, and Mcoknos», and 
Besignation, carne to write ihoir ñames so boldly on 
thst tinhandaorne face of hers. Lct no onc on ilie 
wide enrlh believe that she was a liearticss, sense- 
lesswomnn. It was in the hard srhool of aorrow 
she had gradualed—in Ihe claas of llie bcreaved ihat 
she look her prye! Miss Job had hnd her dirap* 
pointment. Biiier and grievons it was, and for the 
time overwhelming. Here (in proof) is a leiler 
wriiten by her a great many yoars Iwfore the limo 
of iife when Seraphina is broughl before you, to win 
your admiring regard. 

“When we perted, Margaref, you remember I 
promised to write you frora India oo Ibis day. I 
wna to tell you of that great field of labor—wai to 
have decidid then wheiher I ought to say to you, 
‘ Come over and help us.’ Had I not, in conslant 
prayer, in hearty endeavor to feelenlire subroission 
to the Divine will during the weary iw'elve months 
pasi, been in a measure successfui, I would taynow, 
^ome over and help «wfor oh! my fricnd, it is 
■ beavy wo, a dreadful cbastiseinent the Heavenly 
Fatber has laid upon roe. And at the first, when the 
news that Tbomas was lost rcached me. then I— 
oh! Aott>I wiilied that you couldbe wiih ine, for I 
was among slrangers—was alone. I nado no eflbrt 
to bear the afliiciion, I bowed down in my woe, and 
gave way lo sinfiil murmurirg: I asked in my mad- 
ness, ' Why hast tbou taken my hope, my friend, my 
oniy one, O God ?’ 

••Tbomas! he waa called tway before the ship he 
sailed in had reached its deslination, Had I bul 
gonewilh him, then at least should I have dird wüh 
him. Yon know that be denied me this-he would 
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CamjiuT soüie uí' llic Julkulin-s of ihe way tiret, Ibal 
the {luili mullí l>f i-iiea-r tu my lí-ft—he would pre» 
pare a lioim: icir me, and iiceuslom hiniself to a lifa 
in iliai latid l'eiure I rlmultl po Ihitlicr! 

“ 1 llave been loiig in suhiiiiidiig iiiyüoir lo God's 
dcciee. Oh, may you never learn how burd a tliing 
it i» to llave crU!>lic'J oiil froin human nature all 
Worldly liojics and lovea such as mine were! 15ut 
al iu>l, dea' fricnd, I feel that 1 am begiiining to find 
iH'aee. li ii were not so, 1 could iirvcr liave wrilien 
lili' leiier to vuu. Since tknt <¡ay^ I have spukeii hut 
rar.-ly, Imve wrilten not at all on lilis Miliject; it is 
pa''i''d lo me. I biti leorning now how ^ílla!l is 
eveii tnv overpowernig gnef in coinpariron wiih 
thiit wlia-li anuiher, one Infínitviy g-xij, endiired for 
US. 'l ile cry ‘Why ha»l (hou forsaken me V hat» 
U,en ulien oii my lips; bul ot la.st I remeiiilier how 
He wlio utiered it suflered and endured sorrows 
ol wlm.-h no mortal can conceivc; and thereldre i 
daré iii.i ínter Ihe words npain. 

“ Vcs-lerday was rny birtlidiiy. I am twcnty-lwo. 
It secms a» thoiigh a cenlury liud clup-ed sinee I 
parlcd wilh my molbcr, and went oul lo Service to 
Diuiniain her and my^elf. Vou know how abortly 
afier ihai time íhedied; bcl'ore ihe bright prospecta 
which afterwards opeiicd upoa me bad dawned. 
Vou have hcard how i| was that my eyes eorly 
lumed mwards the heaihcn latid»—how ii wa» enrly 
in my life impressed on my miiid Ibat niy duty wus 
to be perfütmcd Ihere; that 1, a ClirÍMian clul.t, 
OMght logo inlo that great fiold, and labor for ihc 
Masler. You know how, wben I mide tbi.., hoi^s 
and desire of my hearl known, a way at once opened 
llselí before me: how the good «d llic gcneroui 
look me undor llicir charge and ediicafcd me • how 
in those days I met biin whose hearl glowed wiih 
Ihe anme holy hopo: liow ii waa our inlcniion lo be 
allof earlh to each other-to be tbe liíe-long con- 
íolation, and atippori, and joy lo each other. You 
lwow of this. 1 lold it all 10 you when we parted. 
May God preser\-e you from ever «ndersianding the 
^rrow, the struggle. and ihe deep despuir which 
have sílice been my poriioti! When ! beard that I 
elood alone in ibis worid, my Érat impulse was fo 
go oul alune lo India. The weigbt of my iudebied- 
new lo other* pseased heavily upon me: they bad 
expended time and money in my eJucalion; I was 
logo: though the way wbich aeemed once 
•o beautiful, so easy, rcvenled itself now a lonely, 
dreary way. I would prcas on in it. 

“ I strove ihen to put down, to conquer my own 
itthiigs. I wem about accustomed duties I 
pmyed incessantly; bul my hearl’s suppUcalious 
Were poured fonh more ío frenzy iban in faiih. I 
was so weok, Mnrgarel, lo combat with a lion • 
Since Ihat time 1 have been very ill; my life 
oesrly frem me. I have recovered-buj cannot go 
lo India. They lell me that I could nof survive the 
vovoge I ibcrcfore will I labor here Ii i. . 

a n^r” ^ 

a nwasure, repay ihow who haré dealt so kíndl» 
Wjib the doubly otThaned? There w aschool 


ccntly eslablisbed for Ihc ínUrurtion of ibníe lo 
furcígn lurds; Ihere 1 can ínstruci, and, at Ihe stioe 
lime, siipporl mysclf by my oeedle. Fof tbe pri- 
seni, while I ean, 1 will devoie vbai lihle eorrgy 
1 have in aiding oibers lo follow ibsi plougb frooi 
whii-b my hund has fallen. I have alreBJynieii; 
ihc arranpciitcnis iicccssery. My life, my linir, u 
■ II. olí I biive lo odbr. Would lo God it were i 
worthÚT sacrifice! 

“ lliB love be with you.” 

For B few years Mi«» Job coniinuod lo libor is 
lilis occupaiion, sclf'lmposed by her deep «nsf oí 
oblipniion. Bul tbe striving» of berspirii. ibecoo- 
stani depression, tbe unutlerable v-csrinei» loil 
lieurl-beaviness which atiended tLese laborsatnrn; 
sirangors, were loo much for her: she could nct 

bear them. It was alrial beyond herftrergthofrt- 

diirnnce wbich wa» ihus put «pon her: she coiiN 
never bccome pcrfecily reconcilcd lo her lot, «hile 
the cheerful, Ihc young, the hnppy, were iboul her, 
preparing themselves for departure lo Ibose íeenr». 
to iliai new home, on wbich all ihe bopcsoílivf 
own hearl wero Axed. 

Sho left Ihe school Ihen, and in retireroent uní 
meditalion, in labor and in prayer, soughl for “Hi' 
poace of God.” And it camc : itfell up®® 
heort tike the sofl, refreshing dew, in the peifom- 
anee of lonely lasks, in merey to the poiw,!® “ 
evcr-giishing fount of cbarily, lo gi' ioí 
poverty, in loving nuch, m trusiing much, i» 
ing much, in doiug much ; ihus did ihai “p«« 
evidcnce ilself. ThuspassinglhronphGetiwcB’!"'® 
ahe Blood upon the mounlain—her esrllily 
crucified; and the love of the Falbcr wai wi’li 
ihere—looking upward, ihe wtíl of agonyfou®'* ''® 
more ulierance, but tbe voicc of culranesí «h'®" 
Could ssy—“ Tby will be done, my Saviow. 

Now look again upon her—eh, weinn»tne«d*^* 
Interruplcd! If you have noi, reader, eiuebi Ihnl 
peculiar and indescríbable expre**'on of her w**® 
tenance, it is not for me lo promise ihat you 
WILL on any succeedíng inlerview, not helfp I'” 
Kssed, anfortuDaldy, of so much of ibc spíri" ^ 
aceommodarion as fhe country’ people were »"•' 
the receñí eruplioo of Vesurius; /Ary protnirc ' « 
disappointed stranger who “carne too laici 
they would gct up snolbcr wene OB bis sr®® "' 
•ceount! übliging&ees is ■ moral impossil''* !' 
our case. . 

Onr iotruder is evídenily not considered «« 

by Miss Job. He ís t geniicman—her sénior y 

great mtny years—a weil-dressed, 
baíred oíd man. His ñame is Townsend, I 
Townsend, ibe respcctable owoer of a whor * ' 
and retail albaort-of clothing «ítablishmeoli ri'’' 
well off in the worid, quite sgreesbie, quite— 
volent? Waitalittle. 

“ Ahem—Miss Job, good moming.” 

“Good moming, I’m glad lo y®’*' 
Townsend. Will you be «.ait-d 
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“Tb»iik you—iliank you. Quile a rainy spcll oí 
weilher. Miss Job—a goud deal of miid ahroud.” 

“ Ye»; ihe roadn imiKl be very bad. ít ’b ptea- 
MDt to Work in (he liouee such weaibcr. I can 
alwayjr work faster in such weather; ihcro ’a 
BoCbiDg to divert one'a eyea then. Black cloth is 
aa pleasoiu to look on aa bisck clouda.” 

“ExacUyao: truc to the letier. You are fond 
of ihe ncedlc, Mi»e Job 

•' Yw: it U my (rué Iriend—ít hrings me all man* 
oer of comforlable ihingo, and helps roe (o hulp 
olher»; a ini^^ty scrvant is my ncedle.” 

•'Doo’i you ovcr tire out?—don’t you ever get 
looely, livingr here by yourself oo ?” 

“Kev'er—I can buv il truly. I walk when 1 am 
lired of aitling witbin doors; if it is coid and 
»lormy oiii ol' doors, ibea f read : that resta me too. 

I Dever am lonely." 

" I wondor wbat ’s the rcasou seamstresses coro- 
plain i'O laucb, and wby, evcry once in a while, 
folks fot up auch a ‘ hurrah, boya!’ talking about 
tbeir wrongs, and so forth ?” 

' Ab, ibai'« aboui the poor young ibings wbo aro 
tibuusand tiiucs worae olT (han I. I am rioh to 
ihem, Mr. Townaeod ! Poor ihiog:» ! the Lord 
btve mercy upon ihem I When you have dealinga 
wiih auy of ibose palé, tired-looking, worn-out 
young croatures, who appear as ibough they were 
íUnding ai dealb’a door, deal kindiy by ihcm—Ibey 
are human, and very unforlunate.” 

“ You 've a kinü beart, Miís Job; do you tako 
ptiyooeverybody?” 

“I always try to bear in mind ihal we are sinful, 
very rinful beings; ibat the diflerenccs in pcople 
comebyaccidem, for, esthegreal man—whal 's bis 
nune ?—satd, ‘ We are all the accidents of an ac- 
cidem.’ We are very api to be too barsb in our 
judgmenis, and (oo—too cold-beaned." 

“ Whal is it, Mies Job, ihal yon mean by cha- 
rily? It’a únportaat 1 ahoulü know ibe deúuilioa 
you give the word, ma’am.” 

Tbe woinan thus appealed to pauscd a moment 
before sbe replied, an tbough in wcndermeiil as lo 
lite UGe»i(y of the case (perhaps eh© was iliink» 
“S a proper answer); Ihcn she said. fixing thoso 
**o colorlesa «yes clearly and ateadfasily upon 
hím— 

“ ir a person in great want oame to your door, 
•ad you gave bim aornctbing you noeded, which 
®fuld not well be spared, but wbich yoti tould do 
»iihmn al a pinch, I shonld eey you liad done a 
ehariiable thing. ]f you wonid not bclíere your 
seighbor guiliy of a crime he stood accused of, lili 
j* *** proved beyond doiibiíns, 1 ehould eay you 
htd iclcd chariiahly ; and if yon gave yoerself up, 
*nd all you hed. to serve another who needed your 
*<r»¡ce. who deserved il, I shoiild ihink you had 
'•Ily ioierpreled the word—that you had provtd 
«í>Briiy to be grealest of all things.” 

" Il ia just lo (he point—are yott so charítable 7 
I stn alone in my oíd age, Miss Job! li ’e lonely 
®v« in my boui«—you mu*t be lonely here. 1 
vou xuu ,-5 


know you ere. I vi~Bnt soitie one lo live Wilh roo 
Lesides ihe rats—will you ?” 

8 he looked up at bim in wonder, and sccing that 
Ihe oíd man was really io eanicst, suid, kiiidly aud 
uicekly— 

“ I cannot—1 do noi wish to luarry.'’ 

“ You aro gettiiig olong in yeur» as wcll na I. 
Dear mndam, who is going lo lake care of you 
when your eycs fail, and yon are loo oíd to work ?” 

»I feel that I shull not live lo be very oíd. If 
1 serve God faitbfully io my lile, He will caro for 
me.” 

“ üh, bul it ’s poor chartty you hnvc,” said the 
oíd luiin, wipiiig his eycs. lli» voicc fuilcd liini 
for a moinuil; recóvcring hiiii-elf, he coiiiinuod— 
“iMiss Job, it’s Iiearly ihirty-MX yenrs f-itice iiiy 
wifedied; 1 ncver have loved any womon sino.-— 
uever have Qrked nny to inafryme. MyJoreph 
was a conifott to roe—he was iny' conitort, niy 
sloy—theliüusewasfüll and'incrry when he wua 
iii it. ^■ow yoü know ihut he is dead luid inme— 

1 shall not see him aiiy moro. Someiiine'* 1 ihiiik 1 
will put an end lo my lile at once, il ’s so di^IxTute 
lonely. Maduin, I do not swcur I love you. and 
ihrow myself on my fcneesto take the oaih. i ou 've 
got too much sonso to want me to niuke a Ibol of 
inyscir; but ril promisc you that I'll be a yix*d 
busband —1 can l hold on many years longcr-you 
shall uol have to work alier 1 uní P'‘MO !” 

Alus! for tbul chori-li<‘d di'viini ol siiiu'lc l)1e‘scd* 

uess, kept “ in nieinory of llie doaiH” Aliis.lor tliut 
sweet dream of being lai.l iiuielly to rcsl, alier suil- 
in? peiicclully and alone aloiig llie sliores oí 1 ime. 
Philosophy and oíiuritv conspired to deinolish all 
such visions. Seraphina tould not fCMst «heir at- 
tatk, uniled will. ihe tcar- tl.c lonely oh! Koniloman 
ra.neiowc-fpcveryday in her humi.lc hllle par. 
U,r : in due time sho was vnnq.Jishod ciiiirely. ^ho 
Kuve iKT word shc wo.ild Ixícme llic wifo of Mr. 
Townse-nd. Jns j.o.isckeejxT, wailing-maul. nurse. 

<0 in oonipliat.ee wilh ibai pronu.sc, siood she, 
one duy, lea.,ing on .he ur.n of .hu. 7 - 

sonase, pnsi n.iddle age; and M.>s Job i.u-k «11 the 

vows «pon 

lU.ihfully and rigidly she kepl thcin. 

Oh. heavens ! ye.—but do you know all that 
such a unión as she mude sigmíies ? Bear in m.nd, 
Ihe bride was no gay, young creniurc-a ho^y- 
uckle weddcd to an oíd oak. Then had th© bees 
come bumming round hcr. wi.h their soft, musical 

voices, «cssipping awuy .he br.ghl sun.roer days. 

She was no gíddy gir!. who. in tbe liph.tiess ot hcr 
henrt, could llmg otf ihc load of oppre.«MVo.hought 
a, anv moment; her life was go Apr.l d«y, whose 
Ímiles and wLo^c icars are ahke .rres.st.b c. &„rA 
uutons have been ibai proved pouccuWe -nay. 
happy. But could yoa knuW the alave ‘‘'"^ra- 
Ííma Job was for tea l<H>g years .Cha. o d bea- 
£ * When. a. the end of .bul time, she was 
H more free. a w.dow, she in.ght have toid a 
bo^rirthan aay gtdley slave or Siber.a« 

exile could conjuro up. 
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“ Cray hair« are lionorablp," 1 Irnow; yel i» ibero 
no more (li^tresalul sieht on ihia earlh tban a 
wirked oíd man ! Tliere is hope for ihe youthfiil 
ofléndor : if his hcart be cold, love niay yet tlio* 
roiJ::lily and clffoumlly wann it; if he be without 
revtTfnce, withuiit kiiuInc'S'*, witlioiit chnrity, re- 
gereraiion i« po.-i||>!c. Hiit if ihe hoarl of tlic 
veteran in year* Iw bopolc»«ly, nniurally eliíllcd, 
and dunil ¡ if lie is cross, onJ liirbiilcnt, rxactinc, 
N’lli'li. tyraniiic-fil. and wilboitl tnvnlul powor, tlien 
iDoy all ihe sami» uintc lo puarJ and delénd the 
womaii wbo is iKnind lo Lini 1—for of all moríais is 
she inost wr^icticd. 

Il was all the worse for Misa Job ihat shc was 
kintl and forL’ivmp, and waichful and carcliil—nll 
tlie worse for licr lliat «ho liad so mocli resjHiet for 
•ce—llic Worse for tier tlial boblness did iiol set iip 
il» ihronc on her lonciie, and issuc its laws os 
plamly as ibc tyram’s were spukon ! If she liad 
inarru ii ilie man l>ecaii«e he was rirli. in tlieexpcc* 
tniii'n ihai he woiild. ere lonc. iro Ihe wny of all 
iLc earlh, it woaid have all U-en very well tlint 
maltíT» look ihe liirn Ihey did : if slic hail bniiiul 
brr^elí lo Mr. Townsemi in order tliul slio misrlit 
scoiirc 8 lióme, tlic lióme »lic lliiíridiy sriiiiicd woiild 
havf Ileon jiist siioli as sho doierved. lint, rondor, it 
was only in llie spirit of soir-«arrilic'e. in ibe spirit 
of cliarily, thal alie wodded 1—ht-cniise, fooliii? her* 
Bclf of no use in llic World, wlicn apponled lo to 
makc the comfort of the last dnys of one who ha<l 
Ibr yeiirs licen a suri of beucfaelor, stiiijilyins licr 
wiili Work from bis shop, and pnyiiifr her modo- 
raiely woll tlicrofor, she felt ihai her diiiy was to 
give her consent. A mi»tiikui) sen^c of diiiv sUe 
had. alas! But Miss Job herself woiild liare 
avowcd tt US her firm liclicf, if qiicslioned, to err 
on the riüht side was bíst. 

Besides lalwing incessandy with her nccdl© on 
the black clotb, as aforclime, wlnch her miscrly 
huslianJ commanded, tiicre was such a constan!, 
watclilul Dtiendancc on all ibe mon’s whima and 
vishesoxaoted—pxaciod, loo, in a “black dog. do 
your duly.” sorl of way—Ihal, liad not Miss Job 
becomo ncarly perfeeied in the fumace of afllietion 
and tnal, her human nature woiiM haré indignantly 
rebelled ; she would have sought, and forced from 
all miclligent jurymen under the aun, a right to 
“dissolve ilie Union.” 

Tea ycara oí mariyrdom!—it is no trifling thing, 
reader; and ihen to ihink he leA herabeg^r ufler 
all !—civing his very considerable properíy to peo- 
p!c who would not have liñed a hand to Lelp him 
Bt any time. Oh, it was a grievous wrong he did 
tbat womun! • 


“ Her wrrongi •hsll eling aronad hit noek, lo hinder 
him riiing with the jnst: 

For hi. u.t, rao.t cierna act, faatb link«j bis asmo 
with liar, 

And the crirae of Aaanias U bruded on hi, brow.*» 


Yet, mark what followed ! The liltle, oid, 
atory frame building, her formar habiiation, 


standing yel: to il the widow's eyes it oaoe i- 
rccted vvhcn sirangers carne to oceup)' her some 
time abode. And, onc day, ahove ibe aarrov doo: 
8 liltle ancient sign, ‘‘Misa Job,tailorcasanddrtst- 
maker,” atraiD rcared its bead. 

k'es! abe had lakeo her oíd ñame agam.aodby 
iLat was she addrcssed—for pcople whe respecied 
her, and these were matiy, ihought il wi luineces- 
sary in»»ill lo apjily to her any longer lh»t iet¿ 
man’s cognomen. Many were the Ica-mg ‘'indi;:- 
nuiiun nipctmes” held in tbüse dayi in Ibe villan;. 
on Rccount of Ihal ontmgcou.s will of Mr. Towi- 
seml; and thoiigh the ^csolullon^ oo6ucliocct.‘i«i» 
unanimuiisly atlopicd, were never prcseaied lo lir 
wiilow in diie Airm, yet were ihey beirayed in ik 
incroasc of Work piren her, and in ibe inerease ol 
Ihc wiiole nciehborhoüd’s kindness. Neverwn'iU 
I Mis.» Job .»ullcr any. in her henring.in tbebeishiol 
I their zcal. lo rail oul tipainst the deponed: tf, inile" 
j cntliUMasm, fneiids venliired on siicb ground. ibe»' 

■ were spcodily siicnccd with a gciiile “Hiish, he » 
S dcad ! yon rhonldn't tolk agamst ihe detd.” 
i Mis,s Job never went inloniouming : ioibisew 
I she fclt II Would be a mockery. Tbere wa» to 
! gnef in her beart for tbe oíd mao’s deaih. savciiial 

I of the Cliristian sorrow over tbe loít sitner. skr 

; wept at hi» funeral, truc—and tbey were nol' cri'- 
^ codilu tcars” she shed; bccausc itwa» an **■' 

I ihouglit lo her that a fellow-mortal, wbo had setr, 

I llic thrcescore and ten allotted years, sbould ba'« 
i pone inlo the puré and lloly Faiher’a presenrf 
< willio'it haviiig Bssiiincd ibc garmenis oí ibe 
deemed. She wcpi, bcenus© be was an imiwr’^ 
and, tlicrefore, ia remembrance of his f*?!, fe* 
for him! 

Miss Job had grown very oíd in those tea 7^ 
of hondage. Ah, she had looked upon such f«"“' 
Kgyplian darkness! She had troddeo ia •**' 
wearying haste ihrough thal migbty Red Se». P’*' 
Bued by ihe demona of a vile, melicious, « 
beart! She had grown very oíd, and yet wa» i 
•trengtb in her limbs and strenglh in her 
And wbat a sunbeam of penco w»* 
ligbted her face with genial ligbt 1 Oh, il >* *'“■ 
comfort ihat years makc liltle impress on 
tenance whose atlraclivcncss i« not depeo o j 
youthfui hioom and fresbness! Red lock» 
seldoiD gray, ligbt eyes wot not of fsdin?' 
expression of a face, linked to a heari likeSerap 
Job's, must needa grow “ brighter and brig 
the perfect day.” 

Still by the liltle window of the lioy 

sat and sewed. Still on the Sabbatb, and on ^ ^ 

nesday evening, went she,.hymnboolí and ' 
hand, to the sancluary, wiibbolding oever i • ^ 
ward Service, whereby, as well as in ber 
she confessed ber Master before mcn. 
her ircmbling hand {for it olway'S 
limes) raised to gire the half of cvery 
ings lo the poor fund. Slili on 
charityherlittlebentfoitn went forth. 
she, and not always without tears, opon 
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ofber youtb. Slill laid she th&t Divine conáolation 
10 ber heart, “ lu beaven we shall know even as 
we are known.” 

“Ileigh-ho! it laarainyday, Misa Job; fo lay 
uide youT worlc. If ihe clouda are black as tbe 
vesls yoa manufacture, do lUl your eyes to tbem.” 
But DO ¡ with ber sweet voice bumming still, 


“ From GreeDland's icy mounUisi,” 


slie plods away for dear lifc—for dear mercy’a aake, 
rather, becaii!>e ibis day’s eaminga are devoled in 
ber own mind to a peculiar parpóse. Oh, reader, 
wbat a pieasant thing is a romtmce, if it be not too 
aorrowfut! 

Bul hold now; why should ihat gcnflemnn with 
Ihc speciaclcs look iip vi'ilb svich curiosiiy at iho 
liitle olU figo, “ Miss Job, tailoresa and dress- 
maker?” Perhaps he is an antitjuariun; he liioks 
ooe, I Bin sure. Yot ihal rcspectable qiialily gives 
him DO right to peer into Uie window oí the house 
wiib so much curiosiiy. May be be is jn search of 
lodgings. Yes, he miist be, for he knocks, onil, al 
tbe gsnile “Come in,” shuts bis umbrella anden- 
lers boldly. Pshaw! nolhing bul a traci agent. 

lo Ihc ñame of olí thiiigr*" forloro, reader, wili not 
Ibis be a pretty ending of our siory, the mere re- 
cordiDg ofa coDversatiuD ihal fullowed the entronco 
ofibi» man? 

“1 bnve books to scll, ma’nm. All soris of 
books ín my Une: traets, missionary periodicals, 
Life of Mr». Judson—of ioth of them—Memoir of 
Harriet Newell, and so forth. Shall I hopo to £ud 
a purchascr here?" 

The ítranger spoke in a very subditcd, paiient 
vay. Miss Job looked at him, and thaiight be 
must have travelcd a long distonce, and becn un- 
successful in his «ales, and, in the kindliness of her 
good «piril, she said at onc^- 

“ Yes, ceriainly. I iike lo read ihe lives of mis- 
tíoQiries. Leí me look at tbem. IsitFannyFo- 
resier’s Life of Mrs. Judson you have? She is 
iDcb a Bweetwriter! 'Wbat anoblevroman she 
mnstbe!” 


“Ii it ber Work. You *11 Iike il very much. l 
venture to say. I have soldagreat many copies 
of (he book. Feople, generaliy, have a great admi- 
raiion for the present Mrs. Judson.” 

He opened the packagc of books; and, while 
Miss Job examtned tbem, the siranger ñxed bis 
ryes upon her, ronning the features of ber face to 
bis beart’s coniant, musing thus, aa be did ao, 
“Great God, it is ceriainly she! How oíd she 
•<“'ki! Poor girl, she has seen iroubted and bard 
•ime», I fear! God have merey on US!” 

Selectingihree ol thevolumea, the womao soid— 

“Iwilhake these.” 

“ Thsnk you. Here is another work; it may not 
have aiiractcd your noitce in the great flood oC 
books prinicd now-a-days. It is a work I wrota 
myself; fpr I have been a missionary.” 

Mías Job beetme quite exeiied as she heard this. 


She remembered ooe otber who would fain have 
been a missionary. She could not speak; but 
reaching forth her baod, eagerly grasped Ihe book. 

Tbe India Mission-Ground,” was lettered, in 
gilt, on tbe neat black corer. Sho looked eadly on 
tbe title for a momeni, tben opened tbe volume. 
“ By Thomas Kich Muir.” Tbose light eyes! 
they lacked not expression tben. And wbat a glow 
was ihat overspreading the palé thin face of Miss 
Job, as she looked and looked at tbe book and at 
the man! 

Sho stood up then—the voiumcs fetl from ber 
hands—and oh, wbat a “ world of hope and feor” 
was in that ery— 

“ In the ñamo of tfac great Lord, who are you ? 
/knew a Thoinns Muir!” 

Ah, curiosity! why «loes ihat girl in the Street 
stop short, iinmindful oftbe rain, lo look in tbrough 
the window of that little parlor of ” Miss Job, loi- 
loross ?” Wby does that wandering boy vouchsafe 
to pause in his vagraney to peer over the girl’a 
shoulder, and, in bis emolion, cxclaím against the 
franiic embrace of that straago man, and “ borrid 
homcly dd Miss Job ?” 

Desperate is the curiosity of a Street audience! 
Ye fighiing terriers and runaway steeds, testify \ 
Haste we to draw iho curtaín. Ladiea and gentle- 
men, wc appeat to you; retíre, disperse, and teave 
thosc rcunited ones alone. I bcsccch you, go; and 
when Misa Job informa lue of the siory ofber tnie, 
líving love’s adventures, you shall have them, freo 
and full. 

Poor, dear Seraphína! we will, meantime, re- 
joico wilh her, now that her time of rejoicing has 
really and truty come. We will, morcover, lay a 
little üf consolulion to our own bearts, as we re- 
menilter that “virtue has ils own reward,” and 
never fuils of Qnding it, iu onc plncc or another. 


SüNG. 

• y » ■ A T A. 

“ .íA,” taid Laca, " kt tiayi to ¡ong!'’ 

Did ye sea my love io that fair countrie, 

Far ovar (he lounding msía t 
Red gold and bright fame to eeek went ha, 

But he comea iiot bock ngnÍD ¡ 

He wenC, wlieii the leavei ftvm tha trees fall fait, 
Awiiy to thnt (ar coiiatrie; 

But n long twelvemonth and mora has past, 

And be comea not back to me! 

If ye Me my loyc in that fait countrie, 

Tell him tn bailen away; 

From tbe breath of hume, ’mid wild hilli frec, 
How can he lonitcr stay! 

He may Win hriglil íamCi ho mny wtn red gold 
Away iu that far countrie ¡ 

Bnt hetter the henrt which ne’er grows coid 
’i'iien bid bim relura to me. 
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miirmiiriicr of a mlJi-'d a ihoiiíhilul rop '»<5 

lo nj>|i;irciuly liviiii» stüliic*. A suliiiiry 

C'ia;il. liiuli iii (’iriio, watrlies lia- vtf«iibii!o «)(' ihe 
aiiclii'iiri' rliainlxT. Jii'-I üvirr thc doorwny, wilhin, 
h'iiii: a l'all (i|'i."íi!d sttulili-d willi ¡iri'cicus ^l')ne*, 
iiiii) iil’.ait il iTi.-at clioin!* iif rK'li pt'url. The lloor 
\va< rovered wiili rnni'iiti vulvrl, cniI>rii¡d{Tfd in 
f j!d and ¡•«•ar!*. Tli'* ilimiie was siipiiorli-d hy 
h nr inüiir- ¡>'a'ed wiili ::o!d, Tlie ronl wa'^ ri<-hly 
L' ''i'tl, and >ii>j>end.-d Iri'i» it werc sulid folden 
I alU. M;my cii'liioti*, ex'i'ii'iiclv einhri-nleretl 
Wiiii |x'ar!s iifitl jewcl.», !ay in liixiirioiis vuricly. 


; l'he Bml*as« 8 <lors were led in, and íupponed 
í Tindcr ihe arma by Turkish digiiilarits, who, il » 
I pivcn di>tancc, placed their bandü upen ilieir DecW, 
\ bowin^ down llieir beads until ibcir loreheidi 
I touclied Ihti iloor. 

i Tliei^ ceromoníe* being over, Ibc kuilrr »g», 
I Aniitic npproaclicd llie ouler gate. and prc'enicd 
I a bB>kct covercd wilh a rich napkin, rtaiin? ihal ¡I 
I was a pre^cnt írom Ihe Sullana RaxolaDa, *1111 
I craved ao audivnce wilh Ihe auliaa. 

j {To be conlinued.) 
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AN AU TODI Or. R APIIY . 
«niTFn BT MI»» MFETA M. DUXCAS. 


' knc'W'sf not c-'M'* riTrrI» ; 

T'*ll irn* lie r la Ule I 'i ñame, añil '(i r em nish / ' 

T'nniiii; Iht Sh r< le. 

“ Heware ef <le«pprnti“ »|eps —ihe ilark*'»! ilnv, 

Iiive lili to-niorruw, will bave pansed nway.'’ 

CowrER. 

My onecsiiTH were “ towtispeople llmt i», for 
many coneiuiinnH ihcy had livod exi'lii^ivcly ia 
l’biludelpliin, liillowiní; llie dilhTeiit calliup» aiul 
pri)fcs»i'>n» inlaplud to men of cdiieniion in oiireonrj- 
Iry. Thoy had never rurni»lu'd a l’resideni lo iho 
nailon, aCovernor to thc State, ñor held tlial donbl- 
* ful honor, ihe (ifficc of mayor of thc eiiy; bul ibí-y 
had been well known and respeeted in tlieir nalive 
towo. The variou» flnciualionsi of fortune, arl^in!r 
from thc equal división of properly peculiar to onr 
inslituiion», aOceted thcm as niuch as ihey do oilier 
people : one frcncratíon, perliap», exhibiimp a suc- 
ce»í.ful merchani; the next, ten children, dividing 
equally Ihe wealth of Iheir parent, and ubliged lo 
cxcrciso their faculties, and labor in lurn for those 
who carne after ihem and rvquircd their fosteriii'’ 
care. Among a large aliare of sncoeasful lawyera, 
.phyaiciuns, and mercham», our family trec. likó 
mo*l othera, put forih ii« worthles» ícions—idle 
apendthriRs and good-for-nolhing fcllow»; yet, on 
• the whole, they were worthy people. Grandmo- 
thers, when appealed to, averred that the Litch- 
ficid» had alwaya been among our moai respect- 
ablc families,” and the “oldest inhabiiani” quoted 
hi» cotemporary of that neme as one who»e career 
gavo weiglit to this aa^ertion. íc was reserved for 
my grandfnlher, however, to change the ñame re- 
apectable into influenlial. He was the Napoleón of 
the family ! Shrewd, energeiie. far-seeine, and un- 
liringly induMrious. he took his “ tide at the flood ” 
and it “led on to fortune.» Wi.h.be prescicnU 
which alwaya aeeompaniea geniu», he embarked 
fearlessly ,n a branch of manufactures al that peri«| 
unaiiempted in our eountry, and the reault waa bril- 


liiiiit stieress and an enormous fortune. MveiBiJ' 

fiiiher rose astoni'hiiigly in thc opinión oflii» lel'i’*- 

Citizen»; people poinicd him out in the sireeir. hi* 
opiiiioiis were quoicd. his words were omrle*, tul 
lii» inlerost wa» canva»«ed for all maaneroíthinp 

The whole Lilehfieid family mounted «ver»! 
round» hieher on thc social ladder. Indeed. thff 
could go no higlier, and the wonder i» ihei ibey "I'' 
not K-coine dizzy! But for subsequeni ei-rat' 
which removed ihem from such influeoce». ihcy a 
duiibt woiild have done ao. 

The migralory bump ao peculiar lo onrpeople-' 

dcvclopcd, we miiat not doubi, by that «anie li'£’ 
Wisdom whieh causes the whirlwiad lo f'* 
the wind lo blow, that it may carry, on ils 
borne winga, the liny aecd which ia 10 ripen ii>*''n!c 
wi»e end in a disfant apot—had herclofore bccopa 
tive in our family; but my gTandfathers mrni 
throoshcaved it into being. It was oeoe^aiT 
his projecla that he should no longer be a dwc et^ 
a City. A amall town had aiready aprung «p i® ’ 
neigliborhood of ihe exicnsive works and íarti’f 
of which he was originalor and proprietor. ani 
was proper that be ahould dwcti where hi* 
resls lay. Cooseqiiently, without delay. thf 
ture, piale, and valuables of the ftinily—* ' • 
perhaps, I ahould, poetically and 
apeaking, desígnate, in Byronic phraae, our 
liolJ godn”—were removed lo a níw homíi ^ 
my grandfather left the boaes of his *®'*^*'í*^ .|j 
tbe dust of hia nalive placo far behind ^ 
acaree a pang. From Ihat time forward, 
being “ townspeople,” they were “couDir>-fol'' 

My grandfather, though food of makin? ^ 
was, líke all Aniericana, not ihe léase . 

spendingit; so he built my grsndmolber, « ^ ^ 
aa eye to luiury and expense, a fine * 1 *''°"* 
aion, which she had earteifanehe to 
mg to her own tasfe, and surrounded it wit 
and extensíve grounda, which, being aim®*^ • 
dístance from tbe new-bora town, naiure 
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reaily ia perfectÍDg. The original tiile-d«eds of 
Ihe property, stíll exiani, in desígnating ils boundary 
Imeí, (Jescribed it as « bounded oo the casi by tbe 
River Delawire, and oo ihe west by the ‘ Baek 
Woodí,'" a vagueness of description wbich carrics 
US back most deliciously lo the primitiva times. 
Tbese «back woods,” however, among the earliest 
to disappear beoeaih the haichet of the firat setllers 
oí the State, had left, neveriheless, many an acre of 
woodland, many a rich belt of foresl trees opon the 
estáte, lo ennoble and beautify the acenery. This 
fetmre of the land su^sied to my grandmother, 
who was a great novehreader, a high-soundiog 
Dame for the placo, which was forthwiih cbristened 
“MaplePark,” from the fine maple traes wbich 
abounded oa the estáte; the village wbich had 
sprung iip under my grandfalber’s auspices baviog 
long sincc assumed, by commoo conseot, bis ñame. 

My grandfalber had but two cbildren, my futher 
and a daughter, who married a lawyer of Philadel- 
phiaofpruraisingtalents. Myfather, who inheriied 
no portion of his fatber's energy or grasp of miod, 
wasmade a pnrtner, on his reachíng manhood, in 
all my grandfulher’s vasl undertakings; but bis part- 
ner^hip. ii is evident, musf have been merely nomí* 
nal, for tnygrandfather, wiib a herciilean l'ramc, ihe 
most unliring industry, and a powerful will, left 
him but líale room to exercise the small amouot of 
ulent for busíness wbich he posscsscd. 

My falhcr, a man of dreainy, indolenl habita, fond 
of books and the pursuits which literary tasies en* 
^ndcr, it may easily be credited, made no opposi- 
tion to remaining a cipher in a concern, attention to 
• e detalla of wbich was so foreign to the natural 
^nt of his mind. He was contení to reap the bene* 
DI» of his position wíthout any of the trouble, more 
wpecially aa he perccived that such a course would 
be moat agreeable to his falher. 

My faiher, after having acquired the reputaiion 
oían oíd bachelor —a (ítle raiher prematurely 
rown upon him, in pursuance of an oid-faahioned 
» it which slill clings lo human nalure—fell in 
ove; bul, as I cannot lalk lighily, reader, of any- 
‘ngconnecied wiih the sacred ñame of my dear 
tnother, you muat be contení with a few grave 
^ords respeciing her. She was the daughter of a 
P J'Sícian, who had acquired a wide-spread repule* 
lion ia ihai parí of ihe country in which Litcbfieid 
1 » íiluated, and had reiired to the quiet enjoyment 
o a bandeóme fortune, leaving his practioe to his 
*on. my moiher’s balf-broiber, the son of a former 
Oarriape. My molher was called from Philadel* 
PDia, where she was completing her educstion, to 
' ^D'ber in híslasi illness. AAerbis deaih, 

had * ttteinbcr of her brolber’s family, who 

been some years married, and under whose 
my father became aequeinted with her. 
y moiher was one of the bríghtest and most 
Ppy-hearied of human beings ; the atmosphere 
mind was puré sunshine. All energy, sweet- 
**j and sprightliness, she scareely required the 
‘ ‘l‘‘ome of personal loveüness wbich she pos* 


sessed to win all hearts. That my father should 
haré yieldedtoheraúractions is in no wiseremark- 
able, as total opposiiion of character is as often a 
bond oflove assympaihy. Tbeymarricd; and,for 
eighleeo years, my father was the hoppiest of hus- 
bands. Of a numerous oír»prÍDg, myself and two 
brolhere, ten and twelve years my juniors, were the 
oniy survivors. In my fourleenlh year, the great 
afiliclion of my life befell me. My mother was 




! 


taken from me by sudden illness, wbich calamity 
followed very rapidly upon the losa of my grand* 
parenls, who had died ooly the previous year. 

This terrible blow almost prostrated my father; 
and oceurring, as it did, at a period when all his 
energies were required in the management of the 
vost undertakings beqiieaibcd him by bis father, 
produoed, eveniiially, the most disastrous eíTeets. 

While my mother líved, I ihougbt I loved lier 
dearly; but never, unid she was gone, did I koow 
how eniirdy her induence, her gentle minisicrings 
had made my borne the paradise it was lo me; how 
irreparable, in fect, was my loss! And when my 
futher proposed that 1 should gu lo his sister in Pbi* 
ladelphia, for the purpose of completing my educa* 
tion, which 1 now, alas! hud no foiid rnolber 10 
superintend, I joyfully acceded to his plan; my 
aunt Spenservery cheerfully con^entiiig to lake the 
wliole cbarge ofmc fur the next three years. 

« Your unció Drayton thiitks, my dear,” sighed 
my father, « that 1 should keep you at borne, and 
taiks of Ibe benclil of homc-cducation for giris; but 
he forgeta that, in your auni's family, you will be 
surrounded by domestic itifluences, and that I am 
totally unequal to managing and fretting with such 
trouhlesome people as governesaes. Besides, was 
not his sister, your dear mother, ediicaicd as you 
are lo be? And, if my Ellen but resembles her 
molher, what more could I wish for her?” 

That my únele Drayton dísapproved of my going 
to lown was an additional reason for me to dcsiro 
it. He had always been an object of my childish 
ever.sion, in wbich amiable feeting my aunt and 
Cousin Tom fully shared. Separaled from my 
uncic's family but by a few miles, and in eonslant 
intercourse with them, 1 had rebelled, at a very 
early age, againsi theír iofluence. My aunt Dray* 
ton, who died only a sbort period previous lo my 
mother, sysiemaiícally interfered io all ouralTairs. 
If I wanled a blue dress, sbc had ihc most unan* 
swerable reasons lo prove that il should be crimson. 

If I wisiMíd my frocks cul low, she demonslrated 
dearly that they should be made hígb. If I insinu- 


ated a wish for a pair of kid slippers, she asseried 
that Blrong boots were betier for growinggirls and 
country wesr. If, in my childish love of ílncry, I 
adopled a ribbon or a bow, she called me “Miss 
Belly Blackberry," referring to some prololj-po inio 
whose history I was dclermined never lo inquire. 
I was incessanlly scoldcd for not wearing my sun- 
boonet, rebuked for inattenf ion in church, and himed 
at for being dainty In my food. She toid my ino- 
ther, in my prescnce, that I ought to have my 
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rnppcd cvery lime I gnawctl my nail^; and 
siic wa'i ilie means ol'btx'nkiii? olF an eternal fi iend- 
stiíp whic'h 1 had fünncd wiih a (rirl of my own u^e 
in tile vilIaí'V In shorl, my auiU Drayion I cor- 
diaüy di'lo'lud, nnd, when »he divd, I did not evea 
p<TMiiidi- mys«;ir ihat I Icll sorry. Ilowcoiild I, 
wiicn lile only drc>s I liad ever had modc lo my 
!iaii*-(.n-iion in niy lile was ihc moiiriuii;; onc whicb 
1 pul OI) for hor ’( 

My ilMcle, wiih fcwcr opportiiniiies, was almost 
as dl•il"^l■oilh!e as liis wiib. Myi‘arlic«t recollec- 
tioiis oi biin wcTc coimecled wiih noiiscoii» doses 
and ibrci’d nliMuiencc. Twiro a yenr, at ihc leasl, 
I was liircilily iniprisoned l^lween his kiM*es whilst 
he exaiDÍncd iny mouih, and deciJeil. im|>criiiiisly, 
wlicilicr I WB» lo be seni lo ihe «li’iiiiM!*. My ún¬ 
ele Drayion's opinión reeiilalod iho tlin kness oi iny 
Soles, tho puliin^ on and takiiifíoir of myllannel, 
ihe tompcralure of my batlis, and my hours for 
goitig: lo rcsl. To all ihese trricviinces lie addcd a 
mosl (itlensive manner, sayin?, when I mmie any 
resisiatice, “ Tul, lui, child ! do as ymi are hiii.nnU 
show snme seiise !’* livery solióme I enicrtiiined, 
every enjoymenl I coiiiempUied, roceived ils 
“ilampcr” fn-m him. In sliori, ilie wlinlc corrent 
of my exislenco was tiii¡jcd wiik a bitter Dray- 
toniaii infusión. 

As lo my coiisín Tora, I lliink he was ihc most 
disai^rcenblu of iho threc. From ihe hi-iulit of bis 
manly cminencfr—for he was seven yoars my sé¬ 
nior—he looked down iipon me wiih a philo'ophical 
sort of conlcnipl. He took ihc liberiy ofieliinc me 
oírcnsive truihs iipon all occasions, oiid, whfii I re- 
sented hiscommculs, he laughed at niy “ airs.” and 
loid me not to fly inio a “lantrum.” He blosscd 
hiinmlf, nnd wondered if all girls wcrc so atiipid, if 
I askod bis opinión upon somc knotty point in my 
«ludios, and ridiculed mo when I wcpi over an end¬ 
iosa lask. Uo alwaya detected my carlicst spring 
freckic, and qiiizaed my Inlost hol.by. Ho was the 
first lo perceive my ahoricominsrs.'thc last to echo 
my praisc. The lasi, did I say? Excuse me, 
reader, for falling so readily inio ihe trap of an anii- 
Ihesis; he never praised me at all! If my «clf-love 
had waited for hi» fostering care, it wotild liave re- 
mained a «tunted plant forex-er. Fortuno'ely for 
my vanity. this affeeted me but |i„ie ; mycontcmpt 
for Tom quite equaled his poor opinión of me I 
v^soften enouch in towrn with myaunt tobe capa- 
ble of comparnifr him with Ihe polished yonne mon 
I saw there, and Tom would in no wiso «i«nd ihe 
comporison. Rotigh and unpoüshed in manner 
clumsy in person, careless in dress, cvnical in 
speech. and utlerly dewoid of cvery graoefi.l or re- 
fined accomphshment, I ihought him. in mv secret 
heart, a country biimpkin, and heeded, as liúle as it 
was possible for a giri of my «ge to heed, ihe con- 
Mant snubbing which I received from him. How 
glad I w'a. lo ihink he was not rayown cou.in ! It 
my eas.lybe conceived ihot the «epamtion from 

lis hranc . of my family was a maiier of congratti- 
imion ruiher .han regret to me. But the 


from my borne, my faiher.my Hule breibrr». laá 
the nurse who had wniched over me from inybirtb, 
«pile of the brillitot visions wbicb, in ibe jH‘i>pec- 
tivuof my imagiiiaiion, my fulure residence m towa 
was dcckcd, was a most painful Irial. My faiber 
blesscd me in silent cinoiion; my Hule broibers 
clun? to me wiih ealrcaties to slay with ibem; 
wliile dear oíd Mammy Iletiy, weeping «nd callinj 
me her dear child, iinplorcd me lo getmy learamg 
a» soon as I could, and cornt: lioinc agaio. 

The uditux of uiy uucle «nd cousin were cbartc- 
tcrisiic— 

'‘Farewcll, Ellcn,” said my únele. “Tikecsm 
of yourself. Üon’l ncglecl yoiir «xercise. «nd re- 
incmlwr what I told you aboul lighl laciiii;: balf 
iho bwordiiiír-í-chixil girl» in the wrorld kill ibrin* 
sclvcs in thcir ciideavors to look like wasp*. 

“üood-by, Nelly," suid Tom. shakiog my boad 
with bis hiiL'c ti>l, which wa» like ibe cla-pofa 
VICO: “ Iry lo imiirove yourself, child, fot you knüw 
you uecd it.” 

I wiis received by my aiint Ppenser with srw»i 
allcciuiii. Plie was u wonian of cxeellenl leinper 
uuil g.nsl foelings. a duliful wife, and rao'l Jevi^fd 
mol hor: her chief faiilts arising from too gre«t aa 
luldu-tion lo ibe ir'itler of ibo World, sliow «nd í**b 
ion. This opinión, however, i* Iho rewll of more 
inottire retlcclion. At the period I spenk ol, I 
biiii.ied by the piare which surrounded bcr. To ni) 

youlhful mimi, she was ihe personificaiionof rednr 

eiccance. Her manners, her dress, her booseb-^Ji 
olí dccply impressed me. My únelo wís a qiiifii 
rcrcrvcd innii, who exercised no rule except in i| 
ollioe. My cousins, two daughicrs grown up 
jusi “oiii,” and ono about my own age, and tvro 
boys youneer, wero all liandsome and cateWly 
Iraíned, and I wa» received by them with the gwi. 

est eordiuliiy. An oircciiaiate intercourse had a- 

ways cxisled bctween my aunt’s lamily ond ou' 
own. Hor lioiiso was our bouse whea any o 
Wcrc in lown, and, Jiiring ihe suimncr roonib». we 
had constonlly «orne membersofber family ^t*"**'^ 
uh: "Maple l’ark,” from iisbcoutifullilualion 
superior accommodalions, oíTering greal aHractn) ^ 
to the dwellers in a hol and dusly 
greally cnbuoced by the genial hospiialdy o ® 
parents. 

I was iherefore no stranger in my new otn^i 
and, wi.h the pliability of youtb, soon adapte» nf 
self to iheir habita. After a week's holiday. '' 
placed at Madame Duval’s Acadeiny as ■ 
boarder;” Ihat is to say, I ilept and took my 
ing and evening meáis at my ount’s, ihe rert o . 
lime, exeept on Sundays, being passed at , 
Madame Duval had educaied my moiber, w 
for Ibis reason, ehosen by ray falher W per y 
«amo otUce for me, which ofliee. I may J 

she performed moat failhfuliy- Manymore 
pupils she may Lave had, many who proh* 
fuliy by her jnslructions, but never one wb^^ 
in her precepte was more entíre. She ha 
molber’a insiructress, and thol was eooug of 
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Deep íq tbe unsecn recesses of my beart, Ibe me- 
moryof my molher was cberishcd wilh a fcr\’eni, 
boly lovc. It was a Dame which Icd me on througli 
countk-ss di^euttiee, and supported me through 
Diany iríais. Cbild as I wb-s wheo she us, ibe 
imprcs^ion made upoa my roind by her íirmnese, 
fendcaess.and pcrsuasívegood sensc was indchble. 
Thougb, with the buoyoncy of youth, I soon re- 
ecrt'cred from ber loss, I never forgot her—never 
ceased to feel her secret inlluence. £ach day, 
from llic lighi'bearted revelings of youlb, 1 returncd 
lo oiy chamber lo thíok of her; her imoge was ever 
uear me when I odéred up my nighily praycr; and 
mymost earneat longíogsfnrgoodness were prompt- 
ed by ibe desire to be worthy of her, the hopo of 
bciog permiited to rejoia her hcreaner. 

My aunt Spenser’s was cailed a very gay house, 
which meaos ibat it was a rallying-place for all the 
idie and p]easure>scekiiig of her acquatniance. 
lieaveii had endowed my cousins wilh tiie organ 
of musió, and my aunt did ber best to sWow her 
graiiiudo fur tbe giit. Louisa, Julia, and Fanny 
were plac«d at tbe piano íd their high chaira, and, 
at ten yeats of age, they were prodigios. This ac¬ 
cidental dcvclopment settlcd the cbaracter of tbe 
family. My aunt became the high priesiess of mu- 
sie, her house the temple, and cvery child a votary. 
Musical soiréu and rehcarsals were a part of tho 
busuiessof berlifti. Sbe patronízcd all tbe profes- 
fíonal lalent within ber reacb, and moved mount- 
sios lo eoicrlaio at ber house tbe foreigo musical 
birds of pa.«5age. As was proper and rigbt, such 
exeriions did cot go unrcwardod. My aunl’s rtod 
of approbalion spoke volumes in the eyes of the 
prelenders to musical enihusiasm, who composc 
«bout tw-o-tbirds of the audienccs that meet to 
gether to listen to and go into raplures aboiu what 
Ihey can neitber understand ñor feel. Sha was 
called a person of fine tosté, wilh greai knowledgo 
of lausic and a corred ear. Her opinión was 
quüicd, and she gave it with the same good faith 
wilh which it was asked, little dreoming that she 
bcrielf, poor lady, was one of the greatcst of pte- 
tendots in a Science of which she, in iruth, kncw 
nothiug. That my aunt waa insincere, I would noi 
have ygu jhink. She was only the dupa of her 
own wiíhes and the weaknesses of others. My 
cousins Were not beaulies, neitber were they re* 
tnarkable for great brilliancy of mind; accomplisb- 
menis must therefore be their pasaporta lo consider- 
aiioQ. Providence bad endowed tbcmwilbear and 
Toice, and my aimt, like a good general, seized 
ui>on the adTaotages of nature, íroproved her posi- 
bon, nnd maneuvered them into a vantage-ground 
whicli, W'iihout this aid, they never could have at- 
*^ncd. W hal at first waa a matter of calcutalion 
o cfwrards bccame a bobby, and we all know how 
bhndly hobbie» lead ueon. 

Though inusic was ihe first oceupation of the 
““O* hod shrcwdness enoiiglt to know 
* J '* ^ large sprinkiing of people, very de- 
fa e a> gucsts, who have simplicity of cbaracicr 


and candor suificíent lo acknowledge ihal they do 
not admire wiiat they neiiher comprehoiid ñor feel; 
people who like a song of Moore's, or a simple bai¬ 
lad, feelingly sung, bul who have no tasto tur con- 
vulsive sobs, in bad Italian, and broken lympanums! 
Those wero inviled and enlerlsicied; and Mra 
Spcnser’s non-musical partios were ihoitghi, oven 
by many wotild-bc amateitrs, in their sccret heans, 
more agrcvable than those exclusivcly devoted to 
the concord of sweel sounds. 

Catering iLus for the goncrol tasto, Mrs. Ppen- 
scr's rcpulation buoamc cstablíslicd, and she fiilly 
eiijoyeJ tlie reword of licr wcll-curncd success. Il 
lookcd well lo be seen at Mrs. Spenser’s parties, 
and was politic lo be numlarrcd ainong her familiar 
acqiiainiancc. Loui>a and Julia, rnllicr negativa 
cbaracters, owing to the prestige which surrounded 
tbcm, were always oitetidcd lo by Ihc most desira- 
ble young rocu, and intiinate with lite most re- 
durehi young ladies. Mra. Spcuser’s paironage 
was always einong tbe first asked in favor of pic¬ 
nic parnés, faney faírs, and cimrity baila. She 
always got a good scat at a conceri, no mntler how 
late she cante, and an cxceileui Ihix oi tho opera, 
Icl tbe compotilion be cver so greot. 

It required a very uniiriiig person to get throiigli 
all that fell lo my aunt’a altare; for, hke all Ameri¬ 
can wives and mothers, she niannccd Itcr own 
houschold and superiittcnducl her childreii liiilhiully. 
But she had, in a sinull way, a share of iny graudfa- 
iher’s energ)' of characicr and acliviiy, ihough 
lacking bis slroog sense, and iboy bel]>ed her on 
amazingly. 

My únele was a quiet, roserved man, natiirally 
gíven to snarling, but kept wonderfully from fuliow- 
iiig this propensiiy by the malrimonial muzzic. 
Fred and Will Spenser were, liko most U>ys be- 
tween tho ages of nine and fifleco, wcll cnoiigh 
when under control, but turbuleiit, st-lf-willcd, and 
tyranuical if IcA to thcmselves. 

1 fell somewhat into the sbadow of my nimt’s 
good opinioD, when she discuvered lliat I had 
Dcilher ear ñor voice eiiough to muke a dísiin- 
guisbed musician. Madame Duvol was dcsired lo 
do her best with me; but I saw, by the shuking of 
my aunt’s head, that her requestwas madewithout 
hopc. As for my cousins, I fmtcicd they likcd me 
better for my deficieiicy. It may be that they were 
plca-sed at not liaving a rival followlng rióse upon 
their sieps, or, perhaps, they were glad not to have 
another candidate for Ihc us« of tbe piano and faarp. 
Loi this be as it may, my cousins were very kind to 
me, and I liked thum very inucli, which lilcing con- 
tirtued Ion? aficr the eonveniíunal glare, which bad 
at first blindcd my judgtnent, passed awnv, and I 
found Ihcm shallow in mind, and prompiej by any 
railier tlinn exalted feelings. They were, liowcver, 
good-naiured, in a general way, light-heaned, gay[ 
and pleasant corapanious. 

1 liad twovacBtions a yeor, the Christmas holi- 
doys and one longer one in the summer. My first, 
which oceurred al Chrislmos, I was obliged lo pasa 
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la town, owi«? lo iudi^posiiiún; and it was not un- 
til ihc toll'iwiin; siimnicr, aller an abacnce of iit-arly 
ft yciir, thiil I was pcrmiliod lo rcliirn home. .My 
fu'bcr liad vi>iicd nic cluriDg ibc inlcrval j bul I was 
pininjr lo scc my litllc brotliors and Manjmy lictly, 
and lo U'lu-lil ujrain my yl<l hauiil*. 1 apeiil six 
bliin'ul wt-ck<, ulmosi wiihoiit alloy. My laiíicr 
waa iriily happy in havin^ inc n»iar Jnni, llie t>i>yi 
wcfe nevcr lircd oí Cclliiií me how pliul Ihey wcre 
to bave me at home, and dear oíd Manimy Heliy 
did her best lo ípi>i) me. liven my únele Draylon 
■waa leas priin than usual. He lokl me I looked 
Very well, and oniy Tound fniilt wiili me once for 


wearinp "pcissamer” sto<'tinirv. My cousio Tom 
was, of coursc, as disaprceaMe n« ever; bul I had 
leemed to oppose bis launls, críiin-ins, and inier- 
ference by constanl silence, insiraii of pt-lulani re- 
piles. By lilis moans, and l>y kfOf.ínp om ol' liis 
Wty, he ÍDlerfored very litile wiih my eomiort. 

My sccond Christmas was also spenl in town, in 
oonsequcncc of ihe inarriape of iny cousin Louisa, 
anevent wlncU look place uliout thai time. As I 
was joined Hiere by my father and ihc I*oys, how- 
ever, I ri'urctted very Inile bcin" deprived of my 
visit home. Loiiisa liad made a mateh very prati- 
fyinp to my aiinl, and her marringe was colobratcd 
wiih proporliomiie empressenuiit. 

• My seoond vi>it hoinc was cven more apreeablc 
than the last. 1 bejnn now to Iw lookod upon as a 
growii up yonng lady. The hoys, my Aiiher, iho 
scfvants, and even Unele Drayton, were more 
deferemial in ihcir maniier (o me than ihey had 
ever been liefore; and, my eoii>in Tom U-mg 
luckily absenl on a lorg joumey, noihing inicrfercd 
to üamp my Folf-complaconcy durin^ Ihe vii-ii. 


My Ihird Chhsimas hulidays viere pasH'd s 
lióme; bul, I confos, wiih less saiisfuciion tha 
herelofore. I found ihe couniry inexprcssibly du 
and gloomy, at ihis dcad scoson, in cmpariso 
wilh Ihe slir and bustle of a town Jife and il.e raye 
ty of my aimt’a houso. My futher sii.^peclcd Dús, 
am sure, for he drew mo to him oiie day, and lol 
me be hoped his litlle girl was not acqmring a last 
for a modo of life dilTerent from ihai in which he 
lot was east. 1 disdained Iho suspieion ; for I di. 
not then understand clearly my own feelmgs 
shoüld have rcpelled it. howevor, undor any e.r 
cumstanccs; for I snw how much my faiher’s hap 
piness was bound up in mine, and appreciated, evei 
l^hen, the sacriOcc which he had made in scparaiin, 
himself from mo for whal lie considered my advaii 
tage. OPen and orten did I deicct him watchin, 
me with a mo.slened eyc. Very oficn d.d he drav 

much I grew hke my dear mother. Sre.ng ihus hov 
neces.ary mypeace was to his. noU.ingwould hav 
mduced me to pain him by any admission of weari 
neis or clisuste for my homo. 


w.ih my con.m Tum. who wn, o^cr mskim 
offens.ve insinuations. I was Icss carcful W ^ 
he cho^ to tell me I w.ns ,ei,m- ,o I.e „ fi„e ZZ 

when he a.SFeried ibai I 

“ '““I I lurued up my nose” a 


the country and country people, 1 shrugged ny 
shoulders and oonpratuliOed hiin upon his pcnelra- 
tion. In proportion as he cried dowo the purFUiii 
and pleasures of a town Iifc, >o did I exa^gt-rtle 
Ihcir charms, and, in puré opposilion lo him, de¬ 
precíale every simple natural pleasure which had 
iiiode ihc charm of my early years. 

' It is a lucky lliing thal yon come home to re- 
mam noxl summer, Nelly; oibcrwise you would b« 
utiorly spoilod—which would, indeed, be a lembie 
pity, as my poor unció has bul tbe oue daucbterio 
loi.<k lo fur comfort in his oíd age." 

“ Voii may reserve your piiy lili it is calied f«,'' 
I rcplk-d. “Papa is not liLely lo agrec in yoor 
opúiiuiis respcciing me, and J bave no fear oíenr 
boitiz anyihaig but wbat be approves.” 

"lodoedl Whnt a fortúnale young lady you 
are 1 Pniy, Nelly, inslruct me. Tell me hcw it 
feels to have such a warm, comforiable gio» of 
self-cotnplucency expanding over one? Whv, Nel¬ 
ly, in-lciid of wsiiing till nexl summer, I ibinlr my 
únele had bctler keep you at home now. Ifh»!! 
advisc him to do so.” 

“ You may save yoiirself the trouHe," I ropliod. 
coolly. “ It is aircady seltled Ihat 1 am nol even lo 
vífíi home noxl summer. I am going to Sartioc» 
wilh ni y aiint; m y fot her accompanies u>: todih* 
fi'llowiiig wiiiier 1 pass wilh Mrs. Spenser, who 
brincs me oiil.” 

“ Phtíw!” cjactilaied Tom, in a long-df*»« 
w-hisilc. “ ’4 Iho idea, is il? rray.Nel'y, 

whal do young ladies ‘ come oui’ for? Can you tell 
roe ?•’ 

“ • Corning out’ is being introduced iolo socieif 
a« a grown-up young lady. ’I replied, wiihap*''®'’' 
izing nir. “ N'oxt winter I shsH be nearly eighicfO, 
and AunI Spenser thioks it is túne fot me ^ 
out." 

“ Ab, indeed ! Do you tbinkMiMP«'lyThofnf^ 
fon or Peler Ficld will require tbat ceremonitl Ol 
you before Ihcy ackoowleu'ge your woinanly p« 
tcnsíons ?" 

“ Patty Thompson ! Peler Field! Wbat do yw 
mean í 1 cannot comprehend wbat the Lilobtic* 
miliiner and sboeroakvr have to do wilh my pf*' *'® 


t 

hing fartber Ihaa ihii: As yonareiol"'* 
íon Lílchfieid, and not in Philadeip i*-' 
carccly worth while lo lake the 
s strangersof a circumsiance «hivbi 
portani Co you, cannot inlerest Ibem- N® ' 
uiy und oíd Peler, like inyscb) remeo' 
ou were bom; and, I darc saj , ibe> 

___t iji. 111 


‘degree’ already.” _ 

“ Strangers !” I exelairoed, wilb surprisc- ^ 
Mcm lo fiirgel tbat I haveo large circle ol 
anee in Pliiladelphia—many tleor I'riend!- Au 
lo living all my lito al Lüchficid' lowenn^f*' 
voico—*' 1 sholild be very sorry lo noli* ipa ’®' 
‘‘Pbew!’’ whiatled Toro again, iu bismosipf^’- 
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vokitif manaer. I underMand—1 eompre- 

bend perfectly, You are not alarmingly opake, 
Nelly.” 

Ooe rva«on, I believe, why I bad alweys dÍKlikcd 
my couvin Tom was Ihat I never clearly undor- 
siood him. Irony and inysiificatiun are very oflen* 
«ive to ihe yoimg', and, with the^e woapon.'», my 
senaiiive «cir-lüve bad bcen ince.t:<aQtly goaded by 
bim. I had a dim imprcasion, even in carly child- 
bood, that Tom was alwaya (rying to irritalc me, 
as a sori of pleaeuro lo birnself; but 1 never coiild 
puzzle out bis true meaning—never (ell when he 
ia eamest. The result, extreme di<Hke to 
him, was all I cared to ascertain. The same feel- 
ing «lili continued. Grown oider, I could now bel- 
terpenétrate thenature anddríñ of hi» “speeehes 
but I Dever feit sure of him, always avoided him 
when possibte, «himned all ai^ument wlih him 
when 1 coiild do so withont “ le-ssening my dig- 
niiy," and hud a «ccret eontempt for his judgment, 
more esperially when he'atlempled to give bis 
Opinión on metters connected wiih the poliie world, 
on wbich points I considered him profoundly igno- 
rant. 

I had been dining, iipon this occosion, with my 
onde Drayton, and Tom was walking borne with 
me, which will arcount for our prolongcd colloqiiy. 

“ And bowdo you like your new con>in ?” askcd 
Tom. “I believe Louisa Speoser has made what 
is calied a good match.” 

“Ym; verjs: 1 like Mr. Hartón extrcmcly. I 
think him a very nice person.” 

‘“Nice person!' I auppose you think it very 
‘Dice’ to have that foolish phrase forever «ipon your 
longue; but, if you did bul know it, Nelly, it is 
«ry vulgar." 

“Vulgar!” I ejaculated, wíih a contemptunus 
tossofihe head, which imptied, “ How can you be 
s judge of such distíactioDS, being one of the vulgar 
youfsdf?” 

“Yes, vulgar, child, as all bad imitations are. 
Peoplc who have any brains never copy. Hccaiise 
the English afTect a perverted mode of speech, 
which, with iheir artificial distinctions of rank nnd 
«taiion, they no doubt find a sbeller from the risk 
of comrailling thomselvcs, why shoiild we copy 
their colloquial abominaiions ? What is the definí- 
tiou of <nico?’ I daré say you don’l know, A 
‘ciionary is too old-fashioned a book to form any 
part of your studies. Lct me tcll you, il signifies 
qualifies very opposite from those you shoiild, in 
iruth, apply to the ‘ persons’ whom you are spenk- 
>ng of iisually, < Nice’ meana ntal, aecuratf, deH- 
squMmish. Now, 1 am a man and a 
pnilemnn, iwo suflicicnt hnndles to my individual- 
“'*>■ nie a ‘ person,’ I 

I *** nn insTili, and ireat bim according- 

y- Ifa lady should forget herself so for—unlesa it 
10 7 *^**^**^ who are privileged by long hábil 

frn up your nos© at and Niy saiicy tliíngs lo me 

jmould sot her down as a fool.” 

ou need heve no fear of me on that point,” I 
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replied. “There is not the slightesl danger of my 
ever calliog you ‘ a nice person.' ” 

“Well done, Nelly!” responded Tom, wílh a 
most vivacious and provoking leugh. « I forgíve 
the lartness of your reply, in honor of the quíck 
wit and candor which it exhibils; thoiigh, 1 assure 
you, you are wrrong in supposing that tlic lerm 
■nice’ is not applicable to me. Let me prove to 
you that 1 nm very 'nice,' notwiihsiandíng your 
disapprobatioQ of ray thick bools, roiigh coat, and 
unfashionaMe hat. 1 am scrupulously ■ neat.' Be- 
hold Ibis shírt bosom; did you ever see Unen of 
more unbleini'hed whiteness? Look at ihis hand” 
—thrusting out his hiicre fist—“your own is not 
more siainless Did you ever sec me unshaved in 
your life? Did you ever see any young rnan’s 
room more neat than my ' den’ at borne is ? No 
oíd mníd's pnrlor was ever' niccr.’ Then, Nelly. 
I am accuracy ilsolf. I never forget to pay mv 
bilis, which a grent many young men whom you 
\ cali ‘nicc’ unfortunaiely do; I never make a^ser- 
I lions lintess I can prove ihem ; and I can testify to 
j a mimóle when your birilidays come round, upon 
> which ocoasions, pur parenihi^rx, I nlways wish 
I you incrcase of wifdüm. Tiioii, 1 nm ‘ sf]ueBmi'h ' 
Coilfi.«h and saur-kraut are fi.shy and vegetable wit- 
nesscB of this one pitase of my ‘ nioeness.’ I nm 
nicc, too, about your sex—very nice about you. 
Kelly, when I find yuu trying lo ennci one dcfiiiilioii 
of your favorite word, namely, uffecting to be verv 
‘fine.’" 

When my cou-^in Tom indulgcd me with a floori 
of words, a.s upon the present oocasion, I nhvays 
Icft him as soon ns I was nble. Seeing my lililí 
brothers ín a ncighboring ficid, I now huslencd lo 
join Ihem, not forgetling lo shooi my Parlhcun av- 
row, as I reached the ollier sido of the gate, sav- 
ing— 

“ Good-by, Cousiii Tom! Yon won't need venir 
dictionary to discover what that mcuns !” 

“ Riglil, Nelly,” cried out Tom, as I fied Iicforc 
him. “ In your vocahulary it mcuns, «gla<i to ct 
rid of you.’ You perceive I iind.írsiand your dic- 
tionary, ihough ynu won’t stutly iniuc.” 

I am now approaching the period of my lifc ¡nt.. 
which evcnls most iinportani lo my happinc-s, «n.l 
the dcvclopment of my charurter, worc orowd.-,! 
Accordingtothepromiso which my fulher luid mud^ 
my aunt Ppenser, I accompanied her lo Saraloíru 
Springs; my falhcr, lo my great rcgrci, Wmg (K.. 
tained at home by important biis¡ne'>s. 

My ount had scarcely 1 >coome sellled ia he 
aparlments al the hotel, U-fore she was siirroundcd 
by a hoat of welcoming friends, who. at laiKing a: 
once, aliempicd to remlcr her an fnit to the stam 
of existing aflairs; such as what ■< slars” werc i,- 
the diflerent hoiiscs; who werc the lien» and lion- 
esses of the Springs; who the rival bellcs; who 
the most rtthtrrhi heaux: what niriaiiona’wen- 
on the carpet; what cngagcmenis had laken place - 
what “ afTairs” M-erc loo bud lo la- overlooked • 
who were the “ fortunes,” and who the penmlc-s 
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pretenHers; wiih a [one li«t of dollshtfiil thinir* to 
come o(r. ín the vhape of balh, breakluMs, picóme», 
gi|h.y parlie«. 

lii a!l tisis din, mv aiint waa in her «Inment; and, 
1 coiiicss, she arqi)irt‘d addiiutnal dij?nily io my 
eyes. from Ihe jmportnooe wlisch »he appanred to 
po'V's in thepycsof all ii)ps«* stylish peisple, whose 
convorsalion was wi>ll calciilated lo make an iinso* 


who, 90 far from courimg our acquainianee, kq» 
hirnsclfobslinatoly aloof trom U8. Mycou<in Ju¬ 
lia, who was oiie of ihat numerous cla«süí yonog 
ladie» wtio alwají expresa ibemaelvea in íopefla- 
tivea, dcclared ihai sbe waa ‘-wild'’ lo be usito- 
duced lo him ¡ whik cven Fanny, roused wmud- 
usual di'sree of culbusiaain, dcclared bis niusiaebe 
lo be •• dívme.” 


plis-tsr¡,ii-(l yotsnjr p<trson hi-l.ove tliui ihe World My aunt, whose masterly generalíhtpno ordinuf 

tiirní-d itpon iis axis for thcir especial Isenefit. peraon could circuruvcnl, bad managcdtn loiroduo- 

1 liud iioi Ix-ffii inany clay» al llie Spriiip», before lion. Il was one of ihose rapid surpriícs d Na- 

1 cea-ed lo inibrm everv new aorjiiaiutaiirc Ihal 1 poleoti. whicb liear down all resiMance, but, wta 

wiisiioi yol “uui.” I itK>ked so tall and womanly ber antagonisl di>Cü»-cred ber laclics, he exbibi 

tliui ít availed me notliiii?. Younc ladic», a dozen cqiial skill in parryiiig Ihcm, and sbe gomo l'urlbef. 

years iiiy seniors, look my arm lunisliorly as we Diiring all ihi» skirmishing, I rcmained perf T 
wu'kr d lile pmaza, and luid me Iheir " experiencc." passive, and seeiningly unconsciou». Bul it 

Y’oitiiit imiilemcn wiili musiarlios. and sume oíd- all seeming. I bad noticed from ibe fif't ihii.i 

isli Olios wiihout. Iike yumig Korval, ‘-hovered Mr. Fleiiiniing avoided an aoqnaiutaoce williuMt 

about my stops, and marked ttie paih I lookwas not from wani ol Ínteres! in ohí mimber n 
wliilo iny coiisin Fiuiny, wbo was six inonihs oider leasi of the parly. In dining or drawing-room—ai 

Iban mysolf. being sinail and obildish-luokiiig, waa ball or concerl, plcasur»pariy or promenaile-^'rt 

Icit, pcrluctly iininolcsicd, mistross of hor own time. in cinirch—wbenever 1 turned my eyes in bis inw- 

No vuiinK ladies made licr their coubdiiiite ; no in- lion, 1 alwaya found his fixed upo" me, ti , 

simiiKiiitr gentiumen, oíd or young, folluwed ber in leniflh, Ihe tnleresl which he inspired in me ■)' ' 

bor wuiks. obsiinale, yel lluilering, scrtiliny, becaire powerlu 

Bul Ibis i* (li'ingcnuoiis. W’hen I commenoed ly absurliing, and I was rcMless in sociclj it I * 

lilis narralivc, I doicrmined lo sill oul my own pasi owner of lliosc largo,dork.scriouseyoswssuliseii!- 

Ihoiigbis and actions wiih an unfalicring will, lo üf course, he inu-l have Leen aware ol myroo 

“ oxiciiuaie nolhing, lo set down naught in innlice,” soiousness of bis obsorvation; for, lhou|:li I had 

and, oiHjve all, lo gloss over no Iruth. 1 know now, much womunly self-resi>ect, had been loo prop^' T 

ihoiigli I did not ihen, rcader, tbat it was not my broiighl up, lo inierchange planees %iib • 

mil pirson and my cousin Fanny’s titile foiry figure of a ditlcreni sex, Mili be could not bul see ihst 

and childish face tliat made (bis vasi ditrenmee in noliced liis cunstanl scniliny. 

the attcniion which we rcceived. The smooihest Our Criends talkcd lo us of Mr. Flemminp. 

and most fawntng of Ihe flaiterers, who strove lo dered we did not know liim, and dweil iipí« “ 

m-Tsunde me ihat it was folly to keep me in ibe agrcoiilile qimliiies. bis fino manners, bis fasiidiu'» 

biickground a.« an embryo young lady, kncw wcll, tuMe. bis conversaliunal abililies, till my 

in Ibeir inmost hearis, ihat I Was a simple, ingenu- cousin, nmioycd al bis iiiditrercnce, bepan 10 *“^“ 

ous Mthool-girl, wilhoul a tithe of ihui knowledge in dispuraging icrms of him. To roe. Iiowevef. hu 

and eaperienee which woiild have lilieil me lo coldncss, bis reserve, bis indiíTercncc po‘se‘s<d » 

move in the false and artificial almospherc in which : powerfiil charm. I bad liccn sated wiili 
I was placed. Tho trnib is, the most exat'geraied wiib allenlioiis, and ihc secrct homngewhicl I s»» 

rcponsol myfather-s wcolih werecirculaled al tbe \ be paid me exercisi-d a sublle, inlo.xk-t'"''e 

Springs; reporis which my aunt’s deportment, ence over me, which I bad never before «ivn 

mode of hfe, and conversation scr%-ed to conllrm ; enced. In shorl, 1 was indiilging io all ihc d»'» , 

and It was as the only daughtcr ofthe wcultbyMr. vagneness of a yoimg girl’s fifst romance «n- - 

I.iiehfield ibat 1 rcecived il.e ndulation oí tbeae tlay by dav, íncreascd in sirength and rividnCMi. 

vcrydismterested friend» and admirers. Mr. Flemming was known to be ibe son oi ^ 

Tbis beitcr knowledge I had not, however, ac- ex-governor of one ofthe exircine 
quircd then ; and, as was lo be expecied, my litilo His family rcspccinbility was well ^ 

hcad, which, I was daily toid by sovcral «cores of though. personally. be was anknown lo “"í ^ 

gonllcmcn. had tbe “ vintabU toumurt amique,'> visitors at the Springs. Ñor had be svaileo 

the lrue“.Mediceaníw.tr,”wuscomplelely turned; aelf largely of the fooilities which. m 

and I have«oduubnliai I played manya famas’ are so freely—loo frecly-afTordcd 

lie Irick before high Hcaven,” which. tf I now whose manners and appcarance are „. 

poused to recall and dweil upon, would cause me Mr. Flemroing’s associates, however. ihough ' ’ 

lo drop my pen, iLal I might cover my bumbg face were among the most reeherehé 8t Ihe -P^m ’ 

Ole inidsi of all ihis deliríum of the senses, more aoughl efier. monili 

wheii my intoxicated vaniiy, growing-with whal it Wc had dweil beneath the same roof («i “ 

Icd on, was insatiate of food, I could nol fail to ob- withont any furlher knowledge of him th«“ • 

aerve one young man of distinguished appcarance, described, when, one eveniog, wbiic risiims 
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of ihc mineral i^rings, 1 overheard a parly of youns 
Quak<T<, who bad Blopped for the night on their 
WBV lW)m Lakc Oeorge, conversiiig aboul the place 
and iis Bttrttcuona. Curioua to know what peoplc, 
whose ciluoulioB removed ihem so far frotn the 
frivoliiies of ihc life led here, would say, I paiised 
to li^(ell. and discovered llial tliey had jiist returned 
ffom TÍ!>itmg the torob of Margaret Davidson, and 
considored ibis tbe only objcct of inierest in the 
ptiice. As I lislened lo tlie eomments of Ihcse in- 
telligent pcoplc, 1 blushcd os I rcmembered ibat 1 
had been here a whole month without recoüerting 
thal, within a few minutes’ walk, the ashes of thia 
intere!>líng girl reposed. Not one amid the bun- 
dreds of gay butierflies who ditted by me had ever 
nieniioned tlie existence of this monument to youlh- 
íul geníus and piety; most of ihem had. perliaps, 
neverheard of Ibeir gified countrywoman. Tliis, 
however, was not tbe case wilh me. I had pored 
orer ilie liísior'es of Margare! and her no lesa gifted 
Sisler, and wepi over their unliinely deutha, lili, in 
the fullne«sof girlish enthusíasm, lo have sbnrvd 
Margare! Uavidson’s genius, and ciijoyed llie liigli 
privilege of descending to postcri’.y through Irving'a 
tnaicliiesA pen, 1 would gladly have shared her fule. 

Dvterniined to repair this oversight as soon as 
possiblc, i aróse at an early hour the next morning 
to pul my rei>olution inlo efTeel. I had inqiiired of 
tbe landiord, tbe evening before, the directíon, and 
found no dilficulty in discovering the spot. I re- 
maiaed some minutes beside the monument, filled 
wilh «adder and more elevated thoughis than had 
ocoupied my mind for mauy weeks, when I lurned 
togo, for the night dew had fallen ihickiy, and my 
thiQ shoe* werc complelcly wel. As I rciraced my 
steps, my foot slippeó upon part of a broken tomb- 
«one, whioh lay halfhidden in the carlh, and í f«!l. 
I aro«e quickly, when, lo my dismay, I discovered 
thal I had severely wrenchod my foot, and was un- 
ablc lo stand iipoii it wilhoiit violent pain. I sat 
downupon a neiuhboring lombstone, and considered 
what to do. Wülk 1 could not, and, in this lonely 
burial-ground, I might reroain all day without being 
(een. A feoling of desolation, addcd lo tlic pain of 
my sprained foot, quite unstrung me, and I l>enl my 
face upon my knecs and wept iinrestrainedly. A 
suddon rusiling ncar by aroused me; I liAcd my 
head, and a voice, which I recognized immediately, 
inquired if I was in waiit of any assislance ? A 
burning bhish covered my face, and, basiily draw* 
log my gown nver my injured foot, which had now 
begun lo swell frightfully, I fallered oiit somo con- 
fused expressions, ihe purport of which was that I 
had fallen, and hurt my foot so aeverely thal I was 
nnable to walk. 

“ IVrhaps, wilh my assisiancc. Misa Litchficid," 
•aid F'leniming—for it Was he—“ you may be able 
to rcach one of the neighboring houses.” And, 
•looping down, he oflered me his arm. 

Bythia time, IwttS somewhat more composed, 
■nd, thanking him, 1 accepled hia aid. But it was 
« vtio; my fool vL-as too severely hun to put it to 


ihe groiind without extreme agony, and I ncarly 
fell üguin. S<‘cíiig. al a glance, ihe extent of my 
iiijiiry, Fkniining rcplaced nu* genily on ilie marhie 
Blab, aiu!, k’geing me lo be conipoi-od till he shoiild 
return. he ruii ofl' oi full Before m«ny mi- 

QUies, he returned. accompanied by a laliorer car- 
ryiiig a large arni-cliuir, in whioh 1 wiis placed and 
borne easily lo a hoiins noi fur disiani. Here a 
country wngou wilh a linen tiU was procured, niid 
I was lifted, siíH seated in the chuir, inlo it, and 
conv'eyed lo ihe holcl. 

For more iban a week I was kepl impri'soned in 
my room, wiih my fool upon n sofá; yei iiever buil 
I speni a more bli'sfiil week ! Every morning 
some liille ofl'enng. with Mr. Flcmmini''s c-onipli- 
nients, caiiic lo brigliion the day. Clioicc llower-, 
fritils, bot'ks, and luxiiries nol procuruble at the 
Springs, were conslanlly on iny luble. 

My auni, siiice my nccideni, liad become one of 
Mr. Flemming's wnrnicst admirers. All tlie frosi- 
Work which enveloped him liavingmcUcd away, he 
was constuDlIy at her side ; and slie once, qiiiie in- 
advertently, poor woman, in dwclling upon ibis 
happy issue, congralululed me upon my accident! 

Al ihe expiralion ol'a wcL-k, 1 was carried down 
daíly to a qiiiet litllc parlor, where I rcccived, al 
limes, my most intímate assuciaies. Here, aiso, 
was Fleinming iotroduced, by my aimt, un ihc íirst 
day of my removal. Kotwiihstanding I expeoled 
him, and kncw tbe very hour he was coming, slill, 
when he cante, 1 whs so flullercd that, ibnugh he 
took my hand, held it for an inslani in his, niid miir- 
miired somelhing abotit tbe prcriotis privih-gc of 
being of sorvice to me, I never could rccull cxacily 
whai lie snid, ñor remeinbcr one Word of my own 
egitaicd Ihanks. 

From this lime forward, Mr. Flvmming Itcoiime a 
daíly visiior lo our iitlie purlor. He was ihc lile of 
our cirele. He charined my aiiiil; he churmed my 
cousins ; and need I say huw enlirely he cliurnicd 
me? He would sauuler in uf a inoniiiig, wilh a 
bunch of wild llowcrs in bis hund, and obat 
roy sofá, or someiimes, with a book, would rcad 
some picusant tale or poein. 

Things went on in this way for a fi>nnight, and 
my auni begun to talk of returning horae, My foot 
was nearly well, and I would soon be able to iravei. 
One morning, a raflle having attracicd aH my usual 
visilors, I was silting alone, when the door opcued 
and Flemming enlercd the room. Ii was ihc first 
lime I bud rcccived him alone, and a liltle feeliag 
of awkwardncsa disconcerled me. 1 apologjzed 
for ihe ebscnce of my aum and cmisins, wíihoul 
recollecling that he could Icart-.-ly be ignorunt of 
whai oceupied them. But Flemming was so com- 
posod, sogenile and rcspociful m hi,. iiiaiiner. that 
I was %’ery «ton reassiired; and, lus Le drew bis 
chair ncar me, and began to converse in his usual 
quiet manner, I soon forgoi that we were alone. 

<‘Do you know,”sDÍd he, abrupilv, looking me 
stcadily in the face wilh a peculiar expressjon 
“that I íometimes think I have known you iil 
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hotne other state oí exisience? llave you never 
del«clO(J me watching you beíore I kncw you?” 

The blood nioiinicO to my face; bul, before I 
could fratnc au answer, be continued— 

‘ I know you must; you could uot avoid it. 
Yes,” he added, iii a slow, distinct voice, “ I have 
kuown and loved you in «orne otlier worid!” 

I U’as very young, very inexpcrienceii, bul I 
Lnew tbat Mr. Flomniing was mukiiig love to me; / 
and, agilaled and íriglilencd, I looked round and i 
hall' ro-e froin niy Seal logo; bul, Oefore I could j 
< arry out my half-formed purpose, Fleiuining lel\ | 
his chuir, uiid, seating himself on Ihe sofá beaide í 
me, he look boih my hands in bis. ; 

Ktlcn,” bu snid, in tbe same low, oalm voice, > 

-1 loro you ! Will you not love me, and bocouio 
inywifc?” 

I wu» too agilnted to apeale—to ktiovr what to < 
say ; bul wlien he looked into tny face, and aekcd > 
me if I disliked him, liemust have found hisansvirer J 


We ten Saratoga, and, on ib© tbird day, reaobed 
Lilehljeld. As he presaed me tu hi» hoari.iiiear 
Tülled down niy deur faiher's check, and. for ihe 
firsi lime, a misgiving bb to bis wiliingne^ lo parí 
wilh me seized me. Bul 1 waa soun ccusolcd. 
Frederichad said, in ike l«Uer, ihat, asamedof luy 
atreclion, he would follow me to tbe euds of tUc 
«Rrtb, and Litchfield waavory far frum being iho 
end of tbe earlU, bul a very comforiablc lióme, 
wbere I knew we could live, bappily as ibe day is 
long, wilh my dear íaiber. 

Myaunt took ihe earlieal opportunily to »ee roy 
fatber alone, and communicaie lo him a Itill acecust 
of Mr. Fleinming and bis proposals, dwelling, viih 
particular emphosis, upon her own greal prudence 
in not permití íng me to aee or comniuoicaie Tiili 
my lover till bo Had received bis approbalioQ, 
■Wheiher my father «nlightencd my aunl, iu any <k- 
gree, upon ihe article of prudence, 1 kaow noi; bul 
vrhea he senl for me, and gravely queslioned me m 


Iherc ; for he drew my head upon hi» shoulder and 
-ooihfd me wilh genile worda. 1 did not apeak, 
liüt >licd tcars, which, if ihey wore lears of happi- 
noss, niii>t bring bliss very near lo agony. Flein- 
ining bcgged me to be composed, and I wua forced 
10 be so; for we heord sieps approachmg, and, as 
t.hey carne nearer, we distinguisbed my ount'a 
voice. Flemming, quick as thoiighi, disappeared 
tltrongh ibc low, open wmdow, and, ihe next mo- 
incnt, my ounl Speiiser appeared. 

My egitiition couid not be concealed; and I had 
no dtísire tbat it should. My atini received my 
eommnnication very difTerenlly from whai I had 
expeeled. Flemming was so great a favorite of 
hers lliat I ihouglit she would be highly gratilied 
,it nis proposul. Biit she rcplied tlial ibis was a 
verv sorioiis maiier, and she did not knowwhat my 
lailier would say to it- Shc inused a lillle while, 
and Ihen said— 

“Ellen, we must leavehere to-morrow; and you 
must promise me that you will not see Mr. Fleni* 
ining, ñor coinmunicate wilh him, till you have 
your futher's sanciion. I shall write him a note, 
and exnel the same of him.” 

I was perfecily willing lo comply wilh my aunt’s 
request; I apprcciated, in an imperfect degree, Iho 
responsibilily of her situation, and I íell perfecily 
certaín ihat Flemming would follow us immediale* 
ly. Of my father’s opprobation I wns assiired. I 
knew he lovcd me too well lo reftise anylhing that 
would makc me so bappy, and prepared to Icave 
Saratoga wilh a light hearU 
If Flemming premiad my aunt not lo oommuni- 
cftlGWiibmcbefore be did not keep hiapro- 

ratse. I did not sce him egain, for my aunl re- 
niained near me lili I retired lo bed; but in my 
room I found my first love letier! I wish 1 had 
this letier now—I wish il had not been destroyeJ. 
Then, reader, you w’ould say ihat such love, to 
puré, so cxalicd, so disinleresfed as was there de* 
picted, «loserved all the first fond devotion of a wo* 
man a heart. 


to this alTair, I leíi him wilh a sadOened betri. 

“I must kaow sometbing more,” he said. “of 
this young man ihan your aunl is able lo tcll ine, 
ere 1 give tbe treasure of my life lobim.” 

Information of oae kínd carne sooner ibaa we eX' 
pected, bul froni a eource which I repudiitrd ainl 
despised wilh ibe whole sirengib of my naiiire. 
The mornlng after ray arrivol, my eousio Tota 
carne over lo see me; and, on being iafuriiied by 
roy fatber of my aitachmem, and of my lowr't pro 
posáis, bo told my faiher ihat be knew Flcmmir;.' 
well. He said ihai Le had been a cla.'smate of ha 
Bt Frincoion, and ibai be had been ignoniamu^ly 
expellcd for hi8 profligecy! My poor faiher,erdu- 
bus, and easily alarmed on a subjert soviialiobis 
happinost, flew to me wilh this inMIigence; bm 1 
loughed bis iiiformaiion toscom. 1 soiighimywu- 
sm; and, witb a wbiie face and llashing eye, I 
asked him how he dared lo calumníale a maowhoe 
fhoe lalcbels be wa» not worthy to lie. 

Tom looked al me gravely, aud iMtid— 

“ It is truc.” 

“ Whal your motive may be,” I rcplied, inhinrt 
scorn, “ in attcmpiing to ruin my happiaet». 1 kni w 
not, ñor do I care. I will eveo deul cbanipbly'v.ih 
you, and say ihal you have nol invented thisiat’i 
Ihat you mean tome oibcrman; bul il evrr vm 
daio lo ulter these foul lies sgain in ihií Iwu'i'. ii 
will lie in the spirii of tlie daslard, wiio iiiií'í:ii-- 
behinj hís bacL, the man whom he is afnnil 
meel face to face!” 

Tofii’s coiiiitcnance becatne palé and agiutfd; 
bul he answered, calmly— 

“ I am not afraid, Éllen, to wy to .Mr. Flem- 
ming’s face all 1 have said lo your folbrr: nortn 
I miftaken in the man. Governor Flemimr:--'1 
■ —■■, had nol lwo sons, of ibe same bí.’c. mH'''' 
Frcderic. Tberc can be no mistake; and I hi'pr- 
li.y doni cousin, that you will one day do me ir''r« 
jusiicc ihan yon are ablo to yield me now ” 

My anger, my rege, had beon so cx^Mire. ibsl 
Iwas unabte to coulrol it; but ilexhausled itMii 
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ly ili own vioicncc,' nnd fubttidc'd in a burst of 
tearí, whicli, too proiid to let my dutesied cousin see, 
i 6<d to my own room to wncea!. Thal evening, 
howcver, all inycvd feelirga were ab!H)rbeó in one 
of iriumpliaut joy. My faiher reeeived a re^pecl- 
ful, aensible lelier from Mr. Flemming, applying for 
ny band, and inclosing oiie from his fuihcr, jnrt ro- 
crived, in answer lo onc he had wrillen ium the 
«iay Bl'ier my accidenl, wlien he aaid, already deep- 
ly in love wiih me, he had roeolved to endcavor lo 
win my regard. 

The letier of Govemor Flemming wai one of the 
most cordial and touchiog ípccimens of fatlierly in* 
iere«i and aill-ciion it was possible to conceive. 
The lears cour»ed down my cheeks as I read it | 
eren niy faiher was evidently moved by il. ÍItí 
ipokc of Fredcric as the pride and omanient of his 
oíd age, dwclling lipón hia high principies and in- 
legnly ; and, in canciioning hia du>‘ire to ronrry, he 
praycd ibai the woman of his choicc might provo 
«’onhy ofhim. The letter concluded wilh a play 
ful poiKfipt frotn one of bis aisters, and a tender 
lidie mosage from his mother. 

Wiih wbat pride díd I read these louching evi- 
dcncca of afTeciion from my lover’s fainily ! How 
mueb nearer did il hring him to mo! Already I 
was wilh faim, in imaginalion, in his disiant borne, 
Tisiiiog iheae lovcd relatives, and convincing ihem, 
by my devuiion (o ibeir dear one, thal I vras wortby 
of btm. 

My faiher had exacted of me a promise that I 
would nciihcr ree ñor correspond wilh my lover 
for tbree moniha, during which time he ahould take 
means to inform hiroaelf of his character and wortbi- 
ncas to po.ososs my band. This prohibiiion now sat 
ligbily upon my beart. Frederie, informed of the 
resiriclion, could aocount for my silence; and, with 
ihe bright hopos and beauliful visions that filled my 
mind, ibree moaths seemed but a day in love's cal* 
culation. 

Sereral weeks passed away, and I heard nothing 
rcluiivc lo ihe all-absorbing objccl of my thoughis. 
Wbat eteps my father was taking to inquire inlo 
my lover’s character I wa» enlirely Ignoran! of. To 
me he oev-er alluded to the aubjcct, ñor had 1 cou« 
lo spcalcof it. His manner was more iban 
nsoally tender and aíTeciionate, and 1 fell everyeon- 
fidence in his inciination to forwtrd my happiness, 
•od receive tny lover es he deserved, when the 
lerni of bis probation should expire. 

One Boiirce ol annoyance only did I experience at 
Ibis lime. Since the day on wbich I had spoken lo 
wilh soch intemperate violence, my cousin 
Tom bad never cros.«ed our (breshold. This vexed 
me; for, in a dim, impcrfect sense, I was aware 
thal, «ft#, hia own fashion, Tom had a regard for 
mo. Ilis fault.finding aróse from a habit of leasing, 
and was not ihcresultof malicioiisness of nalure, 
ot Tom’s disposition was neturally kind and oblig* 
•"g- He was good lo the poor and lo the oíd : all 
•croanis liked him, and all animáis Irnew híro. It 
“ pamful lo me to wound any one’a feelings; and, 

0 * 


Ihoiígh I could nol say thal I regretled my indignant 
ouibursi nf ecorn al hia iininanly asserlions retulive 
lo my lover, slill I wished Ihal tliey had been a lil- 
lle more teminine in expression and lemperaie in 
uitcrancc. Bul 1 could nut apologize lo biin; I siill 
felt loo angry al hia waiitou, reckless attack upoii a 
man so muoh bis superior. 1 rcgreltcd, howevcr, 
Ihe brenk 1 had nccusioned wilh auch a near reía* 
livc, more e^pcciHlly on my lather'.a account; lur 
Tom was warmly allached lo papa, who, from l«ng 
hábil, had got to rcly ui>on his opiuions, and lean 
lipón him for cumpanionsbip. If no quarrel bad 
oceurred, 1 should not have regrelted Tom'a ob- 
iciico on my own accouol, for neither ín habita, 
manuers, ñor appearonce did he auit my laste. 
Tlicrt! secmed lo me lo bave been aa anlaguiiistic 
fceling belween us from my iofaney, and ihis laH 
exbililion of it on his parí haddeepened indiQerence 
intodislike, andl wouldgladly have been relievcd 
from Ihe necessily of constant associaiion witli him 
My father never alluded lo Tum's ab^eoce; and, as 
no opportunity oflered for me to say a concilialmg 
Word, l was loo proud to make one. 

About a monih afier my reiurn, I was walking 
one evening in ibc grounds, sonie distance from iLe 
house, wheii I suddcnly heard my ñamo cullcd. I 
staned viotently; for 1 knew ihe voice of my lover. 
The next insiaiit Le was before me, at my feci, 
wilh my banda claspud in bis. My first word was 
one of reproach for baving caused me to disubey 
my father. Bul wben he broke forlh into wild and 
impassioned language, and told me that he could 
not tive denied iho bliss of aeemg me, I forgot my 
faiher and his injiinctions, and sulfered him lo de* 
taio me wbile he poured out his loro and bis misery. 
It was wrong, 1 know; 1 should have letl bim im- 
mediaiely; but was it in human naiure to fly from 
the expression of suoh a love? Tben, too, he was 
thin and palé, and tbose beauliful, sadeyesof his 
louked sunkcQ and sadder slill. He loid me that 
aoxieiy was impairing bU bcallh; and I saw that 
it waa so. Tho polcnci^s of his counlcnancc, and 
the languor which subdued without impairing ihe 
beauty of his form, spoke volumea to my hean, and 
1 sat duwn besido bim upon Ihe trunlc of a felled 
treo, and lislened to bim wiibout resistanec. I!e 
told me Ihat a letler from bis faiher required his 
insiant presenoe at borne, on business of vital im- 
porlanre (o bis fomily. His faiher, he said, be- 
líeved him to be married by this time, and urged 
bia selting of wilh his bride immedíately. l{e 
ehowed me the letter: il was fully ps urgent as he 
described. The business was somc law.suil, whivh 
iovolved the fortunes of ihe wnole fumilv. and 
Pred’s presence was necessary. The leiier con- 
lained the moni alTeciionale and Ihiticring tnessages 

tome. How sball I describe wbat followed ? M\* 

I lover’i errand was to persuade me toelonc wiiíi 
I bim. He said it wouid be many monibs before he 
should be able lo reiurn; thal his healih. now im- 
peired, wouid sink uoder tbe separation. if 1 bid 
bim go alone. He eaid Chat my father amld malee 
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no reasüuable ohjwiion at the end of ihe period as- 
signud, and why not marry at once? Uis anger 
w^uld bo bLit ehori-tived, and would fade upon an 
ab^cnce of íevcrui months. 

I resisted cny lover; resisted bira even when I 
Icit Ihttt be was dearer lomethanever. And why? 
Because God had blca>cd me wiih a good molher, 
wlio bad carly inslilled inio my mínd (iie difTerence 
belween rjgl.t and wrong, and who had plamed in 
myhean, till it idenltüed ilself wiih my nature, a 
strong sense of woinaoly decorunj. The idea ol‘ a 
clunJcstine marriago w-as oppowd to all my ideas 
of feminine delicacy. To doceivo and disobey my 
laihcr Would be bolh mean and eiiiful. Alréady 

had I gone contrary lo hU cxpreMed command io 

ineeiing my lover, and ilie pain I was now endur* 
mg was llic punishmenl of my disobedienca. Wbat 
were moiilhs, or evcn yeara, of separalion coin* 
pared wiih the remorse of a lifelime? 

“ No ! I love you, Frederio,” 1 eaid ; “ I wil[ be 
failhful lo you lili death ¡ bul never ask me to for- 
leil my »elf-re>pect-” 

I left my lover nbruptly, witboul tuming, without 
pausíng to listen to bis lasi expostulalions, and took 
rcfiige in my own room, determining not lo wander 
agBÍii froni the house lili my faiber’a prubibiiioa 
was removed. 

Time passed on; I hcard nolhing of my lover; f 
knew not wliere líe was, or if my rcsistaroe lo his 
wishe» had odeoded him. Myfather preserved a 
profound siience rcgarding him, and ilie br^hl and 
hopeful dreams whiob Lad gitded my life for weeks 
pusi were raplaced by anxiety and dejectioa of 
spirils. 

More Iban two of the three months had gone by, 
when, ene day, to my siirprim», I saw froni my 
chanibcr winduw my cousía Tom walking up the 
aveiiue lo the hoiise. A change hnd laken place in 
Tom'» appcaronce, whicb I coiild not at firsi un- 
ravei ; liu hai'. a great deal of hair on his faoe, and 
loukcd lUrker in conipicxiun than when I had seen 
liím last. I woiiüered if he had forgiven me, and 
wotikl ask for me, and expecled momeniarily to be 
seni for; but 1 was disappointed. At the end of 
two houra 1 saw him leave the house; and, in a 
ícw minutes, I heard my father’s footsteps ap- 
proai'hiiig, and then his knock at my room door. 

I will piit in as few wordn as possiblc the com- 
munication whích be carne lo tnake. He saíd ihat 
my coiisin Tom, from the firsi, was so ronv'inced 
of the unprinripledcharacier of Frederíe Flemming, 
lliat he shrank wíth dread from my marrying him; 
that, when shown ihe leiier ofGovernor Fleinming, 
which tmd Ixvn inclosed lo my father, be pro- 
nuuorol il D forgery, soying Ihai, at college, he had 
been reniarkanle for his wonderful power of imilat- 
mg wi'itiiiB. Ttie onlyway lo decide ihis and every 
oilier poini wa» to apply lo Governor Flemming in 
person; and ihis Tum decideJ to do. He set ofT 
inimciliuiclyon that loog and fatigiitng joumcy, saw 
Governor Fleniming, and oponed his urrand to him 
wilhoul reserve, showing bim tbe leilcr whicb put- 


P^tled to come from h.m. WitL mnch 

Flemmm, ...formed my cou>in i,„ 
•on wa, ^ „„„ wholiylr^l to sil prinri^Ve, 

•nd that be had disniherilcd him severa! Vt«r.be- 

tore. m consequence of hi, dishonoraWe’condwi. 
He said, wiih refereiice to tho leiicr.that T.,m’í 
«wmise wa* Irne ¡ he had repeaiedly forgvd bis fe. 

a ñame, and involved him in paiaful dilfieultiís 
^vemor Flemming expressed great syntpíihvfor 
tbo lady and her fainily, who had líecomc dup¿s of 
tbe plausible monners and winoing Bppearinceof 
this d.sgrace lo his ñame; bm a.ldc-d that be con- 
•klered il bis duty to advise Mr. Drsyion to rH«m 
immediately borne and undcceive ibem. ere ji wu 
lüolaie. Hedidso; and was the bearerofa sensi¬ 
ble and feeling letler lo my fiuher from Governor 
Flemming. 

1 lisicned, wiih outward eomposere,to iliisnar- 
rative; yei «very worj of it fell like a kncll opmi 
my henti. Lighl, sunshíne, hope scemed suJJrnV 
to die out withia my soul. I fdi as if a coid, Jrsd 
weight bod crusbed me down, which I had no poseer 
lo fling oír. 1 hnd no Ihonglits, no powcr of rrficc- 
lion. In the numbness of everj’faculiy, Ibere re- 
mained bul onc vague, yeamine wisli—thcdecreto 
ebut my eyes lo ihis weary life, atid fiad relief and 
rect upon my moiher’s bosom- 
How long 1 remained ihus I know rol; hullwis 
aroused by my father’s voice, exclaimiag- 
“ My child I my child ! why do you gaae upro 
me ihus? Do you not know me? ll is yourfí- 
tber!” 


He grasped my shoulder and shook il. and I mv 
tbe big lears roll down hischt'cks, for mycvfSSTre 
•till riveted upon his face. Siiddeolj-, all confcioin- 
ness lefi me, and I remeraber nottiinf for tninv 
days. When rccolleclion returned, I foundmrfii- 
Ihcr and Mammy Hctiy leaning over irv W. Mr 
father’s face was haggord and carewont; iisccttieJ 
lo me that tweniy years coulU scarcely bavo 
cd so great a chango. Eveo in Ibis hoor of biiw 
anguish, when, wiih rclurníng coosciousness. itic 
meniory of my aorrows filled my whole heitif-1 
was carried out of myself by ihi» *td spretirb. 
This is all ihrouph me, 1 ihoitghi; and, for ihefir>i 
time, (enrs moisicned my eyes. “ I am better <«■ 
papa,” I snid, stretching out my hind lohini. Ht 
took my ihin hand in his, bcnlover it in wriini. 
and haslily left ihe room ; bul not beíore 1 W 
his bot lears rain down upon it. 

Some days elspscd, and my proeres* fnwarib c?- 
cos-ery wns so siow as scarccly to be noiiwd Thf 
spring üf iry mind oppcarcd brokeo. The stM’ 
which I had received siill vihraled in my mnl, «n'l 
I had no power to lifl mysclf up from thedusifO'! 
ashon of my lost happine«s. I had no watii«. c,' 
wislies. They moved me from my hed toanca-' - 
chnir. and I «at up as long as I wa« directe-l i ' 
so. 1 took ihe nourbhuicnt Ihcy otTcrcd mc.p > 
ohedienlly awotlnwcd every nauseou* do-'' 1- 
i muiiercd litlle wlial they dicl wiib me, provnVJ 
they did not require me lo spenk. 
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But ore thiny arou?ed me from thi:» du!l slupor of 
the mind—my fathcr’s prc*ence. When be visiied 
OM, bis palé, aliend counicnance, his aoxious ex* 
prensión awoke tbe eingle rhoni thal an^werei] to 
human tuucb. I tríed (o be eheerful fur bia eekc, I 
«trove to lalk ¡ and, wlien 1 rould not «peale, my ca> 
re»«es loid him Ihai hisdaiighler's love Tur him was 
unehangeii. My litlle brolbers 1 could not bear in 
my room. Their briglil faces, (beir noisy habite, 
añil iheír ungiiarded qnestione, made me shrink froin 
their presence. I atill loved them dearly; but I 
had no comrauníoa wiib their bright and bappy 
Daiurea. 

Amid nlt tbis mental mieery, there was notbing 
wbich 1 nnw feel ashamed to loolr back and dweil 
upon. No weak recurrence to the paal, no lamenta* 
tions orer tbe unworthy. From tbe moment I be* 
carne aware of my former lover’a Inte characler, 

I fbrank from hía image wilh airong repiigoance. 
iletnory never clothed him ia the deluaive colora 
of a bygone period. 1 aaw biin always as he waa, 
a degraded, díshonored man—an impostor. And 
thiü ii «as ibat barbed the arrow whieh lay quíver* 
iag m my beari. Had he bcen a woriliier man, I 
could have borne il beiter; but to have yíelded up 
the whole treasure of my aflections upon aoch a 
íbrioe!—oh, what was there lo consolé, lo supporl* 
Ole uuder such a calamity ? I could bave moved 
tlong my appointcd poili in Ufe clicerfully, wilh the 
meraoryof a dead lover in my licart, calmly look* 
tog forvard to h reunión beyond tbe grave. But 
*i'h an unworthy onc!—alas, wliat was I lo do 
Wilh ihe weigfat of wasfed aflection thrown bnck 
upon me? Nothiug, tbat I could scc, but bend un* 
drr ii and let it crusb me. 

Time wcni by, and 1 still continued in this stale, 
when, one morniiig, my aimt Spenser unexpectedly 
catered my room. Slic was miich moved on seeing 
; but evidenlly endeavored to aiippress her feel* 


man powcr could now fceep me from liim : I went 
to bim direcily. Feeble as 1 was, 1 saw it cumturi* 
ed him to bave me near bim; aiutevcry inumcnt 
which my own dcbilitaied slaic allowed me to be 
up, was spent by his bedside. 

I was siuing, one morning, during ibis anxious 
period, in a lurge ohair in my falher's drcs,‘ing- 
room, waíiing till be was ready to see nie, w hei) liie 
door opened and my cousin Tom entered the room. 
He stnried buck wheit he «aw me; but, tbe next 
moment, epproached and huid out hia hand. ^VeBk* 
ened and uiistrung as I was, his suddeii cnirance 
sensibly disiurbed iny composure; but I forgot my* 
self in my surprisc at the cinolion wbich he bc- 
Irayed. His wbolc counienance, as he gazed upon 
me, worked wilh stroiig egilalion. Another in- 
stint, and be dropiied iny hand, and waiked to a 
distant window, whure he remained sotne lime in 
silenee. When he rejoíned me, his face bore the 
marks of suppressed fccling. lie sat dowu beside 
me, and, in an unsteady vuice, «ait^ 

“Excuse me, Ellen; 1 did not know you bad 
becn so ill. I was not prepured lo dud you eo—so 
cbanped.” 

“Cliongcd, cousin?” I replied, wilh asad smile. 
“ Vos, I um grcaily changed ; but in no respect 
more so ihim in my esliinatc of your fricndship. I 
have hcarifelt ihanks to render you, cousin, and a 
humble apology.” 

lie pressed the fleshlcss hand which 1 laid in his, 
and said someihing, in a low, husky veice, about 
Ihe idieness of dwclling upon the pasi, and then 
ai^ketl rae some commouplace quesiion about my 
faiher. 

1 had not becn witbotil ngítatíon myself in this 
inter\'iew; and, glad to escape from any furiher 
Irial in my feeble stale, I gladly followed his exam¬ 
ine, and we spoke of my faiber til! summoned to bis 
room. 


uig». Arto» conversing wilh me sonie lime, duíng 
all thal ber kind natura prompled to prepure my 
rile lold me ibat she had come to leli me 
•“tneiliing unpleasam. Then, in a few words, she 
líformed rae tbat, for sume time past, my fatlier’s 
«ITairs had been in a mosl criiical situaiion. Tbe 
Win which be had becn endeavoring lo ward ofl'had 
M leiigih fallen opon him; his wbole fortune was 
*wepi away; the roof over his head was no longer 
bis own. Out of lU bis vast porsessions he owncd 
Wl a single dollar. 

My tnind, at tbat moment, did not fully grasp the 
«xtem ofthU calamity. Reared in tbe lapof Iiixiiry 
“d indulgeaee, how could il? Bul I fell Chat sor- 


tows bad come upon my father, and the wi^h—the 
«t I had had for many a weary day—aróse within 
tae lo go lo hiiu and be his comforicr. * 1 prepared 
*0 go to him; bul my tunt held me back, snd I sa w 
y her face that I bad not heard all. Suspicion 
aroused, I wal peremptory in my demand to 
tbe worst; and I soon learned ibal my father, 
Werwhelmrd by bia misforiuacs, bad sufTered a 
í • ptralytic aiiack, and waa ül in bed. No bu- 




Thisfirst pninful interview over, I was soon able 
to mecí my cousin wilh compo^ure, and with avery 
ditferent esiimntc of his cliaracicr from what I had 
bcfnre enterlained. His presence was no loiigcr a 
restramt to me, and I lisiencd wilh respect to tbe 
opinions he advanced, and the adrice which he 
gave my fui her in his prcscnl didiculties. 

A fortniglit clapscd Itefore my futher became con- 
Tale'coni; and, ere that time arrived, I bad learned 
lo apprcciaie, to the full extern, our mísfurlune. As 
soon as he waa able lo be removed, we musí seek 
another home; and already had I talked our future 
plana over wilh him. The pecessity for exertioa 
bad di>pelled the diill lelhai^y of my mind. I now 
feit that I hnd sacred dulics to perforin, powerful 
elTorts lo make. 1 raust livefor others—must no 
longcr ihink of myscif. li is astonishing how steadi- 
ly I looked reality in the face l—how rapidly I took 
in all Ihe various poinls of our position. and sought 
for remedies! Our only motns of supporl musí 
benceforth be Ihe reni of a house ¡n town, which 
had bcen left me by my grandfaiher, and Wbich 
yieided a thousand dollars a year. This would 
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fnnlilt* tis to !i»c wilh friipalily in a hiimMe dwcll* 
iti« , \\ htli-, lo «k-iVay ihe expense of my brolhcrs’ 
etliieaTion. 1 proiin'ed lo tiixk-rlakc a litlle m^hool. 

This Miís my plan ; bul, lo my rtprel, il wa* not 
earfifil lint in all ÍU poinls, My Tallicr called in 
uiiiiilier ciniii''í'!i>r, in ijic pivson of mvcousiii Tom, 
w iiu. BH bud cveryibing bi* O'vn way. A 

Ciiiii(..rtii!>¡i.' liiile coiiai:e bcloti^ing lo Toni, Sonic 
iIi'i.ifK-u irum Un- villuge, and ncarcr lo bis rt-si- 
dfiire iban lo *■ Maj.lo l’urk,” was, al a nominal 
reni, f„r oiir re»id«nce; wbile. by soine 

prívale arruinri'iiu-iit, tlie provii-ioii.» ol'wliicli I wus 
iiol iiiadi- a(-i|uuinioJ willi, my roiisin wuí lo !« 
r<->jiiii'.ililf lur ilie fdiieotion oi'itie Ik>vs wlien they 
¡•liiiiil.l lie iild ciuiii;;li lo Icavo iioiiic ; Ibe seliool in 
llie vi,'lii;r'', lo wliK-li lliuy now wcnl, not bemg be- 
yiiiiU oiir proeril monns. 

S'viTc üs lililí Ix-en Ihe slrnlce which involved 
llif liilul loss of bis forltino, my Itiilicr siilti.-rcd liille 
frcin il, iii coMiparj«on wiib wlial he liad eiidiired 
ni bis unxieiy f.ir me. llis clnld ngain restored lo 
biin. carh ilay iiicrtasiiig in slrciigih niid clioerfiil- 
ness, repaul biin for evory olher los*. L'muiibi- 
lioiis and simple in his habits, be luid no reirreis ¡n 
Ihe liiss of foriune, save for me. To soe me de- 
privej o( Ibe comforls, tbc liixiiries lo wliirli I liad 
been aocuslonied, grieved bim sorcly. IIc bad 
wiiiiessed my cnjoymcni of liie duazlmg pleastiros 
which hi-s wealih and ihe so. iul posnion of our 
fumily liad surrounded me, and he fvared llie cITccis 
of thc ebunee «pon my happines». Ah, how liiilc, 
et Ihnt lime, did he uiulersland me ! how liiile aj)- 
precíale iliu revolmion whicli imd laken place in my 
character! A whirlwind had swept ovcrmymind 
The fumrc, which ardeni girlhood bad once painicii 
in sucli brilliant colors, was now an and descri. A 
new ruad lay beforo me, diill, prosnic, eveniless, it 
is irue, bnt it was Ihe paib of duty, along which I 
could eafely muvo without fear of irop or piifall; 
«nd on Ibis I now pressed forwanl calnily, as thé 
wle objecl of my life, shrinking, wiih pamftil and 
averied gaze, from all thal hud once made the 
oharm of my cxislencc; for, Ihough Ibat charm 
was broken, it had Icft it» impres* behind. 1 had 
lived up.n divino diauebt*; I could not accept 
wormwiiud insicad, and cali it plensani. Yel I was 
not mihappy. How could I te unhappv Wi.h such 
a canse for thankfulness in my heart? When I 
ihongla of my escape, I tbanked GihI for being mer- 
cifiil 10 me-thanked him mid biiier tears, ihongh 
they welled from a bruiied heart and a poisyned 
memory. 

Ik-fore my aunl Spenser concluded her vi.it 
Wh.eh WB» for Ihe parpóse of making ihe most kind 
and generous oITcrs to us in our misfortunes. she 

FiZ.7 7 I rceeived of Frcderie 

? hearSof my 

llecum ''"''«vniionallv aclraiited. 

ne carne, l,e said. ,o mnke so,no in^niHc, for me. 

Tb ihrce monihs of bis probalinn. he added, wo^d 

expire on the morrow, and it wa» his intention to 


presen! himsidf to my falher and dcmanil my huJ 
My aunt told him, coldly, ibal, from all sk rouiil 
Icarn, siich a vísil would prove mosl uaacc«{>iab<r, 
and imímnted ber desire to cud ibc inierviciv. Bol 
Fieniniiiig was not to be so caiily repelinl. üe 
gave way to the most rcLemert ezpreasicBs, ap- 
pvuled lo my aunt, reproacbed her for bavii^ liü' 
vned lo his cneinics—-for üesertinz liím. licvuwrd, 
in Ihe strongvsl Innguage, Ihat czisience. viiboul 
inr, was tinbearablu; thal, if 1 would no( live iór 
hiin, he wuiild die for roe ; and cnucludrd ksiy- 
ing ho sliould depon thal very day fur Litcháfíd, 
cliiim rnc as his wífe, and beard my pur.-eiiruiid 
fuilier in liis own borne. 

My annl, awarc, from ibis eipressioo, llial 1 k 
was igiiorant of my futher's misíortunes. eni aai- 
iiius lo sne ihc oiTeci il would bave upuu bim.asL'ed 
him if be had not beard of Ibe total ruin wliirli kd 
fallen u¡>on my fulhvr ? lie slaried lo «ireaic fur- 
prise, Bsked some qiieslioiis closely lo Ih* í^"*" 
and rose lo go. My nunt said thal a more cliaii§ni 
being, ifi ihüse fcw minutes, it was impos'ible w 
coiiceivc. He made no inquiry for me, Ihoufli 
Bunt spt"ke of my illnes»; olí bis quesiioos rerardrd 
my fuiher’s ioss of fnrinne. The nexl d»)' “F 
únele Jipenser learned iliai he had Icfl town m ccb- 
^lany wilh a proflígate aclre's. 

This was very biilcr. Kiiherio, m? F'*' 
alTiTiiiins alone had sníTered; now, mv poorru.iy 
was left willumi a single fooihold. I believediW 
Flemtning, imprincipled a.« lie wa*. bad lov«l “*«• 
I now saw ilial my cipccted wealih was my 
atiracliun, and Ihal his whoíe condiici, from 
lirsi. had bceii a decp-laid plan lo enrich bimítlí al 
my expense. 

We removed lo our cotioge. My falher »c 

ors, plcased wilh bis honorable couf>« ’ 
Ihcin, insisicd iipon hisiokuig bis heol*, 
and piale. OI'llie-c, we selecled wbal wereq>ii'-"• 
and our new horae welcoraoU os whb a faianar 
aspcci. j 

My healih and slrengih now relumed rapiJi^ 
had no lime lo dwclt hurifolly opon pasl aorie 
cvery hour was loo fully oceupied. If 
latigli and bouoding alcp were gone freí" 
ever, I had, in Iheir place, graleíid «"'I*' ®“ 
alucrity of will ihat arooolbed ovar all 
places of our chanped lol, and Diado my ^ 
hume a Hule slirjne of happiness to bim- 
oflen would lie drow me lo his side, and, siaoo 
down my hair and check, cali me his pn 
darling, the slay and comfort of hi* olJa^- ^ 
i Dot, ihen, repaíd forevery sacrifiec®*^** 

I was, an hundredfoid 1 -.j «th our 

My cousin Tom, during all thií peri®*' 
Coiistanl counsclor and friend. He 
ercised, in our bchalf, the mecbinicol 
scveral tradesmen, bammering, and *^^*^^'* 
gliiíng, and putling the finishing louch» ^ 
a Dámeles» comfort, which ihe 
and npLolsiercr had no skill to reach. • 5 
could not drive a oail, or hang a piciare» 
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Tom Wfi! prescnt to approvc. My lillle brothera 
follijwed híni abuiil wiih endiosa wanls, nnd oven 
oiir niauhtf all work called upoii hirn, in iiis capa- 
City i>l lundiorc!. to aracnd any cvils wbich exíatod 
in hiT dominión, the kiicben. 

And how did I lilce all ihis intifnacy ? is the ncxt 
quolion. Very well, reudcr. 1 nciw folt llie cuín» 
fori. í haviiig a praclical friciid; and I iiiade many 
deraaiids upoii Toin's Services «nyselt’. A liitle re¬ 
serve liiere was bolweea ti«, 'lis trw', biit moro on 
his sido ihaii on mine. 1 feli ihat I owed Tom a 
dcepubligaiion; and mine wns iiol a nuHire to /eel 
gralíiiide a burtben. I Jmd buricd, wiili ilie pasi, 
all recúlleclion of my ancieiit léud wiih bim. 
'VhelhiT he slill rocollcciod il, íl wuh impossible 
íor me to say. Thal his iiilerferenre in my Is’balf 
had been iiciiialod by tho ¡mre'l moiivos, I did not 
Dow d.iulil. and ihut be lóll siiiceioly for iny brokcn 
bcalih and wounded spirit, wa» erj'tally olear. Tbe 
favorable cbange in my opinión of my coiisin was 
confirmcd by iny sonso of ihc dolicacy of his con- 
duci sínce my great triol. His doporiment W’as 
eniirely changed. There was no lijflitness and Hip- 
panry ofspooch now, bul, in thoir placo, pravo and 
re‘pecijiil attention. He never called «nc Nelly, 
ocver les'ed, quizzcd, or provokod me. He was 
juarded alwuya in his conversalion, as ü' feartul of 
touching lipón soino painful lopic, and I did not 
Ikil to oolice that, wilh quiet unoblriisivcness, ho 
was walcbful over my heallh and assiduoua for my 
Comfort. That 1 reli.-hed my coiisin Tom’s so- 
tiety, as yct, wiih the some *o>t that iny fuibor 
did, I caniiüt oilirro ¡ but he was ncvcr in my way, 
sod I had now frcquent occasion, in iliu inanifold 
duiies ibitt devolved iipon me, to cali upon hiin for 
advíce and as>i^Ionce in matlera about wbich 1 did 
001 cboo^e to trouble my falhcr. 

Ourwayof life sooa bocaine setllod ¡ I had plcnly 
to do, so \ve rose early. Altor breukl'ust, Tura 
always droppcd in with Ihtf newspapers for my 
faiber. If the weatlier was fine, be stuppcd and 
cbailed, whilsl I, towcl in hnnd, wa»bcd nnd wiiiod 
ibe breakfast cupe. If bad, he carne in his gig and 
took ihe boys to scbool, and, in his morriing wulks 
or drives, exccutcd whatevcr commi.<sions we 
fouldie iaduced lo trouble hím wiih. My morn- 
utg.s wero laken iip wilh household dutícs or borne 
employnienls, tbe afternoons werc cbicily devoted 
lo my exerti.si, which my faiber was very earelul 
■o exuci, and otir eveniiigs werc pa>.«od round tbe 
tablo by uur genial ¿reside, ¿ly fuihor and Tom, 
for he was our uighily vi^ilor, rouding aloud or 
cbatling, tbe boys Icuroiog thoir lessoiis llil bcdiimc, 
and iiicessaiilly callíng upon "Cousin Tunt," wbo 
was Ibcir conslanl referee on all occasiuns, for as- 
sisianre in their various dilcmmas, wbílsi I scwod 
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iadu.-triously, or oocasionaüy, to picase my faiher, 
govc tbein a linio mtisíc. 

Tlie spring bronght with it new pleastires and 
empioymonis. Toin sent bis gardener and loborers 
lo pul üur litile (tlacc in orJer, and il was soon bríl- 
bsnt m blootn and beauty. Tom possessod great < 
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skiil in grafling, and wc, in a lilllc whilc, cxhíbilcd 
wonders in ibis branrh of lioniiiilliiro. My inste 
craved an eudiess varioiy of Ilowors. My bro- 
tliors, with an eye lo ihvir palatcs, doinanded a lit- 
lie slrawberry bcd, “all lo ilioiiiscives,” boib of 
which fancies werc graiiiicil by our kiiid coiisi». 
Wüüe we weedod, planltd, diig. and praliod, niy 
falhcr, basking in the sun’uiidcr our viuc-covercd 
piazza, retid hi» nowsjmpors and onjoyod our bap- 


pine.ss m Diese simple pioosuies. 

Tbe spniip aiso bronght aiioiher soiirce of com¬ 
fort lo myluilior. My slreiigtli and bloom reliirnid, 
and ibe haimling ibars whicb he had harbured re- 
fiwcliiig me vaiiisliod. I was sull luo so!>er—sad, 
be called it—to picase liim ; and, if he heard a hap- 
py tune or a liglit laiigli l'rom me, he was Lfipbier 
Ibr the rost of the day. 

My aunl tijwnser and her family were fnll of kind 
and delicuie allonlions lo ns in ouradversily. Tbey 
visiled US frcqnemly, and my uiiiit and consins wero 
nnxiüus that I sliuuld spend some lime willi ihem. 
My luiher, too, urged it; bul wliej, he »aw me 
shrmk froin ilie pruposal with paiii, he said no 
inore. How Intlc tbey underMoiiU me! Even if 
no socrct roj.ugna.iee lo ni.sing «¡.«¡,1 in the World 
had inihie.iced me, I coiild not have deprived my 
faiher gf tbe solace wbich my sociely was lo him. 
I coiild not myself, undor our circuinsianoes, havó 

borne to be separaied froin hiin. ’ 

The peucemi, quiet purstiits of domeslic life 
aflord few points oí inieresi savo to ibe aciors i 
tbem. It was so with US. A year rolled Lv leav 

mgbnt lu.le .« record. By the bcginn.ng «f tho 

«cond sprmg after my haher’s fu.lure, thlg, 
gan lo brighleu (or ua again. Every deU wa, 
and. lo add to onr cbeerlulness, some coal l« f' 
*l.,ch h.d I, 

and no nccounl tnken of ihem, proved lo be of JÜ ' 
and incrcasing valúe, so that, in a few years a 
stderable inco.ne m.ghl be expeced fro!n the'm 

This was an inexpreaMble relief ^ . 

mind. lakiiig from it a wdglu of anxieiv ^ 
the fuiure wcllare of his children p. 

Willy could now be educated as he wi.h 1“'*^ 
stmt, and bis dear daughler no loncer tJ, 
her lillle piliance. ^ “ «ramK,i ..<• 
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and 
loui 
drained of 

I rcjoiced with my father. and I also ,«■ - 
y owa accoant; for al no period of ^ 

ind.trereni lo the prospcct of increa . 
had now a thousond schemes . '”**'‘* 1 

belhshmenl of our collage homo, to whlf 
all slrongly «t.ached. for incea.in^ ^ 
comfort, and fer lurtbering ,he bovJ ^ ^ 
wa.s a bright «..d happy ,pri..^ u, air'T'*' 
for, lliougb ultered iu clmraeier I ' 

unhappy. 1, i, ¡ ¿ Wns no 

buill no oasiles ¡a ,he «¡r ,v,r „ '>>« 

mucb to do for olber people. 


that 1 had no time lo dwetlVp^.J;® ¡J*"*'*' “‘ink oí 

Dnring ihis jiitervnl of t > 
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town, ,u aucnd ihe we<i.|'i‘ñg‘oí m'“* 
Thevisttwas shor,; for I ü.,. J’’ Ju¿° 
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fiirmor and I was «iisioiií lo rctiirn lo my 

«nd tiii' K>>mc where I wii< ilidi~]H'ilsul>le. 
My ffiii-in {‘'«tiiiy '^■a* our rn-qiii'nt vi>iior, and, 
duriiiff tlic vviirm m»>nih«, ■•he (‘pon! a goo<l tirni of 
tiin^ wiiii iM. ^^he ua* on aiiiiuldo, Iii:ht-lK'urie<], 
fiierry irtri, uiid B»>iinilnl<‘d wiih ti* all—ítaiui-omo 
rii' iiL'U In oiiit iny raihcr’* Itt'lc, wlio likcd a Tuce 
lliul tVH' luir lo Ixok Hl; nicrry cnoii^'li lo aiiit Ihc 
in>v'. \vlii> o roiiip; and a pli-a:<¡tnt oonipn- 

H!i>ii lo iiif III inar.y of my piirMiii*. My coti^in 
Toin. too. Iilo'd lii-r, which wa*, for Tom, KayiiiK a 
p<«i<l ili-al. a- Le had no (uney for my amu .'^in-ii'iT 
or luT itiimiy. I otwayi* belii-ved lliul Tom hlunicd 
mv uitiii lur a want of prmk-nl circunt^poolion in 
tliai nio-i puiiiliil i“pi>odtí of my lifo. Ik ihis a« it 
tnav. U<* ll••v^'r M-onied lo remi’iiilK’r lo Faiiiiy’s dis- 
eroilii iliat wa* hpr moilier'» <lflii;:liU'r. 

Tom wa< ihe «mly cxcopiion in llic goneral chocr- 
ftjlne«'i of uur litlle cirolo. He wai» ex-idonlly out 
of hcalili llii> sprmgr. My failier did nul npponr to 

aec II, ti.. )ic rcinarked, and ofton cuni|>luini>d 

of hl* lrci]iii.'iit ui)*t‘nre. I iiuliccd more ihan lhi«; 
he liaJIy, and wn« diill and iiioody in spirils. 

Urcliiiiirily, he was a luiker ¡ now, be would 

oflcn >il ihroiiffh a whole evenine, merely nnswer- 
ui)( lite qiie*d<.>iiH DJdre!o>cd lo liiin. 

The boy*, who steemed lo ci>n«ider Confín Totn 
as an exclusive posses«jon of IL»*íp own, often hcid 
coiinsel loceihcr and commeiiled iipon hi* “ cross- 
nes*,” evidenily con^-idering ihem'^lvcs ill u«ed. 

When Ftinny carne in Juno, t-he noiicod ihe 
chango, and luxod hiin 'tviili it. Tom rt'plied he 
wu* woll, and, as umibI, in a loiie iliat pul down 
fiiriher inqiiiry, and rcsuinod his oíd Imliil», coniing 
over every morning lo work wiili us íii ihe garden, 
and spending mo»! of liis evening* U’iih iis. 

I now ol>scrved ihat Tom wa* particiilarly cool 
to me. Al first, 1 thought it miiM lie my imueiim* 
tiun; bul I sooq bccame couvíncod Ihat it was 
rcBlly che case. He avoided me deonlcdly, and, 
whíle wiih US, gave all his aileniion lo Fniinv. 1 
had been solong a first objeci with all my family, 
that lilis dorcliciion of Toin’s gave my vnniiv a 
ícverer pang than I had thoiighl myself capable of. 
My pride. however, soon carne lo my rclief; and, 
as I knew ihat I had done noihing to oíTend Tom, I 
drew back in tiim, and left him to his own way- 
wardness. Still there was no improvement, but 
raiher Ihe reverse; he was now oñen frelfiit, irrita* 
ble, and eapricious, and woold frcqucnlly leave lis 
nbniptly. ü« if ashnmed of having given way to 
Buch exhihitions of lemper. 

One balmy midgummer mnrning, afler brenkfast 
Fanny and I were scoted in the piazza wiih otir 
Work, when we were joined Hy Tom wiih a news- 
pnper in his hnnd. A» was orten the case now. he 
appeared di*po«ed lo enjoy it bv him«eir. and we 
sat m s.lence for soma lime. The silence wa. 
broken by my li,,te broibers, who were «i plav m 
the garden, rm.ning up and enlreaiin» Tom to come 
and look at a hornet’s nest wbieb they had disco- 


Tered- But Tnm wa* nul iu an indulj^ni oi'xxldui 
niorniiig, and sboi'k ihcm ofT wilh a dry m'fJlivr. 

“ How ero*» Cou>in Tom always i* now! ad 
linio Willy, dejccivdly. “He nevet coni« mr 
more when we wani him 1 wooderwliat’sibe 
malier with hiin 1” 

“I kiiow! I know!'* said &lward, flippanilj, 
prepared lo launi-li his nrrow and fly. ''.Mamar 
Iletiv loid me : shc knows. He’»ia love!” 

I hHiked up from my work. when,lo my^orpriie. 

I beln-ld my cou«in Tom’i counieBance covewi 
wiih ihe deepeM confu»ion. I glanced ai fanar, 
her face wn* crimson. and she averied her couale 
nance lo conceal her blushes. 

A slranso, a stariling *U'p¡cion preseniediitelfl® 
my mind, and, wiih the quickneís of ihousbi. it 
WB* reccived and adopted. Theo carne a íinpi’ir 
lumult wiihin me. There was a singiní i® 
«ors, a dimness in my íighi. a quickening of'bj 
piil*<*s, nnd an utlcrly coiifused and langW i'H'* r 
min.l and fecli.ig. which kcpi me for tome ia'»"» 
moiionles* in my chair. \VLeo I recutered i 
ma^lcrv of mv mind, which was noi wiiliouia n-- 
leot cffort, l’again lirted my eyes; Tom haJfr 
siimcü liia new‘paper, and Fanny was le»'* 
piuzzQ wíih M'illy. I "P “! 

room, shiil and locked Ihe door. HieBr “J''’ 
Ihen, did I bMow ihoughl lo haré ils 
to roi^rn. I paced ihefloor; I covered myhuni«? 
face wilh my hands; I resisted, «ruggled 
fouglit buck Ihe sbameful conviciion; bulMi^. i 
turned wilh rc‘i*ilc*s for<*e. Avoice.whic «u 

nol be slilled. cried sloiid, " He love» your 
Fanny. and you-you love him I” ''"I 

10 my aid, and Mud, " "'by sufTer lhi> 'f"' 
iBiint volt with ils lies? uiil 

and »ei your foot upon it* ihronl.” ■ j 

conviciiim lay powcrles» bcnealh my no" 
ellowed no voice lo be heard bul the 
To love un«oiicht, lo love ihc lover of • 

feel a pang that *hc wa* preferred, was * u 

lion I coiild not endure. I would nol I*" _ ^ 

how íl hfiíl all come ahoiit- 1 j 

oul frnm ull sclf-exaroinatioD. I ool>'“ 
be no Kingcr. . 

How long Ihis wbirlwind of pawion» 
la*ted I know nol. I was recallctllomy 
a glimpse of my hoggard face in the g 
my bonnel. nnd, Mcaling ^ 

made my way inio ihe rood. I 

lo the viilagt!. niede some neces^er) i: 

after an absence of several hours, reluf 
time for dinner, wilh a severe 
chiding from my father, and a idos! we c 
meni lo Ihe sofá for the rest of the 

the residí. vm .un i'H 

“Ellcn has been walkmg m ihe " ' 

has broiighl on a violenl headache, ^ 
a* Tom enlered the room al 
mav not hnve nmde hersclf ill b> i'- 

“■ How far did you go, Ellcn ?” Tom 
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“ Oniy lo Liicb/ield." 

To Litcbfieid! Mucb too Inng and un?he!tered 
a walk in ihe huii ofeiich a day aii ihis," be replíed. 

W'bcii lea was brou^hl io, 1 aeked Fanny to pour 
u out, aud kept my rocumbeiit poature upoa tbe 
ufa. 

"A liiile lea will do you good,” aaid {rapa. 

I could nol take enyihing, and ao declined ; bul 
Ton aróse from hia piare, and, bringiiig me a cup 
oí lea, syid, in tbe quiet, aulborítalive mamier eo 
peculiar to bim— 

“ Driiik il, Ellen; it will do you good." 

I rui'ed my pallid face and took the cup¡ I had 
00 powcr to rc!>igt; bul, as 1 put jt to roy lipa, the 
tears, wliich I could not choke down, léll from my 
eyes and dropped inlo ii. 1 put it aside, molioncd 
Tom awar, and, sinking back upon che pillows, 
eovered niy face with my shawl. Tom made no 
corameotg, and returned lo the table. 

.Ader lea the boye gaihered round the table witb 
Ibeir buuks and drawings. Fanny took ber work, 
aod my íaiher bis newi-paper. 

“Oh, what a funny picture, Cousin Tom ! Let 
me ere íi," exclaimed tbe boys. 

“ No, 1 muat show it to Ellea firSt, aa she is an 
nralid." 

Tom spproacbed me; but, malead of abowing 
me B drawing, he held up a papur, upon wbich wae 
wriiien, “Is anythmg the matier that 1 can aid you 
m?’’ 

“No," I replíed, impatiendy; <‘I onljr want to 
be let alone." 

The íollowing dayor two I pleaded indisporitiim. 
1 could not eniirely subdue all outward manifestó* 
lions of ihe hurried workings of my mind, and I 
tras glad lo conccal, bcncalb the mask of bodily 
sicknes», ilie disorder of my léeliiigs. My walk in 
ibc aun, aud ils consequcnt beadoche, nalurally con- 
firmeii lliis asserlion, and my sílence and desire for 
solitide \rere occouoted for. 

Tbe first strong feelings of surprise and emolion 
orar, 1 became composed. I had soiinded the 
deptb* of my mind, and the result was before me. 
In rey early youth, aa the reader knows, my couain 
was my arersion. Then carne a time when deep 
wrrow befen me : a gulf yawned at my feel, and 
Tom’s firreating hand held me back. I awoke from 
I terrible delusion, chastened, ye( most grateful, 
and dlled with rcmorsc for my past blindnesa to tuy 
coosin's worth. “From roany sorrowa cometh 
wiídom.” I had poaaed through Ihe íiery baptism, 
and beheid sense, feeling, and integrity wbere I had 
once oniy scen repulaive roughneas and vain as- 
siunption. In the priceleas aervice whieh Tom had 
rendered me, in.the prorapt and efllcient aid be bad 
adbrdeü u» in our roisfortuoea, in tbe affectionate 
tntereal witb whicb be had dcvoied bimself to my 
falher, lo us all, in our reverees, I had witneBsea 
in tbe kindnesa of bis nature, the uprightneea of bis 
principies, and the powerful good sense wbich con- 
trolled all. Thio wss nol a cbaracter to appreciata 
■od remaio indiflerent to. I aaw my cousin daily; 


be was my consfani as*-ociaie, adviscr, friend; 
every pleai-ure of my existence was hn^'blened 
throiigli bis means, every aiinoyoni-c Miiooihcd 
awar, till, inscnsiblt', he grew lo be a |>iirl of my 
scheine of lité. Yei lo iove—to leve again. was a 
ihuiight that nercr pre.-ented itsclf to me. 1 siirtink 
whenever 1 lieard inarriage dircnsH'd, so biitcr liutl 
been my cx|X.Tience. liad I askcil nivrelí whut I 
desired for llie fuliire, I sliould hnve said, “ N'nibinp, 
but ti> líve on as we do iiow, with my fuiher's licalib 
coniinued, my brolbcrsgrowing up in goocliio-s, and 
my cousin Tom near, and devolíiig ull bis time lo 
US." 


These were (he vague and undeüned ideas that, 
as I unraveled my feelings, I found had uecupied 
my mind. 1 liad inken no accoiini, il soeiiis, of 
whal mighl be Tom's views of bappiness. In my 
blindness ond selfishncss, 1 had llmuglii liim as con- 
temed as myself. Siiddenly, and wiihout aiiy pre- 
paration, I wasawokened from my dream—buierly 
awakened—for the inoinem that Ix-irayed lo me bis 
secret revealed my own. I saw that he loveJ Fan¬ 
ny, at the insianl w hen tbe conviciion duwned upon 
me that he was dcarer to me tban lífe. 

My cüurse now was plain before me. I must 
slruggle with and overeóme Ibis new aflliciion—an 
nffliction oniy less terrible ihan the former, Iwenuse 
il was unaccompanied by shamo and humd.aiion. 
My pride ot leoM would l)e saved. and that lo me 
was a powerfiil objecl. I could beilcrwrc-ilc with 
UDSiispected sorrow than with a grief laid bsre and 
quivering lo the worid. 

And huw did I feei lownrds Fanny ? PiJ I hale 
her for supplanting me ? Did I disbko her U^cau.e 
nbe had bocome Ihe dearest thingin lile loihc l)einc- 
m whosc eyes I had ahvays bclieved my^-lí fir.,? 
No, I did „o, h.,0 l.or; bo. I hod „ 
w.ish that she would po nway. 1 could ,,.,t U-a. ,1 
see thcm perpetually before me. 1 i, ^ouM 
go on; 1 knew he would m.rry her; bu. wl.v must 
I be wilness of ihe progresa of their love ’ E 
Word he íp„ke lo her, every look he gave fell u 
my irritaied mind like a sharp arrow F- 
wimlow Isowthem together in ihc fmrdeu“‘"r™^ 
every comer of the house I heard To,„-, 
voice and FonnyN ever ready laugh I ^ 
walk together,ev.deotiyl,appyin their enu!** 
and all this was lively torture lo me 
oiust see her become his wife; but notT ^ 

üow! 1 musí Lave time. not 

Luckily for me. my wUh wea nnexr».^, i. 
fied. Fanny received a summons ‘‘‘"y 8Wi- 
left US wiihout delty. We paried 
never done before, with a cloud of re”'^ ' 
barraísmeni between us. «m- 

“God bless you, dear Ellen"' u 
relraced ber steps and «ve »«- ” ‘^“•‘ny, as sh» 
kiss. ‘‘Wbenn¿wem::.:;::::;-'-I.r. 
and I-l shan, 1 hope, be very hnppy 

Itneedednoitheblushingcheekr . 

vo.ee lo expiaré the my„ery , 1 .;" 'V*”®'‘«I'er.ng 
I saw H aii. And bow could it ré 
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Iho'tchi, with a bü the di'or clo^ed upon her, 

tljrown ti.f.-ilii-r a». thi-y'v<rre? AIh»! it wa* all 
nnliirHi viiOD^'h, yvt 1 líjund oo aolace in the con- 
Vn-iion. 

I irii'd to frnme • plan of life lo myíclf for the 
fiiliire; litii, lo ca«t mv ihonzliis forwarH, I foiind 
miolcriil'le an¡r<ii>'h. ]iow >hould 1 be al>lc to 
corrv un lile wiiliouí my wovcn a* he wa* 

in tln- |iiir'nii» of evi-rv liav ? Wlio wa» to be my 
ilaiíy i'i tnpaiiion. advi'Cf, friond ? Vlio now wotild 
brttisr inc l*(M)ks, ri<>wiT«. mti«io? Who wniild ac- 
coiiipaiiv me in my walk», <lirccl my rcniltnc, and 
liiki* ititc-w'l in iny (Hviipaiions ? No answer carne 
f'roin niy j>itrpoM'lo!*a mind. 

Ttic <liiy aiier Fiinny Icft vi* I sal alone in niir lit- 
llc parl/ir. .MyriitliiT and Ihe hiivawere eiijnying' 
tho of ii|']iriiac-hmir iwiliuht in the gardcn. 

Mv rcv'iTÍG hrokcn L>y ilic soviiid of cominif 
fooi-tí-iw, and inv llirnl.lmiR piil-c« betniyi'd who«e 
aicp it wa*. Tom enirml liie rooin, niid, weing 
inc. aiipronrliotl and íii<|iiirt’<l liow 1 wa*. 

“Miicli wo« ilie n-ply, in a voioe of 

torced «iciidini'*!». “ I ¡«hall so<in lie wull.” 

“Wlml will yo» any,” rcjoinod Tom, “ifl lell 
yo» iliDi vo» hsve not been aickaltill? I know 
yon too wci!, Ellen,” lie rontinned, firtniy, ‘‘to be 
deccived. Il i* yoiir mind thot sviHVr!», not your 
bmly. Vou hove heard some poiiifiil intcllifrcnce— 
rec«^iv«d «orne aitddca íliock ! Tcll me what it ía. 
Rciieve your mind byunbiirthcnintr it. I may, per- 
hap*, lie able to aid, lo comfort you. 1* it,” he »aid, 
hesitalintily, seeing me moved—“is il—anyilnng' 
aboiii—atmiii Fleinming?” 

I tiirncd away my face, relicved from a load of 
apprehension, and nnswered, cahnly— 

“Yon are misiokcn ; I know nolhing of Mr. 
Flemminir ¡ and the time ía long pasaed *ince any- 
thing connectod wilh him could iitrcct me.” 

Tom aat ailenily for aome lime, hi* hand shading 
hiaeyea. At leiiRih he looked up, and aaid_ 

“Ellen, wili you aüow me lo spenk to you of the 
pasi, to mention aomething iliat wcigh» upon my 
mind ?” 

I aasenled. 

“Y'oii have of>en,"ho eontiniied, “ ihanked me 
and eiprei‘>ed your graliinde for the aieps whieh I 
took in thai busille^a of Flcmming’a. Few men 
líke lo take credit that doe* not belong to ihcm, and 
1 lea-t of all. I liave not deaer%-ed the ihanks whieh 
you beMowed npon me. fot m y raoiivea were not »o 
disinterefted a« you íwppone.” 

“Whaiever yoiir motives were, consin, I am 
mire they were srood. I have benefiied too much 
by them not to itiink them so.” 

“ I KCD yo» are determined not to ask me what 
they were, Ellen; bm I ahall not mind that I 
mean lo fell them to yon in plain. uQvnmished Eng- 
hsh. I am in a mood lo say strange Ihings this 
eveninz-fccklcss. p^rhap-, yo,, will eall it. 1 
Joyed yo» ihrn my«elf. Ellen. 1 did not know it 
lili thai man nddres^ed you. If he hadbeen worlhy 
of vou. God alone know» what I ahould have dooe. 


A* it happened, diily and feelingbolh poinirdnmibe 
pnih I took. Y’ou look rurprised: I atn nt»l »'li>- 
nished. I don’t wonder that you ítire al mr wnh 
ihat look of brealhle*» pmoícmcnl. Vou nerw 
Bu«pected il. No; 1 have alway* beentfryniv- 
ful of your feclings; and, if I give you fain no», 
l>ear with me for a lillle fpace, for it isihefirsl 
time I ever did so consciotisly. Yon maythinlíme 
sclf¡-h ; perhops I am. One ihing I ant cerlgiii of. 
I am very miserable. To love unlOTed i* abitw 
thing to a natiire like mine. To love * vpinan 
wbosc afleclions are exhausicd, whose ibonrtwire 
devoied lo the meraory of a ftlse idol and a brokefl 
dreitm, i.» more than bilter—'lia humilialingV' 

Auilnied and strangely joyful aa I was.ii iW 
moineni I could not ihmk of inyaelf. Tom t Vüica. 
m<HÍ»lnied by the slrong feeling that bote hio re- 

si'lle-isly pn, penetrated cveryCbre of my frame. I 

roiild not speuk, yel I yeomed lo give hio comfort. 
I inrned lo him and laid my band upoo bi» »«"• 
He look niy hand in both his own, and “ 
conviilsively. 

“Do you know. Ellen,” he said, 

“ til!» ihere have been momenis of my life 
could ha%'e wclconoed any calamity that vould hura 
ihri'wn you ii'io my arms? Nay. I could b* * 
piiroliased yo» wilh money, and chained you to 
si<ic an uowilling brido, exulting. wilh savare 
that you could bolong lo no onc cl»e, coDieniio 
mi-enible so you were neer me, and 
sometimes, in my moroenis oí madness, l ai- 
of the bomidlcss weallh of my own 
kindle alfeclioo in yo»- Tbi* waa insaniiy • 
il! In my sene raoments, I am the n« m 
carth whowould accepl a batid ^ l 

What do you thinkof me, Ellen? 
meanly of me aficr this confession of ^ - 
Yei I am glad that I have loid you olí. « » 


icf lo me; and now I sball cerry oui s^tiie 


ici lo me; auu iio»» i ^ 

lian orillé wilh a lighter heart. I »hall««' ' 
.broad, braco my fioul by change of scobc, m - 
eiurn, do so with ibis weakuess sbaken o ■ 

1 nm nfraid I sball íorléil your g 
eader; I fear il waa uninaidenly; bul w . 

do ? I hud no voice; il was Ion in tbe 
motion tbal shook iny whole frame. 1 
eeined lo me very natural titea; I P"* _ 
ound myoousin Tom's neck, and, i 

ipon his shoulder, cried hearlily- ^ Vjeloudy 
Wc moríais are ungroioful creetures. ^ 

lay comes lo mar a pian, or a rainy nig o, 
ileasure, how we rail! If *1*® Af iba 

he sofler sex, according «o ibe ^ 
imes. she w.ll cali it Cü- 

'shocking!” and, if her bram ,le< upe* 

'Bwfui”wealher; but when ib* 

IS in onr picas,tres, and the solí 
ur sebetnes, we nover s*y, “ How ^ 
ay!” “How ihankfui I am for ihisfa'O'; 

í very good to us!” No; ofter»oP 

me, as a znatler of eoursc, and tbe hnwever,! 
lo iocenae. Ott the presenl occasiou. 
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WBS not liable (o this charge. I was very ihaokful | 
fiv tile UDCIouded Díght that atole josenaibly iipra j 
US. Tbe iDoon rose in brilliant heauty, ihe stara l 
carne out aud lent tiieir aid to jllumiDate the world, 1 
tod my fulher found so muoh to tell tbe boys about > 
tbe eierual ligbts, with tbeir bcaihen ñames, that it | 
vas Idog before they (hougbt of returoing to the j 
boiise. Wben tfaey did come, my lears bad long j 
beeo dricd away, and Tom bad arrived at some de- 
greeof raiionai composure.—It is astonishing how 
iiappiness ogreed wiih lum, and how saucy he aooa 
became! 

It was loog past tbe boya’ bedlime, so I hurried j 
ibem oír, and weni wiih them myself, leaving Tom 
lo iníorm my father of bis modest deaíre to rob him 
of bis daugbier. I bad lidie fear of the re.sult of the ! 
applicaiion, bowever. My father loved Tom as his j 
owa son, aod, whea be carne to my room ero be | 
alepi, and pre>sed me lo his bosom and blesaed me, | 
I linear that the dearest wúh of his heart was gra- I 
tilied. I 

\ou, DO doubl, reader, have suapected loog since | 
whai bruke upon me wiib such startling aurpnsc— | 
the conviclioD ofmyeousin Tom’s aitachtoeai to ¡ 
me, aod its result. i 

Wiihamiad oalurally teoacious aod constaot, I 
bad, wiib the presumpiioo of youih, takeo do ac- 
coum of its buoyaocy aod dispoailion lo be comfort- 
ed. I had meDlally coDcluded that my race waa 
ruD: a bery band bad beca laid upoa my heart, 
and wiihered it forevermore. 'My surpriae, my 
tom aod agiialed feelioga, on fioding that there bad ! 
grown up io my heart a oew passion, alrong as 
dcstb, wiih DO drswback from reasoo, judgmeoi, or 
prudeoce to stay its course, I have already recorded. 

Bui wbat shall I say of my amazemeol wheo I | 
ditcovered that my cousin Tom bad (or yeara • 
loved me?—that he loved me oow with a passioo 
u strong, u ferveot as his own eoosisleol, manly 
chsracter? lodeed, [ should find it difficultiode- ; 
acribe the conlendin^feeliogs that took poasession 
of me. Fluliered, agilated as I was, I coiitd grasp 
but ooe idea, aod that was deep, abiding happioeas. 

And wbat bad become of my jealouay of my cou- . 
lio Fanny? Gose like the summer dew. But ; 
with ii had oot fled all aoeasinesa. I was misuken 
about Tom; but I oertaioly coold not be about ber. 

She loved him; and whai mísery for ber! wbat 
pela for me! It waa a subject wbich I dared not 
ipesk upon to Tom. I oooe ventured to say lo him 
Ibat Fanny was not like herself whea lasl with us; 
and be replied, carelessly— 

“Yes; I obaerved it. Something ia working in 
ibat little bead of hers. We shall know whst it is 
ooe dsy.” 

“Heaven ibrbid!” meotally ejaeulated I. 

A week afler this carne a note from Fanny, oon- 
fnning Tom's coo}eclnre, lelling me that abe was 
eogagcd lo be marríed. Her parents bad opposed 
ber raarnage, aod seot ber to us io a torl of banisfa- 
meiit. Fanny bad feared to tell me of it, she was 
TOt. xuu.—10 


pleaaed to say, because my duiiful conduct bad 
always heen held up lo ber as an example, and abo 
had beeo very rebellious and diaobedient. All was 
DOW smoothed over, bowever, and she invited me 
to her wedding. 

«I tbougbt it was something of tbe kind,” aeid 
Tom, wben I read him tbe note; ■■ Faooy was ao 
desperately sentimental; and you know, Nelly, 
there ia aotbing like a féllow-feeling to eolighlen 
ooe’s mind. I knew she was ia love !" 

“ I suapected it myself," I replied, demurely; but 
I would not for the world have loldbim whom with. 

And DOW, reader, my bistory ia done. I have 
been married for some years lo my cousin Tom, 
and I am truly bleaaed. My tríala i have rcceived 
as my portioa of the sorruws wbich fall tothe abare 
of all buniaa beinga. My happíneas 1 acnrcely fecl 
I deserve. If ever ibis bumílíty ia endangered by 
tbe flatlcries of my huaband, 1 g|call ii immediatcly 
by relkcliog, with shame, upon tbe obluaenesa oí 
mind wbich rendered me incapable of appreciating 
the characler of him whom 1 now consider superior 
io mind, manners, and attainmeoia to aoy oiie I 
bare ever known. 


SERENADE. 

ax JBO. a. DOFJtT. 

Looi fOTth, nr love! This tonely hour 
I IiDgenng wateh by tbee: 

Look forth, ñor f«r; the supaner tíiowct 
Has bamed to tbe sea. 

la eolcnn stilloesa glides tbe mooa 
Adowa ber starry way j 

Tbe young, fresh kevee of early Jop* 
From light to ebsdow pUy ■ 

The Seecy clouds, like apirits bright 

Heiteo’erihemidnightsky, ’ 

And rein-dropi tremble in the ’lieht 
That falletb froni on high. 

Then look forth, maíden of m, 
IlingersiUlbyüiee. 

L^konihenight-ifmi„j„j,,^ 

Can wm no gbmee for me. 

0^ten,lov.! lUnget.iüL 
Thoughhopei,p,iew¡,hf^y. 

1 auy-for «tronger tbaq the wül 
li love that bíadi me here 

Of eome iooe bird the fitful i 
Falle mournful oa my ear^ 

And on the h.lUtop, « y,, ’ 

Soft meiodies I hear *' 

Then liiten, love:-! caen». 






A U í; T T A IM T H A ’ 3 F I P. E G I D E. 

No. !I. —rAÜL»S I.MPROMPTU. 

BT BBiia 


■ I cvcr U*11 yon alHknt my iiiiproiniitn, I.i/. 

> •:.!.« Puní—•< wbat trouMo 1 imj to gol il done 
t.‘ niy muid ?” 

• l •li.ii'i rememU-r thui yon cver did.” 

'• !”Kaicl.\iiniTHl'itlia. “ What 

i!;i ll«- luix- vf ibc uinh ia lliut { iÑnnc nuw-rangk'i) 

' • ;il «ir jui'kct, I ’ll wurruiil. li ’a on’y llie ollicr 
•l i v, a* Il Wi‘rc, llial yon liad wliat Voikcallvdft 

••[• 10 . K.iw, if yon ’re m oxtravaaunt, l*anl, I 
«i 'it'i i-are how luueli troiihlu you liave iii gellia’ 
mudo to yowr iniiid. In iny youa^ daya, iíü 
I y, whcn lie waa uiit of hia tiiiU'. hud a Milialantíul 
‘:.ui;;lit-lMHlic<l Coul mude oiit of gmxl huincapiio 

> <. til, hu IhuiiL'ht liim><‘ir wll providcd fur, and 
•i Jü't expvut lo bave auoilicr undcr ttirco orfuur 
y iir.” 

o 1 belin'e 1 em a Utilc more cxIravaOTnt iban 
loo yonng meo naed to lie íii tlic gianl oíd limes; 
lii;[ 1 uaaiirc you, auiit, Ihat thn imi'iuinplii I ajuike 
■ >:' lias nolhinir to dowilk cnats or jurkvts. I( is 
ii. iliiiig biit a lew linos of poolry." 

•< Volt don’t moHD lo aay thut yon cvnr iindorioolc 
tu inako pnctry om of yniir nwn l^«•lul 

‘‘ Yo«, 1 did, aiiHt. mnko il onl of iny own lioad, 
ttiiíiik my Mars, witliont ^•^ll^in!r it «niy irre» 
yuriitilc injiirv; tlao(ii;ll I liad a IreiiK'iidotis h''ad* 
r>>r a rortiii;;bt atWward.” 

••i ’m glnd of il. Tbe ovil miirbt ’nve jrrown 
ti:>cin yon. if it hadu't sar\-vd yon iu tkic way il did. 
Ai'cordin’ to my way of tliinkiii’, wben a ymiiuf 
loan into a nolion of makm« vairses simjin’ 
sonijs, and Cdtlliii’ and daweiii’, lie ’a a pour cntior; 
and, if I waa a gal, J wouldn'l bave biin for a hu»> 
bañil a bit soonor tban l’d cut onc of my fiiigvrs 
oír.” 

<1 And yon would Berro him exactly ngln,” said 
ruul. 

“ Come.” aaid Li**ie, “ wbat about your im- 

jii'ompin^” 

o Tile snmmer before I enlered coHi-gc I wa» at a 
|.i(!-nic. Among llie geiitiemen preM.iit, ibi-re was 
!.iic Jonuthiui Uagshaw, wbo oliai fignnul iii tbe 
• Comer’ of tbe ‘ Villas.’© Journal,’ over tbe 

fiiíoalnre of ‘rhilander.’ His pociry was of tbe 
iiigh prossnrc, sentimental stylc, wbicb made biin 
I xvccdiiiKly popular among the ffirls,c>-pec-iu!lj*thut 
|Mirl wlio bad jnst entered ilioir tecos. For tliia 
n-uson, I confess that I envied biin nol a liitle. At 
llie |.ic-iiic, be kept aport froiit tbe iv*t, and I no- 
tioed llial lio lookcd into cvery nw.k and comer be 
«•ame lo, as ¡f iu «areh of miuething: wbile, cera* 
Biuimlly, be would come to a suddco «and, casi his 
iOd 
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«•yes npwards, ky Ws band iipoa bis hcart, and 
Iiiuw bis lips as if be were a«ldressiiig semcibing 
bo saw up in tbe íky. The girls narrowly watched 
bis iiiovcmcnií, and would at such limes exolaim— 

“ ‘ Oh, liow iiispirt'd he luoks! He ’* eoinposing 
Sume of bis sw»?©! poeiry now, I kuuw. IXwsn’i 
h«* l-ik aiiiriflic?’ 

“ Miranda lUown. agirl with Inrsnt block©yes,a 
profusión of raven liair, nnd reiiinrbably wbiie leelh, 
gave it as her opinii» thnt ibe ‘divine Pbilandcr 
bvat ^liukspcarc nnd Millón, as w«*ll as the more 
moilern piN.-ls, nll lo noihíng; and tbut wboever bo 
miglit choosc for bis lady«lovc wontd lie i]ic 
onviuble woman alive, as her ñamo, einbulmcd in 
¡ his iiniiiortai verse, would du»ceud lo tbe late»! 

I poMvrily.' 

I “N.iw, as 1 wa* most viol. nily ennmored of 
I Mi^s Miniiidn, and iinusjiued tliiit ^lu} wgartlcd m 
} witli somo «bvro.! of favor, I ilii« hpvi.-<^h 

I as vvry imkind; iin>rr.. C'p oiully us 1 liad, not 
fivc uiiimios l^.-fore, wu-t iny foel in oltcniiniiig lo 
liiid n iTuiilstrrydHfd, llie loealioii of wbicb sbe was 
parií''iil¡irly utixíihis to a^ccriaiii.” 

“ JeM g.Msl entiii-h f,ir yon,” said Aunt Tobirha, 

“ it you were sieli a >iiii platón 0 « in tliink yvanniM 
wsido Bliklc d«-.-p iüTo lili; ^wuiltp lo íjiy out a 
crandi’ry-lK-d tur Kuiidy Hrown. I ’ve livcrn of 
j Kuiidy biiridred'. of limes; fJie preleiids lolojlcrri’ 
Me fffiiteel; biit I can leU yoii, Paul, that Ibere ’s a 
dfiil of irulh iu tbe oíd proverh ilmt says, gtfniílity 
wíilioiit «biliiy is liko piiddiii’ wiibout >al).'' 

“ Wctiiiig my foei wasn't all lUe bad luck I met 
wiib, aunt. Ailer 1 liad explorcd tbe swainp, by 
Iryíiig to penetrute a tbicket, wherc shcwasMKO 
ibat Ibero wcre pleiiiy of wild goosels'fries, I neor* 
ly tore oiic of ibe skirts of iny cual oíT.” 

“ Wvll, if that don t beat all l If Enrdy hadn’l 
’ave tlioiiglit tliat yon wvre a proal gooso, sbe iK’VOr 
would askud yuu to diti’c in umonp a mes* of brlers 
aod iliorns l'ur tUe suku ofa handful uf greca gwrc* 
Iwrrios.” 

“ I van't say wbnl Miranda thoiiglit al»»» my 
bciiip a peose; but, for tnysolf, 1 »«'on hegan lo *«** 
pi'ct tbut I niifibl, wltbonl grcatly nndorroling Ihe 
keonness of niy intellect, be placíMl <» a par wiih 
tUai sagneious biped; fur, bavitig ciiicrged from «l« 
Ibiekct, I was ba^oiiing lowards Miranda wíih ihe 
nearly disnicnibcrcd nkirt of my coa! flapping lo ibc 
breeze liko a torn lianncr, wlicn 1 saw Mr. Joña- 
tban Bagsbaw approaching ber in an opfHwilc direc- 
tion, with a single vioícl lietwcon bis ihumh anJ 
finger. From that momeot, I «u-v ibal Minad» 



AU::T TABITIÍA'S i'IilESIDE. 


107 


ha<] no eye* exccpt for him. When he had ad- | 
Víoced wnhin a few Kicp* oí ber, he ami, 

i«uimti? un aliiiiide cxaoily timiiar lo wliul 1 had í 
feen liim st^vi-ral limes durin^ llio niorntng, he re- ^ 
pcmi-d ihu>e liiies— \ 

t 

'“Accppl, iweet RÍrl, thit violet, [ 

AcJ iVfur it iii your Tnvon hair, ' 

And wilh il iwinnl, Mír.itnlii, Ict | 

liiod tlioiigliis of me lie nealliug tlicre.’ ” j 

‘•Welt, if ihat ain't weaker ihan di'h-water," ? 
*aid Aiint Tahitha. “A tamal Tool—liow «üd he 
íspi'cl ihai ‘he was goin’ lo twiM bor llioii^rlita tip j 
H!ili a and tlien líecp ’eni loil^'-jd iip niium^’st ; 
her luir likf a rrow's iio'l in ii piue tn-e ? If 1 ’d 
«' <’iii lo iitake a vair'C of p«’ii-y, I ’d ’uve cr.ii- - 
Irivi'.l irtzi’i, it a Iccile spriiikliii’ of I kiiow, i 

jí'l lo ave kepi i( t'roin >piliii’.” } 

•'I (lidri i kfiow, aimi, tliiii yon wcrc sticli a fc- ‘ 
vcreciiiio. Tlic gii-|«, who liad gallierod round lo ' 
hvar it, ihciiiglii it/ir^l rale. \ 

“' liy, R¡ig‘hat,v, ¡í thal some of your own ■ 

“' Wben diil yon wriie ii V Miid another. i 

'“II^.vlr^wcet!’exo!a¡nled a ihird. i 

'•' W liai aii aíli-ciing- ap|>eal lo a scnsiiive hearl!’ ! 
the remark^of a fniirili. < 

“' lou llave noi loid us when yon wrole il,’ saíd 1 
a fifili. ' ■ 

‘“Il wat neverwritien,’rcplicd Joiiailiun. 'Jnst i 
*’ 'he morneiii I commcnced recitiiií it, it cinanaicd i 
liwn my hearl of hearts. In o Word, ludios, ¡i was i 
w impromptu.' | 

‘“Oh, everythiníT.' exrlaimed Miranda, ' wliieh í 
P’H's ihroiish iho niembi.t of Pliünnder-s niind ! 
furos lo gold. Pliiiajuier, 1 ooorpt thc violei. and 
’ ai e\er con«ider it a* a flowi-r Ccniseoraied hy ! 
geniiis_„ne iha, ha- l-een hallied in Ih.- spnrklnig j 
Water, wluch flow from ilie heiirhls ofllrdieon.” < 

"■0'» rcdoiil.l.'d : 
o to.d ihat it was an impromptu, i will not \ 
n 'IP'-crilx) tile envy wítli whiidi I re- í 

J'^froihan Bn^shaw; bul. nfier I Imd i 

* fime for rcHeciion, I felt delermined iliat I, (íh>, } 
u" wriie an impruinptn. Now, alihoiiL’h ihis is , 

«eoniradiciion of lerms, I shrewdly siispeci lliat a ; 
PfMlpartofihe impromptu"»—so called-cosi iheir i 
«vera! suthors nui a little In-aiinirof Ihe hrains, i.nd \ 

* 1 e occasion w more freiiiiently modo for Ihe í 
pmmpiu Than Ihe imprompi» for ihe o«ta«ion. \ 

he night «ucoceding llio pir-nio, ilie inoon | 
nc nctri) nt ihe full, was almosi as lirlii n« dny ; j 
. rciiriiij- 10 rny chiimlier nt an early honr, I ' 

• rmiiied ihnt I wniild at once set ahoiit coinpi>s- ? 
? my impr.Hnptn, 1 walk.-d ihe floor nwliile, ] 
1"? 'n‘piralion, hm it wm.l.l not come. I ' 
li«t *^1 window wilh Ihe like snci-cs». At j 

Ihai "'ulkcd in ihe fiinlon, iiopiiig j 

f-, * ""'***^ ^ poured down npon me from lite » 
Raisiiu: „,y eyes in ihe fushion I sow Mr. j 

*i«i* V wlwn ho wa.s bimiing for ihe • 

I eiclaimed, aloud- 


“ Oh, sdver Luna, genlly tolling tliroiigli- - 

There I <"anic lo a dead uland. Kolling iiii..ii;.li 
wliai? Tliiil wa« the ijiiestion. tlioiiid ii U- 
throiiuli tile snjipliire sky, lite nziiie lieiivfii-, or 
etiiereul spnre? A Word iniist alxi Ik; fuiiiid tu 
rhymcwiiii tJironi’/i. As ill luck woiild lia\e ii. 
beiiig a liiile tliirsiy, it hiip¡>ened tu pop ini.i n.y 
mind lililí I shoiitd like 0 driiii:;lit of yuiii niio 
spnice In’cr, Aiiiit Tiiliiiliii, alier wliicii. for a lo..; 
lime. Ilioii“li I rejeeled llie iiiea of Miranda Ireii í 
eni.'a;;i‘(I in Iirewiiig ln-er \vii¡; llic ntriiost di-.l,ii:i, 
llic Word /-ritp was flie on'y one I coiild lliii k t f 
At liisl, afier lor a fiill lialf li<>iir it lind linniitr'! in ■. 
like an evil spirii, I siiceceded in exori"i';ii_' :t 
Quite a iiiirnkT of words roe ii;i in ils stcai!. iin i. 
aiiii'ii;? lint rc'l, ; liiit lilis I siHiii cii'i u-id.'. 
for I n-ciillecleil Iliat .Miraiida’s fool, cven il *ii!'- 
ji.'Oti'd lo lile rnii't caiei'ul paviii;’ pmc"cs.«, cr-n'-l ii. .t 
be eoinpfC'sed wiituii ihe liiiiiis of a Ciiii'oic' .i 
sh|'|wr, llie oiily kiiid wliicli 1 Mipjio'ed woiild l>, .ir 
lo Ik; inirocliiccd inlo |>oeTry. In iin airony of d'‘n;.i 
as lo wliii'lt iif Ilio words wliich iinw caiiir it.iVI’iI- 
in: íiiio niv itiiiid wnidd be inosi fca'ilde, 1 walk- I 
i>p and iloWT llic gravel ptitli Witli rapiil ‘Ir. Ies: 

■ I llave it!' saíd I, Middeuiy cniiiing lo a sliiinl. nial 
I rej-ealed— 

•' * OM, sil vrr lama, grnlly rollinj lliroiiph 

Thr lupj'liire «ky, tliy vot’ry lliee diitii wcn'— 

“I conid gel no further; llic iranlen seciiud i.-.o 
cirenm‘crilieil lo ndiinl llie Inll e.x|iansioii of my 
ideas. A cliange of seeiie I llicrelbre thoiichl iiiiílil 
pnivc projiiiioiis, and I jiiin|i<'d over llie fenci.' iiiio 
nii iKljoíiiinfr ciiclosnre. I upjienred to liare iinne 
freedoiii iiow, and fpark'Jin;; eres, sfarry >!.ic», 
sweol ruliy líps, and resy íinper tips, livlli like 
pcails, and nisiil-black ciirU, Cupiil's daris. and 
lIci.'dmg lic.nrts, were all lloaling before me iii onu 
ciniolic niiiss. M'boíly nbsorlK"d in cndeavoriiu'to 
decide whieh of llie ‘0 plirii«es I liad U-.sl lir‘l pie‘S 
inte my serviee, I enlirely forgot flini ihere wns a 
froí-poitd in lile centre of ihc inelosure, and. as I 
proi’eedcd \vi;li uprai-ed eyes, the firsl lliing I knew 
I sieppcd inlo if. Tlio frogs thal, long ere ihis. liad 
bnslieci iheir nighily sones, wer»." rmised by ilii> ‘mi¬ 
den spiashing of iheir íhvoriie elemcnl, nnd ai once 
bi;rst inlo full cbonis, wliich soiinded lo me n- if 
ihey *.TÍil, ‘Trip Iiini iip! trip him iip!’ lo which 
wonld now and Ihen be added a d<"ep. gruH' b.i's 
voic'c, sayiiig, ‘5oij‘e liim well! sonso him wcll !’ 
Aliogeiher, Ihe scene appearcil to ine so iuJn ioiis 
llmi, vexcd as I wns, I could nol roiroiii u lie.iriy 
langh.” 

‘ I wish lo mossy yon hn<1 fell in and wct yinir- 
íelfall over; ifvou had. il nní:lil 'ave bronglil yon 
lo venr s«"ii>es. Why, yon were in a fuir way to 
make n naleral fool of yonr'df. Tliul was ih, ‘e- 
cmd lime iii iwenty-four lioiirs tliat yon wi-i y -iir 
/eel, cause yon ’d got your licad so full of li.imfy 
Brrwn. 1 wimder, for iny parí, ihui yon liacfn i 
kilcbl your death a-coid. If 1 'd had yon under my 
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’hiimb a wet-k. I MI warrant yo», I MI ’ave «Iuh-J j 
yon wilh hi>t airli-ílrink lili yon M oome lo yonr^ulf, 1 
aiul kiiouo.1 whal yon wt-ro abi.nt,” i 

“ Ii woiild hiivc Loen Mjrviii^' me abonl ripiit, I í 
liiink." sanl Piinl. í 

•• Pul yon over fini!>h yonr impromptu ?” inqnired I 
Lizzie. ! 

'•O vos; thonch mj^cold fooi-ímth sn datnpod | 
Iiiy pot-lir Icrviir. I CioiM pruccrd n» l'urllicr tlial | 
niilit. Tlio noxt dar wns WVdnc-day. and, rarly l 

m the I rorríved an inviiaiiyn lo atloiid a < 

party on '1 linr'<hiY ovenirnr at Mr. llrown’**. I re- 
'c'lvcd lililí my iiiiproiiipiii shoiild l>e roady for tiio 
oora-iKn. Tlie oXiK-rienre of the preoediiiír n¡í:lit 
liiiviiic lanirlit me lliat it was not •■aCo to 1rn^t rny 
'•'It lo a (reo raiii'»- out ol' door;*. wlien llic pinnic 
Irni/y wa* ii|ii>ii inr, I >hni iiiyeli' hilo niy rliam- 
(‘'■r and wnrked all thc iiioriiinv' limder tlian a dav* 
..iliiirer, Iryinir lo reduce to order llic oliuo< of 
Iilira«p‘» ol xvliK’li ] llave pivi'n a ouiuloiític. 1 
-ranvly ulluwed iiiVM'lt timo tocat diiriiip ihc whole 
day, and llic mKliiii:lit Inirip found me iinderided as 
t<) wlieihcr I liad U'lier inake. >kie« or siphs rhvme 
'.vith oyes. I. howevor, licfore 1 flept, snccevded 
III di>|>oviiip of oaeli of llic plirn'os ; a“, in my «pin- 
i'in, lliere wu« nol one amons ilie wlmle wtiich 
was iiül loo prerimi» to lie loM. I rannoi now rc- 
• iillcci how I arrnnpi'd tliein, üio«s:h I rememl>or 
'lial 1 was cxlrcmely well salisfied wiih tliem as a 
whole. I entertained not the Icusi doidit lluil I 
'hrtuld achieve a decided vietnry over Mr. .Tono- 
tlian Papsiiaw ; fur, whilc his impromptu cnntnined 
nnlv four linos, mine consistedof more than a dozen. 
As I had so composed it that I miist pre«cnt Mi«s 
Miranda wiih a rose when 1 repcalcd it, I look care 
hrfore coinp lo the pariy to secure one in a hnilnn- 
hole of my vesi. Wben I arrived, Mr. Jonathun 
Hapsliaw wa"* olreadv llicre, and, by thc manner in 
wliieh he kepl ihrowinp hi» cyei iip to the eeiliiip, 

I espeeled that he was hard al work on another iin- 
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prompiii. DetcrmininR to pet the etart of him 1 
seized on the first üp|H,ri.miiy. The fnll meen w’as 
Jti'l ri'^inp.and -hone in at the open Windows. This 
1 con^ideo'd a favorable eirrnmstanee, Taking Ibo 
ro'c from my biiiionhule. and placinp mysolf oppo- 
site .Miranda, who was sittiiig at onc of tbe Win¬ 
dows, I Ivpan— 

“ ‘ Oh. «itver I.iinn. grnily rolling Ihroiiph 
The s.rp|.hirr iky. ihy voi’ry thee dnih wno: 

Gmnt liim tlie power to painl Mimmlo’e «Imttni, 
^Vhlch vie wvlh heti who roiiged the wnrid loartrii; 
Chunn* whieh may fiad iheir lype in ihia red roM’— 

“‘Mith wliich, drar pirl, I proy, repale yoiir 
nove!’ >!iid a Imle blaokryed gipsy, rióse lo my 
: elhow. M-iziiii: on a inoniciuV pause wlúrh I maje 
I at lili- olese of ilie lino. 

••Oh. whiit a fulliiig oíT was ihere! Tears of 
vexuiion Q'-iiiully siartrd inio my eyi's to ihink Ibat 
r. btlle Cluni Lanrens sliuiild, by lier real impromptu, 

<, tlirow sueh sn air of ridioule over my pretended 
¡I one. 

i “The risibiliiy of all prrscnt. rxrrpt of Miranda 
i and mvM'lf, was so mnrh exeitml llial I was obliped 
lo iiliaiidon all tlioiichts of rrprulinp thc rest of it. 
Thiis my aniiripatod viciory over Mr. Jnttalhan 
- r>au''hu\v was unucconiplished, tUtd he was lert 
alone in hi» plory. 

y O From that time to this, I have never aiiempied 
I to mnke a single rhyme. For a lonp tíme, I was 
) exreedingly sorc on ibc siibjrct of iinprompliis, and 
> rerarded liltlr Clara Liiiimis wiih an evil eye." 

I o Yonr scniimenis as re-prcls Clara have, since 
¡ then, tindergonc a cbange, 1 beliove,” saidLtzxie, 

; tmiling. 

I “ Yes. sninewhnl.” 

‘ “ Well, Paul.” sutil .Aunt Tabiiha, “ she MI make 

•, yon a good emarl wife ; and I, for onc, aiii grcally 
! obleeccd lo lier ; for. in my opinión, she saved you 
i from makiiig a natural fool of yourself.” 


A NIGHT IN THE ZÍOSOUITO TEE-HITORY. 

A TALE WHICH MIGHT BE A CHRIÍ*TM.\S STORY, IP THE PLOT WF.RE NOT L.VID IN 

SL’M.MKR TIME. 


BT T. V. 

OscE lipón a time a mosMt'i’o ''Ved in o swiimp. 
He was eonsidcrablc of a mosqtiiio, and wa» conso- 
qtienlly of great inflnence in the commiiniiv. He 
was a perlect alderman of a mosqiiiio. His sto- 
mnrh was of ihe 6nest dimensions, and wo« kept 
continuolly siipplied with the very best blood. lie 
nerer loucheil the coaraer juice.sof his fellow brilles 
—not he- Wben he wanted a rcpasi. be elways se- 
iected the fairest and tendeivsi of the human family. 

He WOtild orten break feloniously ihroiigb the key- 

hole of a drawing-foom, and, selecting the lovelieat 
>reaiure of all ibatbrightcircle, hewould bend over 


zasBiaaiB. 

some prnrly titile veir, and, in a most prareftil man- 
nrr, plunge his poHshed lieuk inlo thc riihy siream, 
and sipto his heart’s contení. And if he felt hi» spi- 
< rits risiiigubove their proper Icvel, or his headbosin- 
( ning to switn. he was so pnideot as to Icave siraight- 

I wuy, lest inloxicalhm shonld render him an easy 
victiin lo the destróyer. His eyes were large and 
brilliant, and the horna iipon his hcad were at Irast 
i twice as bright as any that adorned ihe hrads of ibe 

I rcsl ofhistribe. Ili* wings were of the fine«t gauíC, 

i and bis sting was as hright and quick as a siinbeam- 
‘ He floated drowsily all day upon iho surlace ol ibs 
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jD brídging about, much lo her regfet, Cor ihe hand- 
íoroe siranger of llie sable eyes liad enlisicd her 
«rmpaihies. Iloviiig called bir* ailendani. !• irelly, lo 
lifhi the way, be blarled lo relurn, (br mora waa 
bfgioDÍng lo ope it» siinny eye over Ule forext-dod 
mounUins of ihe eaM. And as ihey spcd borne- 
wefjs, a iniisiraf biim »o cleur, so loud, and so 
mooolonous, aróse froni Ihem as never beforo 
moundi'd in llial mostjiiilo (crritofy. Their sony 
was, of roufse, ia ilic mosquiio diulccl, Ibe peru»al 
ofwhich could liardiy be very enlortaíning lo ihe 
Anglo-Saxüp reader; and, as we bave a very im- 
perfect knowledgo of Iba language ourselves, we 
wil! Dot presume lo aci as ¡niorpreler. 

The soog ceased. They vero at ibe ainbrosial 


home of Satinwmg. The roorningwas piciuring iis 
goldcR phanloins io ihe ca-lern slry. 1 he lime had 
come when men shoiild be abroad aiid mosquitos 
at homo. Silverbeat, bidding his faír one a loving 
adieii, hied him lo hís fairy pulare. 

The inoon bad once agnin trod her shadowypatb- 
Tbcrc wus liappiness tu ibe siill, cool valley, where 
tbc mosquitos Jwcli ir tbeir beaulifiil lióme» ia ihe 
flower», Ibr Siii erbcak had gone lo speod a life of 
lüve wiih Saiinwing: and there was happines* loo 
iu thc siaiu-ly mansión, Ibr the palé lady was Iba 
bride of him shc lovcd. 51io ever had a super- 
siilioiis drend of harining the mosquitos, sting ihey 
ever so sbarply, for sbe remembered Ibot they had 

once been her preservers. 

Firtfide Clui, May, 1S51. 
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PART II. 

MtxT perhaps tlie majoriiy of people. Ifcop siich 
a mcdleyor an exisienre. so mis up the material 
«•iih Ibe ‘piriliial, ihai ihcy ciiher drearn not al all, 
nr dreom unly everyday details and the dnll repoli- 
non» of cninmon evenis, of no niognitude ín ihem- 
and ihrowing no light iipon the plionomena 
of dream». Their spiriis, even in sieep, hover 
abont the cbimney córner; Iboy are imps of the 
kilchen or spirit» of Ihe drawing-room, never rang- 
ing into Ibe blue ompyrean. Thosc mtist Iw those 
abo» spiriis, afler dcaih, are heard rallliiig Iha 
keillc» ofihe cook, or knockiiig mysterionsly, and 
ytailing goísip gathrrtd/rom higher inlfHigrnrtt 
vko foísed throngh their *fhtrt on their tcay to a 
mft enJargtd Ufe. These are they ivho, aocord- 
inglo Dame, are blown about in limbo; haviog no 
tin oQ «tnh, ihey have none in ihe bercaficr ; who 
ire reserved for the fiery trinl, when it will be scen 
wheiber Ihey have “ heid foolhold" of cnotigh of 
ihespifil to lurvivc ihe lesl. Thf»e are the íbiling 
fho*ti of Ihe chiirchyard, it roay Le, doomed never 
lo ri»e into a beiler siatc. 

Oihers, sgain, never dream ; they are ridden by 
iacubi, »s dyspcpiics deserve to be, but have no 
cletr nigbi visions; they never realixe the almost 
lealific sitie, when “ Ihe yonng mea shall see 
Ti»ions and oid men dream dreanis.” 

Tbere is slill anoiher olas*, who have a balanoed, 
tul noi ovcr-balaneed physíqiie, who reatiae the 
Shtk.pearian nighi-oomfort—“ th" innoccnl slecp" 
Mü Ihe moumful asserlion of Macbeih—and tliese 
y*ld ihemselves joyously to Ihe drowsy god, re- 
ngninj, lo ihe lemporary oblivion, their well-oared- 
íor eifthiy lahemacle, wíih an unemous contení, ai 
coafiding and refreshing. Tbeae remomber 
ooiMiig of their dream»; they 

“ Do Oort's «-ill, and know it not.” 


They wake wiih a new life, oonscioiis only of wan- 
dcring Ihroiigh intc'rrtiintble ecene» of graco and 
beaiiiy, ravislied by .«wcel sounds, and Iknned by 
brcezes soAer ilinn ihosc of Araby; lliey arí.-e wiih 
a gloiincs» of ihe heart, feeling existence is a blesa- 
ing by itsclf. 

I beiong 10 neiiherof ihese. A» a ohild, I iiscdto 
tay my hesd iipon my pillow wilh an earnesi ex- 
pecinncy. The sieep worid wesavast, a peoplcd, 
and beaiiiifiil worid, into whieb I enlerod asan in¬ 
mate. I used to wonder that oihcr rbildrei would 
dovoiir calces and pies, aAer having expcrienced the 
psins of ilbiess or iha horrora of bod dreoma from 
tliQl cause. I. wilh Ihe most dainly pcrcepiion», 
never felt even Icmpled lo repeaC auch an experi- 
ence. Sieep puve me a sensatiun of terror, wben 
Ufiatlended by drearna, even in eariy life. To me it 
was Allí of iiiiage», míen loovasi for my infantile 
soul. Unge mourtain», piled in solitary graiidetir 
lowcred lorcver aroiind me, and shadows Doaiing 
lilcü dense banners, were flecked with )i,.),t| and 
gave place lo rainlww*, and siars, and moons. I 
do not rcmember to huve dreamed of tl,e j 
seeined my-elfin liphl alwtys, wilboul knoMnne ,he 
source from wbich ít carne. 




u«e-I to pruy before suiking mío lliat sinfo «„,! i. 
f u-cd 10 wondvr ifit Was righ, ,o nru. ,Tj 
Falhcr fiir plcasuni .ireams. Incbcd, f y .,, 
puzalcd to know howto cali thi» 
ence: grotc«que and disjoinw I Poimd 
my companion., I■,■l wiih me consis,n,„ , * 

and earnesi. I u^ed lo W'ondcp <■ jf r , 

Heaven” in my slc-p; and yet never l" 
thc Opinión of my frienjs.les, ihev ,.1 “'‘'f 

ill. or dcsir„„« ,o appear wlmi J '‘''nk me 

sensiiivvly olive lo a Umdoy, ! '«'f I Wa, 

owi por!, bnldiiig W'k thc besi ^nmy 

""^'Iscs OI my 
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v‘á wagazií:e 

levi Hitiriiih or the lovc of approv*! should 
hovf a i>arl iti Uu-m. 

1 ii-t,'!! U) «lr«'ati» of ji.yuiis ahupes floating in the 
íif, wliicli wcrc ninrcl> lo me- i havc started 
veryciirly iii lile ihc her\*>y thut angela have no 
\vinga, l>-<>nii^« Oive crenttjres hacl nonc in my 
fli'cp. 'llicM- dul iii.t í.p.-;iW lo me, bul looked lev 
i:i?ly iip-'n me; nml I woiiUl cln‘p niy hnnds wiib 
siieh lerveney o(' do-ire lo be worihy of iheir com- 
paiii -i)»liip. iliat I olíen a\v.,ke in lean». I prew 
•íiv wheii olliera lulki-.l oI‘ driMins, lost I shoulci t )0 
caliccl iip<in lo (ioM-nlK- my World of vi^ion!<, which 
ihen 1 li-U woiilcl lie u de-eeraiiun. I nm confideiil, 

• ittc reamen wliy chililren dread bidnc alone iti the 
«iark i' líwiiig lo ilic linee f-hapi's and vague iin- 
prc*Mim'* <'!' iinfamiliar srene* broiitrhl lo the mind 
m tlic pri>e. >>. oi'ilreumiiie. Ii is cruel to coinpel 
lliem |i> darkiiess wliere llns is ilie l-iih: : I have no 
doiilit many a clnld niiglit trace the morbiü aciion 
ol' bis liictilii'-s ip an undiie acveriiy upon thia 
proiiiid. “Tnily. lile liglit ia goud, and a plcasant 
ihine it is to k-liohl tbe r-un.” 

Fof iuy>elt, I needed no imlidgence on Ibis acore. 

1 was a cutiraeooii* ohild, delieiiime in ihe mystical, 
and conliiienlly expi'clitig sonic rcvelalion—longmg 
lo li:i\-e a voicc cali me, a» di<l llie ciiild Samuel ; 
Ix-adiMí my car lo lisien, and rciuly lo say, •< Speak, \ 
hord.” As life wore on, and the revclaiion of an 
actual presciice was wiihbcld, 1 redouUcd my liille 


AKD LADY‘3 BODE. 


fasls, and was more earnest in my pravers, thatl 
ruight lie accoiinled worihy; 1 intlicie’d childish 
pcnunfs.*s upon my«elf, all lo no piirpose, Preams 
of rare sigiiincaney I had, indeed, and daydrcaras 
of granduiir and Uniiily loo deep Ibr any iiUerance; 
poetry, in it* manifolil forin*, enme to niy mind’s 
eyc, but uncarihty shapc* and strange volees were 
nol vonchsafed. 

1 uscii lo drenm of beina; poised in apace, aur- 
roiimlcd wiili a gray olmosphere which cave back 
nciiher object ñor voice. 1 felt a slrnmre jilca«itre 
in tbi* pnlseipss kind of bidnc, so aimless, ailcnt, 
biit ycl full of iinearihly real; for I wiis a sensitiva 
cliild, fo acute in my pcrcepiion*, that thonghls 
wcrc so many pains, and joy and prief had a magni- 
tuile disproporiioticd to my years. Tlicy err who 
say eiiildhood i» Ihe bapprest period of life I am 
sure that, to me, with all the joyousnes» of my na- 
ture, my sense of sufTering wns so poisnant that 
even now it pains me to recall ihe rcmembrance. 
Intense happiness, as well as intense euflering, bad 
DO cxlemal manifesialion wilh me. I was still, 
sik-ni, and often have fainicd wilbout ihe utierance 
of a Word, while the shades of feeling were so 
many sliowers of siniles or tears; henee the com¬ 
fort of lilis recurring dnmm of silcnce and «lenisl 
i resi, wilh llic consciousiiess of existence ftee from 
nll frciungs, and boldiiig es'cry weaned faculiyin 
abeyunce 


THE DEAD SEA. 

(5e< 


■ Thi# wood'Cut presenta an accurale view of iho 
sbore of the Ik-ad Seo, for wliicb wc ore iiulcblcd 
lo ihe Nnrrative of the United States Expcdiiiiai to 
the River Jonian, efe., by W. F. Lyncti, U. S. N. 
That otficer tells us that, soon afier entering ihe 
Dead Sea with bis boats. and arter a periloiis dc'cent 
of the River Jordán, a fresb norih-west wind com- 
menced blowing, and gradunlly increa«cd lo a galo, 
until the sea presentad an agiiatcd surface of li>um> 
ingbrine; the spray, evaporaiing os it fell, leuving 
incrustalions of salí upon the cloihes and hunds and 
faces of the boats’ crews, which, whilsl it conveycd 
« prickiy sensaiion wherever it touclied llio skin, 
was, above all, exceedingly pnioful lo the eyc«. 
Mcnnwhile Ihe boat.s, heaviiy luden, sinipglcd slug- 
gishly ot Crst; but when llie wind freshened in ils 
líerecness, froin Ihe densiiy of the water, it seemed 
fhoi tlieir bows were enconnicrinc the hammera of 
the Titán*, ínsfead of the opppsing wave.s of an 
angry sea. “ At times," say< tlie feurless narrator, 
'■ it seemed as if the Dread .\lmiclily' frowncd upon 
our efl'oris to navignte a son, ihc creatíon of hís 
wralh- BulaJlhoiighthe seahud assumed atlireal* 
cning aspeií, and the frelicd monntains, sharp and 
incinerulod, luomcd terrific on eiiher sido, and salt 


and nslies minclod with ihc snnds, nnd fclid sttlphtir* 
oiis springs trickk-d tiown the rovines, wc didnol 
dL-«(iiiir; owe-siriu-k, Init not icrrified; fearing ibe 
wnrsi. ycl hopiiig f.ir ihe bcsl, we prrparcd lo spend 
a dreary ni-.'lit upon Ihe dreariert waste we had 
cver secn.” Snddcnly, however, tlio wind abalcd, 
BDÜ wilh it the sea as rapidly fr-ll; the water, from 
it» pon<lerou8 q«ialiiy, scilliiig as soon a* the agí- 
laline canse liad cea'cd lo acl. “W'tliin Iwenty 
minutes fron» the time," continué* the narrator, 
" we llore away from tlie sen, which ttircatcned to 
enciilf US, we were pulling away, of a rapid rafe, 
over a pliicid shcet of wsilcr, thnl scareely ripplert 
lienealh us; and a rain rloud, wliieh had enveloped 
the sierilo mounlujn* of the Araliian shore. lifted up, 
and lefi iheir meged outlines lurking in llie ügW of 
the sciting sun.” 

The next day, oñer entering the Dead Sea, Ih* 
eommander of the expedition made an excursión 
along the base of the moiminin, lowards Kd* csFe*h- 
ka, but on every *ide the arene was one of nnmixed 
dcsolation. “ Tbe air, latnletl with the siilpliiifciied 
hydrogen of the sireocn of a fooniain—Aín el Fesh- 
ka, Foiiniain of the Stride—gove a lawny huc even 
tolhe foliuge of llic cano, which ia eiscwhere of so 



THE CíIlLD-LOVE. 


BT ALICC ■■ XSAL. 


“ Hft prayeth b«it, vho lov«th be«t 
All thiafa hoth great aod «nwll; 

For the de«r Ood wbo loveth 
He QUide and loTMh alt."—Couxisos. 

1 ah fun yoH love me, litlle Miriam ?” 

“Love you?—oh, so deaily!” And, as if hcr 
rhildish words needed a stronger confirmation, ^he 
put ber arms carefsingiy about bi* necir and laid 
ber head upoo his boaom. Her face wa* very love* ; 
lri« abe looked up to bim in all the winníng iruih- \ 
fiiliK» <i( an aflectionate heart. Large grey eyea, '■ 
wiih laahea solong and deep asalmoat lo gíve ibcm j 
i aorrovfal expresaioo at limea, and a mouih now ^ 
Hniling, and so disclosing amall pearty teeth, and 
ihen (be crimaon lipa would meet ia poiii;tig tull* 
Bes»— 


> 

*'As thoofb a rose ehould ahat, 

And be a bud agaio.” ' 


So ihoBghl iha atudenl u he bent down to reinrn 
tbe food careaa, and mingled hia üarlcer lookii wiih 
ibe ligfat floatiog caria that were thrown baclc over 
bii iboolder. 

“And vill you always loTC me, Miriam?” 

“Oh, alaraya!” 

" Bul »ben I am gooe—for I may not be with 
Tou laeg; aad then, when yoa do not aee me ei’ery 
d»y, aad you bave oiber frienda who lovo you bet- 
ler, and can malee yoo more beaui iful presenta ?” 

Sbe aeemed to be peined, as if ahe understood 
die worldlinesa tbua imputed to ber, yoting aa sh« 
«w. 


“Bm why rauat you go? and vrhere will you 
ib? Ho(bo?’' 


“Hona! Ah no, my cbikl; I haré not had a 
*>008 tbeas many years.” 

And Iban they were both aileot for a litlle while; 
>be pitying him becausa he had no home, and he 
dwelliog 00 (bougbta and reeollections wfaicb the 
'^wd had callad up. The low brown farm bouse 
*bere his boyish daya were paased, with tbe moa- 
ffbank around tbe well; tbe little garden a( the 
Wfsnceofthe orchard; iba orebard iiaelf, wbile 
bloasoma at ibinTeryseaaonorthe year. And 
* “ brooit, gui^ling throngh iba 

**der bosbra, and reSeoiing the tal) apirea of the 
tbe fieid lily, ihat aprangamong 
' ?«•*. He aeemed once more to lie, an 

I ’ “«le»» boy,watching the clouda floating lazi- 
y overhíad, while the sommer inaecis sang around 
'•0. and tbe wind come gently to 1ÍA tbe hair from 
*™burntforehead. 


Tbjs broogbt a recollection of hia mother’a kia 
' * ^ay* aeemed lo him like tbe aummer wind, t 


í 




qiiiet, so warm, »o lovmg. Her kíss and ble^«inir. 
as she bent orer his pillow, and then she woold 
kneel and pray so cameMly for her son, her only 
child. How unlike bis father wa» Ihat gemte wo- 
man ! He bad wondered nt that cven wlien a boy. 
His stem, rigid parent, who rarely smiled, and 
mnde sdf-denial and never-ceasing labor his reli¬ 
gión, as though he feit tbe curse of Cain ever upon 
bis nigzed beids. They were united «mly in one 
lliing. iheir love for him, and llio zculoiis prayer 
that he. mighl l>e. like !?amuel, called eveii in child- 
hood to ihe Service of the Temple. So they liad 
dedicated him ; and, when he saw ihc gras» spring- 
ing npon Ihcir gra%‘es in ilie rhurcliyard, and look 
a IqsI look upon that iiiimidc homr. now passed ínto 
other hands, he reinem)>ered Ihi» strong wish of the 
lieart» that had loved liiin so. and were now muuld- 
ering to dust beneath his feei. 

“ But where are yon going?” sotd ihc chikl, who 
bad been thinking of many other tüing», and hud 
now returned to this new fear of parting. 

“Many, many hundred miles from this, Miriam. 
Bway from tbe ba«y city and its crowded strecis. 
Faroffio thestill wood», wbere Ihere are no cbiireh 
Iwlls, and eren no ^abbalhs. I am going to the 
poor Indiana, to leach them wbere to look for the 
Great Spirit they worahip, and lo the selilers of 
those western lands, ruder siill, and in darker igno- 
nance. They scarcety know there is a God.” 

*' But they have the sky there, and llie son; and 
who do they Ihink made tbem and the little flowera 
io (he grasa? They coutd not malee ibe dowera I” 
But tbey do not love ihe flowere and (he sky as 
you do; they are Wind : ‘ Eyea have they and they 
aee not ¡ ear», but they do not bear.’ So I am going 
to ihein wiih God't own word, that will speak more 
plainly to theirhearts. Do you not think it will be 
a beauiiful life”—and his swnken eyes glanced wiih 
strange entbusiasm—"devoling every power o< 
soul and body to those benighied peopíe, forgeiUng 
this life and ila comforts and pleasurea in the 
thoughis of Ihat which i» to come?~reaping tba 
broed whitening harvest ?” 

He foi^ot that he wa» speaking (o a child. And 
yei ahe aeemed to understand him. at leaat tofeel 
that be waa ewayed by aome noble emoiion • for 
ebe raised her head and listcnedeagerly, as if a new 
Ufo of ihought waa opeoed to her. 

'• And will you have a Acmé there?” 

« Nay, I shan never have a home on earth • na 
renta, wife, cbildren are not for me. I go f ih 
withneiiherpurK ñor acrip, following our Div[„. 
Maatcr; I ahall not have wbere to lay my head 
But hia love oonatrama me ; he will not desert hia 
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eervBnt." And hi* voice #ank, a» it wcre. to a 
th)»ight of prayer, for tlic strvnglli he would need 
in tía- ardiious paih he had chosen. 

•' Diit you will be all alone and »ick, and there 
will be no OBO lo labe cara of you; ihen perhaps 
you wdl dic.” The look of aadness we have spoken 
of caine into tbe child’a earneat eyes, as sho laid hcr 
Soft head against his cheek, and wondered why he 
sbould choo’‘e to go away froto ber. 

We will nol talk of this any longer, littie one. 

1 llave made yon so aad and grave. I do nol like 
Ihut look OD your face; it ia loo woioanly for euvb 
a IkUle maíden. Vou are loo young to understand 
ail lliese tbings, and yoa oiust aol try to; but you 
must love rae, that is all I ask. See, there is 
your kitten come lo invile you away frum me.” 

Il was wilh a sirong elTort ibat he bad ahaken ofT 
thc sombre raood ¡oto whicb be bnd tallen, and al- 
Itiiiiptod lo enter into hcr chíldish amusernents once 
more. ]Ic wa.s starllcd by tbe eamest, drcamy 
look that shc stili rclained. As be bad said, it was | 
too womanly for ibat young fair face. 

SKe smiled again; obcdience loibose she lovetl 
was the strong principie of her natiire, for she had 
ever be«Q governed by aflection. No one ever 
spoke a barsh Word to Miriam, moiberless Miriam 
Arnold, tbe ligbt of her fatber’s ionely lile, and thc 
pet of tbe oeigbbors, wbo lookcd out lo cateh a 
glimpse of ber ligbt figure as she bounded up tbe 
dark court like a flilting ray of sunshioe. ll was a 
gloomy abode for such a bright young creaiure, or 
a Blranger would beve tbought so. Tbe houec so 
oíd and cheerless, far away from the gay sbops and 
tbe beautiful women wbo frequent them. Tlicre 
was not even a greca tree or an ivy wreatb to re- 
fresb the eye, notbiog bul Miriam’s littie pot of 
roigoaoette upon tbe window-sill; fresh and fragrant 
like berself, and ber bird, wbo sang above ii wilh a 
carol as ligbt*beaned as her own. Tbe bird, tbe 
child, and the flowers, tbese were the light of that 
xinely house, sioce Miriam’a mother had faded in 
its dreariness. And it was borne, too, eren if the 
oíd servant, wbo moved with such a cautious Iread 
among the dusty books of her master’s study, was 
the oniy compaoionable creature, save the bird. 
Howcarelully sbe rubbed tbe dingy Aimilure, and 
mended the Ibreadbare cúrtalas, long since faded 
from iheir cheerful neatness! Il was, perhaps, ihia 
slill seclusicKi that had giren Miriam, with all her 
eager cbtldish grare, iboughts abovo her years; 
and, aflcr her frlend had gooe, she put tbe kitteu 
from her lap and leaned out of tbewindow to waich 
for her faiber’s return, rousing, as rhe bad never 
done befóte, how men could ever live wiihout 
knowmg tbey had a Faiher iip in Hesven, and wbo 
else fhey could thanic for takingeare ortbemibroagb 
tbe long dark night ? And iben ber friend—Paul, he 
bad lold ber lo cali him, when he first carne to read 
those Birange Hebrew worda to her faiher, a daily 
study of the ancicnt language of the Bible he re* 
verenoed so miirli—Paul was going away lo icll 
Ibcm to love 1 lira. How very good he was ! She 


I shonld mis» him a grett dea! ihoiigh. Perliapi ke 
j Would take her, loo. Oh, she had not ihouglitof 
\ Ihatbelore! But, tben, there was her faiher! No, 
I Paul must go alone. Poor Paul, with no one lo love 
5 him but berself. How gravely he hsd made her 
; promise to love hiro, as if sbe l»d not always done 
j so from that very first day when be bad taken her 
< lipón his knee andtalked lo her asno oneeWcould 
j tulkl 

j 1 he young cúrale, for such he was, of a weslihy 
; parish clmrch, otd and “ lukewarm” becausc o( 

} tls long pro-sjierity. had gone to bia daily dulv of 
; readiiijí thc cvciiiug servicc to a scaiiered congre- 
; giiiion, half biddcii iii the bigli straigbl pew», that 
¡ ulmosl siiiled iheir faint rcspon»cs. He weiit wiili 
> a beavy load upon bis heart, Ibr he was a siranger 
j uiiiong ihem and lo Ibcir sympaibies. There wi» 
no povoriy to coll such as he to ihcir homes; the 
rector oniy was biddon lo tbe ricli inan's feasis. 
líecume and wcnl lo and from the pilded chanccl, 
wiili K'arce a rinile of recugniliou from those lo 
whom liis rich voice had ruad the “ coml'ortable 
Word'” of iheir Master, and his. The Bible lold 
I him they wij«- brcihrcii, but his heart said tbey 
) werc ui'.er sirangcrs. Ji was Ibis coid supincoes» 
I thul hitd lirst lurnoil lii» tboughts lo a more cameM, 
} active lile among metí *■ ready lo perish,” whilehi' 
j pre?^iil mitii>iry was to ibose who wcre ” fui! and 
I bad iiecd of nothing.” And, at last, aflcr many a 
sirugglc and many a prayer, be bad stcadfasily 
tiiriied his face lo a mission in the western wilds 
of bis native latid. 

In ull that wide, wide city there was ooe oniy 
ohjcct his heart could cliog to — the littie child 
whosc arms had circled him, whose kiss bad cao* 
forled bis loneliness. Tbis was perhaps from bis 
own reserve, for be hsd been sohlary even from s 
boy. He had never stlacbed his pleymaies lo him, 
he could not seek for eymptiby among Mranger*; 
opening to them the sorrows of his heart, a gcntle 
heart like the mother who bad given bim life: but 
he cbecked its longing sympalhies with a pride iO' 
herited from bia slemer parent, and turtied lo fs*!* 
ing and Ionely vigile of prayer and meditslioa. 
Miriam waa the frail golden link that bouod bim to 
active human sympalhies. He was atiracted by 
her strange loveliness as she carne, baifpleadÍDgly, 
half timidly, to prefer some requeM lo bcr faiher, 
sad sinco tben she bad been tbe pratlluig compa* 
nion of mnny a Ionely hour, when tbe task wai 
eoded, and bia teacber had gone fortb to irapari to 
othcf pupila tbe slorcs of bis great Isarning. 

Sbe was watching for hin the oexidsyatibe 
entrance of tbe cuurt, as he carne slowly along, ab¬ 
sorbed in one of ibose abstracted moods whicb boü 
DOW beeome habitual to him. Her eyes bríghtened 
as she caught sight of bis siendcr figure, sod she 
ran to place her hand in his wiib the confidcnce of 
an babilual fevoriie. Soinething wbioh picased licr 
very much had evidcnlly wciirred ; but wbco slie 
wa» queslíimed, she mily smileJ. niid »aiil it was t 
gfval secrct; eveu papa wa» not to be told. Vcl 
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ii va5aut aaughly : Msrgery bad soidM. Every 
di)' alier lha(, for a loiig lime, he fuUQd tbe raiibful 
liiile»enlinel at bcr post; and aoineiiineslbeir welk 
»u eiieodtfd, and abe would wiib bim inte ibe 
bu»y kifcel, clin^in^ doser lo her dear companion, 
aud l«x>kiQg up wiih Mnilea inio bia lace, if ibe 
cfowd joíiled her, Ibe eoibudiinent of the apirii of 
fuib. 


Al luí ibe aecrcl was revealed. Jt was when he 
carne lo tell her tbat be was guing, all was ready 
for bis duparture, and be bad biit one farewell Jo 
iniLe- lie was later thon usual, and ehe was 
••aicbingíof bim wíih more eageroess than ever. 
Sbe (rippcJ detnurely by bis síde, lookjng so beauti* 
ful ÍQ ber deán whiie dress, and her curia in snob 
ficb profusión flowing round her duiicale liiroat. 
K« cuuld not bear lo pain her bappy beart by ilie 
sed nea-a of Iheir perting, so ho drew her genlly lo 
bis boáom for Ihe lasi time, while h© waited fur bcr 
faiher'i retuni; and Ibey were all alone but the 
kitten purriiig in ihe sun, and oíd Margcry busiling 
in and oul iuteni on houschold cares. They did not 
talk much, bul now and then abo would púas ber 
baad caressíagly over bis face, or be would bend 
down and Lisa ber teuderiy. Al last he suid— 

“I ain going, Miriam, riiia U the laat lime I 
sbiil see you in maiiy a day.” 

‘•Coing;” abe aaid, echoiiig ilie Word Borrow- 
íully. 


•• \eí, es 1 told you wben the spring first carne, 
fo-morrow I sball be oo my way lo tbe deop woods 
•nd iheboundless preiries of ihe western land. ’ 
lie eipected ai least a burst of pas^ionate íoI»s ; 
l>ut she cnly nesiled closer to bis hcarl, and Iwlned 
ker arm more ligbily about bis neck. 

AAer a little time, she siid from bis knee, stíll 
sf’fruwfdl, and carne back lo bim holdíng a lillle 
piclure. h was a miniaiure of heraelf, exoeed- 
'■•ply lifelike, and ít bad the dreamy, serious gaze 
*hich he bad firM noliced wben speaking of bis 

“i'sion. Thia was herinnneent lillle secret. libad 
keen painted by a poor arliat, wiih more lalent iban 
íriends, who had hia home in Ihe same dark court. 
He bad Ihougbl her so bcauliful, tbat he bcgged 
c lo sil to bim, intending a aurprise to her fallier, 
“'k'J. in liis unoslenlaliuus way, bad once becn of 
eervice to bis poorer neighbor. Tbat very day she 
»d brought ii home, so she told Paul, and laid il in 
’kebook before bim. 

‘•And he was pleased," said Paul, "and ki<sed 
loit, and ihought il was very like you, as I do ?” 

“ 1 don’i believe he liked it so very much. I don’i 
1 ^ ink h« likes piclures at ait," answered the child. 
He never looks at my sweet mother, Tviih the 
le dress am] the rose in her hair. But be smiled, 

“d told me to give il to the persoo 1 loved besi in 
ike World." 

‘‘ And yon gave it to Margery, perhaps ?” Paul 
l^'led at Ihe ihought of beslowingsucb a gein iipon 
dark lillle kilchea. 

“No,I don’i lOT-e ber besi, and tbafwould nol be 
I kept ¡t foT you, hccause ibere is no one bul 
m. luii.—15 
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papa and you I ever dream shoui. Somelimes ] 
buve sucb luvely dream», and ibink you are never 
going away. Bul you are, and you musí lake Ibis, 
and keep it always. I 'in sure yuu will, Faiil." 

A tear, yes, a tear, fell upon tbe bcauliful piciuie 
—so louebed was he by llie earnvstness and siiii'erity 
of her afléclíon, and lúe ib. ught ibai be wu» si. 
soon lo leave her. 

Her fatber carne, a mild, benevolentdookiiig muii 
bul, ncveribeless, the air of one who bad no sirony 
bopes or desires. He was sorry lo part wilh lii- 
favorile pupil, bul blessed hlra in God’ennme; for 
be, too, had been " a minisler al out boly Ibings,' 
and knew tbe burning zeal wbich bad filled tbe 
beart of Ifae young Jevoteg. 

Tbe morrow carne, and Miriam was resiless and 
sad as the bour fur iheír waik drew near, and iberv 
was no frieiid lo join her. Many and many a day 
did abe lingcr at ibeir oíd irysiing-plaee, her beart 
beating fa.»!, if shu saw in the dislancc a face or 
ligure tbat niighl be bis. Bul one dayafler enother 
carne and weul, and be was not there. Then sbr 
found oiher iVicnd», and Time was her consoler. 

Vears, many years had passed, and the mi'sion- 
ary sat ai the duor of bis rudo cubin, and icaned iii» 
weary bead against the roiigh unhewn beams fur 
supporl. He was far oider, and had a dejected. sor- 
rowful air tbat had deepened the lines iipun hi» fore- 
bead, Ihoinrh bis dark cluslering hair bud nol sil- 
vered, and bis eyes slill lichlcd wilh ihe liie o( 
manly ihonghi. Yel ilie fre-h vigor of bis youib 
was spent, and bis boari was weary and albirsi for 
closer sympaihy iban he had found umong Ihe rudr 
dwellers oflbe lamí. Thcir niimlwrs had gn-ally 
increased »ince he fir-l carne smong fhem, and ihe 
Indian haunis had relreatcd iVosn before apprOBCh- 
ing civilizution. TItcy had praycd bim lo remain 
«mong Ihem, lo vi-il ituiir sick and bury Ibeir dead, 
and lliey were kind lo him in ihcir own way. They 
had buill bis cabin, and furnished it wilh iheir owa 
rude maniifaciures, and bronght him prevenís oí 
gamo from ihe fore«l, and fniil from Iheir Ihrivlng 
farras. Bul, now Ihe zeal of his firsl con-=eerRtioii 
was speni, he saw lillle fruit of all bis labor*; ihe 
wildemess had not yel blo'sorm-d as tbe rose. lie 
longed for some onc who could sy-mputbize in hi» 
ordeiil desire lo do good, and lo encourage him lo 
cusí bis "bread upon llio water».” He covered bi» 
fúce wilh hi- liand» and prayed, commuiiing wiib 
the only intelligence ihat could ruad his hearl, and 
then he looked around him and slill t-rghed 

Perhaps it was thal he had scen ihe cheerfiil 
blaie from ihe fireside of some of his people, a- he 
carne homewards, and siopped to speak some pluy- 
ful word with the urchin.* U-fore ihc door; but a- 
he sigUed. be wondered if he could liare bceu Im^ 
pier had he nol denied lo bis slarviug hearl all lai 
man, houschold love. " Perhaps I have wrongon 
my nalure,” ho ll.otighl, ■' li niay nol be reqinred 
ofme to load ibis lonelyüfe " And ihen-hencve. 
could icllwhBl broughl tbe reeolleclion so vjvidh 
J-efore him al ihal inoment—Ihvrc vaine u yen.u. iii 



